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ACT I. 



SCENE I. 
A sheUered Valky in Mexico. On one Side a Cottage. 

Enter Teutile* 

TEUTILE, 

W^E L c o M E <moe again, ye blest paternal bow Vb 1 
How gladly do I greet ye, when at eve, 
. My simple labours ended, I retam 
To share that bounty which benignant heaven . 
Pours down on virtuous ioiiL-^Shouls are heard.) 

What sounds are those ? 
Again tbey rise—and now tJiey seem approachingr. 
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Enter Tacuba and Otumba. 

TACUBA. 

This way their course they bent. Methought I saw them 
EntVipg the grove which skirts this narrow vale. 

OTUMBA. 

But there we lost them. — Father, hast thou seen 
Two fugitives ? Their mien and garb are Strang^, 
Their heads adorned with shining casques, surmounted 
With shaggy trophies, and their bodies arm'd 
With strange metallic coats — 

TEUTILE. 

I saw them not ; 
Yet heard I shouts of war, that seem'd to shake 
The neighb'ring hills and woods. What stirs ye thus ? 

TACVBA. 

Hast thou not heard, how lately on our coasts, 
Conveyed in huge machines with wings, to which 
The mighty condor's shew but as a speck, 
Arriv'd a pow Vful host of warlike strangers ? 
Who they may be, or whence they come, we know not. 
But dreadful seem their faculties : some bear 
The forms of men, yet not of men like us ; 
While others, monsters of an unknown kind, , 
With hoofs far-sounding scour across the plain, 
And beat destruction whefeso'er they turn. 
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TEUTILE. 

Of fearfiil prodigies ye tell, and strange. 

OTUHBA. 

More fi^rfal jet have they approved themselves. 
For arms they bear long spears, whose ends surcharged 
With some hard substance strike with fatal aim ; 
And tubes thej have of yet more dire effect, 
Whence issue flames and death. 

TEUTILE. 

And are their natures 
As dreadful as their aspect ? 

TACUBA. 

Sterner yet. 
Ferocious are they as the fcHrest tiger ; 
They seek for gold as if it were their food, 
And quench their thirst with blood. 

TEUTILE. 

If such they be, 
And so superior are their means of mischief, 
How isH that thus, instead of flying from them, 
So eagerly you follow up their course ? 

TACUBA. 

As in array they marchM across our hills, 
Some ten or twelve, attracted by our dwellings, 
Remained behind their host. With fell intent 
They rush'd upon us ; to our straw-clad roofs 
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Their flaming torches tbey apfdied : nor sez^ 
Nor age — not infimcy itself they spared. 

OTUMBA. 

But on their he^ids their crimes we well aveng'd. 
Awhile their mailed coats withstood our weapons ; 
Bat soon of those who had oppos'd oor Tengeance 
All fell, save two, whom now we hope to find. . 
They cannot &r be distaht.-^Fare thee well. 
And pray for our success-^^-Now to overtake them ! 

[Exeunt Tacuba and Otumba. 

Hide, hide thyself, oh sun ! Let not thy beams 
Witness such diread eaormities. — Alas ! 
Too true an emblem art thon of our stato : 

Like thee, forth bursting from thine eastern bed, 

/ 

V 

We wake to life, and all surrounding nature 
Seems deck'd with loveliness and coming joy; 
Like thee ambitiously we make our progress. 
Now splendid, now by passing clouds obscnr'd^ 
Now our beams shorn by OTerwhdming tempests ; 
Like thee at lengthy <mr toilsome journey past, 
We sink in darkness, and are seen no more. — 
Defend me, gracious pow'rs ! What forms are those 
Hither advancing ? Are they men or spirits ? 
Alas ! too sure they are of human sort, 
And mortal as myself. One of them's wounded^ 



A' TRAGEDY. 7 

Are tb#S(& the dtrailg^s whom our youth ptirsttie ?*-- 
- Hither they cottie^I will retire md \¥Aith thextt« 

[^He goes, aside. 
Enter Oonsdvo and'Akarado^ 

So-^ntly-^^lean on me^ my Alvarado. 

AtVARADO. 

Alas, Gonsalvo ! from this gUpiug wound 
Ebbs the last remnant of departing life. 
I can no more^— Is there no friendly tutf. 
On which I may tepoae my Stiff 'nidg limbs ? 

GONdALTO. 

Here^f^t beneath this shade^I will wati^h o'er thee. 
Where in this desa't can I look for succOtif, 
For some kind hand to mitigate thy sufferings ? 

ALVARAD6. 

Give me some water to assuage my thirst. 

dONSALVO. 

No stream Sows here. Perhaps within yon groV6, 
Where fresher secimsl the herbage, 1 may find*-^ 
Hark ! heard'st thou not a sound P-^-^me one 

approaches-— 
Is it some new assailant hot fot vengeance ? 
Some Indian yet unsated with our blood ? 

TEUTiLB (adotmcing). 
Stranger, whoever thoti art — But wherefore thus 
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Draw forth thy weapon ? Why dost start to view ine ? 
Can danger daunt thee, wretched as thou art ? 

GOMSALVO. 

Thou chid'st me fidrly. For a wretch like me, 
'Twere better to forego at once a life, 
Wliich holds out nought but perspectives of woe. 
I fear not for myself: the stroke which ends me 
Cuts off at most some years of want and pain, 
And should be welcom'd. But I have a friend. 
Compared V with whose distresses mine are small. 
Good In^aii ! If thou'st ever felt compassionr-* 

TEUTILE. 

Art thou lAot one of those of whom I heard. 
Who, unprovok'd, have landed on our coast, 
An4 sf^j^^ jlostruction 'mid our peacefol tribes? 

GONSALVO* 

I dare not palliate our offence : 'tis rank- 
But let not iiow thy vengeance be extreme. 
For mis'ry presses on us. When thou see'st 
A' poor defenceless fellow creature, cast 
A suppliant on thy mercy, think oh ! think 
Of his distressful state, and pity him. 

TEUTILE. 

He listen'd not to pity. 

GONSALVO. 

Did high heav'n 
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From ev^ry siDful man withhold it's mercy, 
Who should find favour? — ^As thou art a man, 
As thou hast eyes to see, and heart to feel, 
Aid me to bear him to some safe retreat. 

TEUTILB. 

Thou mov'st me strangely — But it may not be. 
Thou bast confessed thyself my country's foe : 
He too, who justly suffers for his crimes — 

GONSALVO. 

We cannot harm thee now^ and, if we could. 
Thy kindness would disarm us. — Look on him — 
He's no one's enemy now — The hand of death 
Presses hard on biro. I will kneel to thee — 

TEUTILE. 

Arise, poor youth ! Thy pleading half unmans me. 
I haye a cot, where I could shelter thee — 

GONSALVO. 

Oh let it shield tis from impending danger ! 
The works of charity are ne'er forgotten, 
But, when thou most may want them, will avftil thee. 

TEUTILE. 

My judgment checks me, but my heart prevails. 

Thou shalt not perish. I will succour thee. 
Assist to bear thy comrade to my cot. 

How wan and. pale he looks ! He gazes oa us, 

And tries to speak, but cannot. 
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OdNSALVO. 

G^eotly move him^ 

tEUTILE. 

Now on— *Tkis waj^^ my soii«-«So''-4)ear him in. 

SCENE II. 

A wild mountainous Country/. 
Enter Cqrfjezy Vdasquisz and Soldiers. 

Thus &ty itk i^t>ite of all dttitOunditig^ perils, 
Our daring enlefprize bath well advanced. 
To-morrow's sun shall lead us on to conquest : 
Proud Mexico, which 6*it het subject lake 
In tow'ring majesty exalts her head. 
Shall vail her glories and conftss our sway. 
What day^st thou now, Velasquez ? Dost thou liow 
Regret the navy, which oti yonder shore 
With minds determin'd we consign'd to flames ? 

TEtASQUEZ. 

Cortez ! when first thou spok'st of thy resolve . 
To bar all transit from this western world, . 
I scann'd alone the risk whi<^'might attend 
A plan so bold and daring ; now I feel 
Thy better wisdom, and pursue thy fortunes. 
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C0lt¥E2. 

Doubt not their issue. Hath not Zempoalla, 
With all her tribes, our victor standards join'd ? 
Some fav'ring spirit seems to guide our march, 
And point the way to empire, wealth and fame. 

Enter Sakeda. 
Salceda ! welcome. Say, from Tlascala 
What tidings bear'st tihou ? Do her chiefe refuse 
Our proffer'd friendship, or, impress'd with awe. 
Submit they like the rest, and grace our triumph? 

SALCEDA. 

I know not which, but srhortly 4hou wilt learn* 
To meet thee here, Telasco, their cacique, 

• • • ' • 

Advances with his host. 

Soft ye awhile— 
Was it not he, of whom in Zempoalla 
Of late we heard ? 

SALCEDA. 

The same. 

COBYEZ. 

Who sought the hand 
Of Montezuma's sister, and who since, 
His suit rejected by her haughty brother, 
Th' imperial court had sullenly relinquished i 
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So said oui; new allies. 

CORTEZ. 

Comes he to meet us ? 
Let him — 'tis well*— if in his soul still lodge 

* 

The rancVous feelings wbiqh be lately nourished, 
They haply may be turn'd to our adrantjage. 
'Tis worth experiment. — Marphe^ he quickly r 

SALPEDA,.. 

He bad me ha^n hitlier, to announce 
His speedy coming. 

,rt-":j';r. '?r-.')i-* P9?RTM»: ■ -^ <;.■ • , 

Her^ jtl)en wjs'U ^w^at him. 
ThesQ civil brails prpmote our great d^ign. 
Is this Telasco like t^ose ot^^r chieftains. 
On whos|e pn{^fj[;tU'^j3pinds we^^ prevail'd ? 

Expect not so to find him. , Hej^ppe^s. 
Cast in si roii^tier^mould, , A ^Ider.sayage, 
Or one on whom the hand of nature stamps 
A character moi:e firm,. I^baye^ot seen^ 

COBTEZ. 

'Tis well — but }iark ! O'er yondei; rugged bilU 
Already bursts bis uncouth minstrelsy — 
And see, descending firom. thei^ beetling summits. 
In rude array his forces bend their march. 
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Throughout our host immediate orders issue - 
To hold themselves prepared. — That must be he— 

* 

He bears indeed a brave and gallant aspect*— 

Enter Tdasco and Soldiers* 

^EliAS'CO. 

Arrest your march !-^Are thesdthe wond'rous strangers^ 
Who, borne on flying castles o^er the main, 
And arm'd with thunder, are arriv'd among us ? 
Where is the daring leaifer of your hbsit ? - 

■ CORTEZ. ^" '''' ' '■■'■■*'' '■" 

RenownM cacique ! I h&il thy welcome presence. 
Behold in me the messenger of good. 
Who 'cross the foaming waves have held my c6Xirse, 
To plant amid your tribes'our holy ikith, 
And spread among you Europe's arts and knowledgi^. 

TEIiAS'CO^ 

Thy iaith we heed not, and thy arts we scorn. 
What can'st thou teach W?. — Ckn'st thou mak^ lis 

stronger? • 
Can'st thou instruct us how to fkce the tiger, 
To twang the bow — ^to burl the spear — to dare 
Our foes, . or bravely vindicate our rights ? 

These are ott arts, and these we know already. 

, ■ . ■ .•,•■■■',■. 

As yet we're strangers to thee. More acquaintance 
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Will prove what are our Acuities. Ill Aew tiki^^ 
Ere thou depart'st, the wonders of our powV, 
How at our will around us light'nings fly, 
How we can rouse the thunder's pealing Toice, 
And with death-dealing energy overthrow 
Whole legions of our foes array'd in arms. 

^ . TEIiASCO. 

Art thou a god, and these thj ministers ? 
Lo ! if thou art, and if propitious be 
Thj purposes, I'll bring thee store of gold, 
Perfumes and gems. If thou be mortal man, 
I'll lay before thee fruits to nourish thee, 
Garments to screen thee frofn the sun's fierce ray, 
Ai^ plumage to adorn thee. 

CORTEZ. 

No, cacique t 
We boast not godlike pow'r, but by heav'n's &vour 
We have those rights, and that pre«eminmioe, 
Which thou wilt shortly learn to recognise. 
We have no hostile purposes ; our wish 
Is to establish lasting friendship with you. 

TELASOO. 

If then ye're men^ and mercy be your nature, 
What leads you thus 'gainst Mexico to march i 

CORTEZ. 

We come, by Europe'B pow'rM monarch charg'd^ 
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To seek th^ alliance of your Indian prince. 
Should he receive ns courteowly, we mean 
As friends with equal courtesy to greet him : 
Should he oppose lis, then our king's command 
With our good arms we doubt npt to inforce, 

TELA80O. 

What-— with a force like. thine, a handful merely, 
T'encounter with his myriads! — ^Look to it well-*- 
Think'st thou that he, before whose rule e'en I, 
Aye I, Telasoe, bend, wUl crouch to thee f 
Away, away !— like the thin rack that flits 
O'er heav'n's expama^ ^ and vanishes to nothings 
When from his chamber in ihe growing east 
The sun in radiant majesty lmrst» forth. 
Thy puny armament wiU melt before hip— « 

COBTEZ. 

V 

I value not Ins myrfads.^ Let him draw them 
From ev'ry qvarter of his wide domain, 
Unaw'd would I encovnti^ him. Piwpow'rs, 
Which yet he knows not of, but soon will learn, 
That reader me invincible. Yet wish I 
In milder guise my mission to^ perform, 
'Bove all with thee. I ask thy fiienddiip, chief. 
I am no eommon man, nor is my profiar 
Of slight avail. I can redresa the wrongs 
Which thou jfrom Montezuma hast Bustain'd — 



16 C O R T E Z. 

TELA8CO. 

Where beard' st ihou of my wrongs ? 

CORTEZ. 

Thou'rt yet to learn 
Oar wondVous faculties. Let those, who dar'd 
Provoke our vengeance, tell thee of bur prowess. 
They witnessed and have felt it. Yet 'tis nothing 
To the surpassing energies wherewith 
We are by nature blest. The past, the future, 
Alike are present to us ; earth and sea 
Confess our lordly sway; the elements 
Of air and fire are to our voice obedient* 
Far as the region, where with vivid ray 
Froin the vast deep the sun his orb displays. 
Our dwelling lies ; yet not from us conceal'd 
Thy wrongs remain'd. 

TELASCO. 

Such pow'r is more than human l-^ 
And wilt thou then employ such gifts for me ? 

CORTEZ. 

I will, and shortly too. Let the proud tyrant, 
Who scornM thy claims, exultingly display 
His boasted forces, let him circle round 
His splendid throne with millions of his vassals, 
I'll lead thee, gallant friend^ to fiime and vengeance. 
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! 

TELASCO. 

Vengeance ! The very sound of it transports me. ' 
Let me but fairly meet him face to face, 
And fete may do its worst. — But tell me truly — 
I would be sure — for deeply rankles here 
Remembrance of the wrongs which I sustainM 
From that injurious despot — ^^My Zelama, 
ArrayM in all her native loveliness, •< 

By day, by night, still haunts my lab'ring fancy— 
I see her as she was, when first her heart 
Own'd me its lord — I hear her breathe fond vows ^f r* /: 
Of everlasting tenderness and love— r^ > 

I see the pangs which rack'd her feeling bosom ' i? f 
When her proud brother tore her from my arms— - ^ mfi\' " 
There's madness in the thought ! — Canst thou feel forhnefR.^ 
Wil'st aid my just revenge ? 

COBTEZ. 

Thou need'st not doubt me. 
I am a Spaniard. 'Tis my nation's boast, 
Honour and plighted feith to keep unstain'd. 

TELASCO. 

I would confide in thee. — There's that about thee 
Which bears a shew of honesty — I know Botr^ \. v^r -^ 

Dost doubt me then ?^ fTis^gnHhoB^IuiPW^'rt meaibt^ * 
He, who suspects my honout*, is unworthy 
VOL. -II. ■ e 
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Of sharing in my friendship. — Fare thee well — 
I thought more nobly of thee. 

TELASCO. 

Nay, thou wroog'st m#. 

CORTEZ. 

'Tis thou wrong'st me. I doubted not thy fidth^ 
But with a soldier's frankness proffered thee 
My pow'rful aid to vindicate thy cause — 

TELASCO. 

No more, no more ! I will no longer doubt thee. 
Swear that thou wilt maintain my injured rights. 
That thou wilt never meet on peaceful terms 
Our common foe, 'till dil Telasco's wrongs 
Shall be redress'd — swear this, and with my hand 
Accept my friendship and the aid I bring thee. 

CORTEse. 

Hear, oh ye heav'nly pow'rs ! Record my vow. 
While thus to Tlascala's brave prince I swear 
Eternal friendship ; hear, while I proclaim 
Myself th' assertor of his love and glory ! 

TELASCO. 

Now, Montezuma ! shalt thou own thy wrongs, 
Now shall Telaso), like an angry spirit. 
Appal thy soul, and force thee to be just ! ' 

Let us not lose a moment — Vengeance, love. 
Call for immediate action. Lead thine host 
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To join my hardy Tlascalans. See, where 
On yonder spreading heights they stand. Our clime . 
Boasts not of hearts more valiant or resolv'd. 
Come — to our guardian g^odi we'll attars raise, 
And in their presence ratify our vows. 

[Exeunt 



END OF ACT I. 
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ACT 11. 



SCENE I. 

Frora of Teutik's Cottage. 
Enter Teutile and Gonsalvo. 

TEUTILE. 

Ch e e a up, young stranger — ^Nourish n«t a grief 
So unavailing. Fate may yet relent — 

GONSALYO. 

Alas ! good fiither, what hath fate in store 
For such a wretch as I am ? Flown for ever 
Are the gay prospects of my op'ning youth ; 
Friends, country, all that give a zest to life 
For ever lost ! — In the cold earth is laid 
My brave, my luckless friend. His cares are over — 
When mine will end — 

teutile. 

Take courage. Thou may'st ye* 
See thy lov'd country, once again embrace 
Thobe whom thy sick'ning heart now yearns to meet. 
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GONSALYO. 

Could I indeed review them ! That were bliss 
I scarcely dare to hope for. Yet I know not — 
There may be means — 

TEUTILE. 

Wonld'st thou rejoin thy comrades ? 

GONSALTO. 

Could'st thou object t' it ? 

TEUTILE. 

'Tis an honest wish. 
Which nature prompts, and man should not oppose. 
But mark me, youth — Should'st thou with them combine 
To spread destruction 'mid our peaceful tribes, 
Oh ! think what double guilt would load thy soul. 
Thou had'st no claim on me ; the innocent blood 
Wherewith thy hands were stai n'd bore witness 'gainst thee, 
And cried aloud for vengeance ; yet I sav'd thee — 

GONSALVO. 

May heav'n's dread bolt light on me, if I harm 
One of thy gen'rous people ! While my soul 
Preserves the mem'ry of thy recent kindness. 
My voice shaU plead for them, my arm shall guard them. 

TEUTILE. 

Go, good young man, I will not, cannot doubt thee. 
Thou hast a feeling heart ; follow it's guidance 
When suff 'ring fellow creatures claim thy pity, 

G 8 
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And heav'n will pay thee tenfold. — Come— prepar 
Take some provision for thy vent'rous course, 
And then may Providence direct thy way f 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE 11. 

A wild mountainous Country. 
Enter Cortez and Velasquez. 

CORTEZ. 

This savage is a brave ally ; he brings 
A force with him which we may well employ. 
I look'id not for such succour. 

. VELASQUEZ. 

Never yet 
Saw I his equal. Bold he is and ardent, 
Un tameable his passions, proud, resentftil, 
But then withal so credious — Had'st thoii seen him 
E'en How, when through our armament I led bim^ 
How dumb with wonder he surveyM our weapons, 
AdmirM our armour, touch'd, examined all — 

CORTEZ. 

No marvel things so new should thus amaze him. 

VELASQUEZ. 

But what most mov'd and pleas'd him were our horses. 
'Twas mine own steed he saw, caparison'd, 
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Champing his bit, and ready for my .mounting. 

^« What's this ?" exclaim'd he—" isl a man?— a god V 

" 'Tis," 1 replied, " the partner of my toils ; 

" Borne on his back, no obstacles can check 

^^ My rapid course ; swift as the wind we fly, 

^^ Surmount the cliff, plunge through the raging flood "^— 

No more he heard me— -with a vault he bounded 

Into the seat-— ' 

CORTEZ. 

'Tis a courageous savage. 
Thy courser's mettled, over-match'd t fear 
For such unpractised guid^. 

VELASQUEZ* 

Not a whit. 
With a loud shout be shot across the plain, 
Urging the vigour of th' affrighted steedr- 

EtUer Telasco, 

TEIiASOO. 

Sucb wonders have I seen !— 'I've held a race 
Witb the fleet winds and beat them. Oft I've chas'd 
The nimble antelope and have outstript him, 
But ne'er 'till now saw I so brave a creature 
As that which bore me. He was all fire, all life. 
All energy ! M^hought one soul inspir'd us. 
Then such docility — What country's thine 

Which boasts such prodigies ? 

c 4f 
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CORTEZ. 

I'll shew thee greater. 

TELASCO. 

Thou deaFst in miracles. Turn where I will, 
Some new enchantment meets my dazzled sight. 
Why ev'ry element is subject to thee ; 
Thou dost command them all. Thy coats are proof 
'Gainst our keen arrows — Say — Where grows the metal^ 
Which thy superior pow'rs have master'd thus ? 

CORTEZ. 

In Europe, whence we come. Thou shalt have store on't. 

TELASCO. 

Wilt give me store on't ? Thou'rt a friend indeed ! 

CORTEZ. 

Take from my hand this bright and trusty faulchion — 

TELASCO. 

To me ! In very truth dost give it me ? 
if ow, now indeed am I invincible. 
Methinks some spirit doth reside in it, 
That through my ev'ry nerve and vein diffuses 
New life and energy. My blood runs quicker, 
My heart more strongly beats, e^ch faculty 
.Seems as 'twere doubly brac'd for instant action. 
Now, now let Mooteziima summon forth 
His countless thousands — ^Let him dare me now ! 
Thus arm'd, I'll meet him — meet the proud oppressor, 
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Shake his high throne, and from his vanquish'd hand 
Snatch my Zelama ! — And thou giv'st it me ? 
What would'st thouhave? Can gold, can gems requite thee? 
Speak, gen'rous Spaniard, tell me what return — 

CORTEZ. 

If thou art gratified, return is made. 
My friendship is not bounded by such trifles. 
Thou shalt have more. I'll teach thee how to use 
Those wonder-working tubes, which vomit flames, 
And like the angry bolt of heav'n deal forth 
Assur'd destruction on the distant foe. 

TELASCO. 

Would'st make me equal to thyself? 

CORTEZ. 

In all, 
In all will we be brothers. Prove thyself 
True to our friendship, and partake with me 
In full community the pow'rs I hold. 

TELASCO, 

Give me thy hand — 

CORTEZ. 

'Tis thine— Now on to Mexico ! 
Soon shalt thou learn how far my pow'rs extend* 
Her prince shall bow to our confed'rate force ; 
Glory shall wait on thee ; Zelama's charms 
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Shall be the noble guerdon of tby toils. ^ * 

'Tis tra]i&port«-^-ec8tacy ! Let ub set forth—* 
I'll follow thee, thou harbinger of good I 
Let thy loud trumps proclaim our instant march ; 
Then on— to love^ to gloiy, and Zelamal 

lExeufU. 

SCENE IIL 

Montezumd^s Palace. 
Enter Montezuma^ GuaHmozin, and Caciques, 

MONTEZUMA. 

At this OTentful moment, which seems pregnant 
With Mexico's and Montezuma's fate, 
I have assembled you, caciques! to scan, 
If jet we may, the means of present safety. 
Perils as yet unheard of menace us. 
Were our foes ordinary men, we need not 
Fear their attack ; sufficient is our force 
To meet their utmost eflforts. But with such 

We cope not now. 

GVATIMOZIN. 

If signal be our peril. 
Let our defence be correspondent to it. 
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When common dangers threaten, eonmon courage 

May arm us 'gainst them : ordinary men 

Grow heroes when their risk is ascertain'd : 

New perils are the touchstone of oor virtue, 

And prove the sterling value of our spirits. 

I speak the thought of all your brave caciques. 

True V> their king, their country, and themselves. 

To guard thy throne, to ftoe these pow'rfut strangers, 

Behold them ready to devote themselves, 

And rush to action when their monarch bids them. 

MONTEZUMA. 

Such sentiments become you. Take my thanks.* 
Could princely valoih* save oor raenac'd state, 
Well might I trust your patriotic zeal ; > 
But dreadful are the times in which we live, 
And destiny itself seems arm'd against us. 
(To Guatimozin) Give me thine ear — ^Thou cans't not 

have forgotten 
The prophecy recorded in our afchives — 

eUATIMOSIK. 

Some legend, bred by ignorance, and fostered 
By superstitious fear-*^ 

MONTEZUMA. 

Term it not so. 
'Tis most authentic, and receiv'd for agea 
As a myst^ious warning of the &te 
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Which would be&l our empire. 

GUATIMOZIN. 

I'm no friend 
To oracles and mystic revelations, 
Couch'd under doubtful wcH'ds to raise alarm, 
And dupe the credlous. — But, I pray, proceed* 

MONTEZUMA. 

Thus runs the mystic warning of our fate- 
That at th' appointed period — and what time 
More likely than the present ? — should arrive^ 
From regions far beyond the eastern main, 
A hardy band, the sons of those who erst 
The proud foundations of our empire laid^ 
From us to claim their rightful heritage. 

GUATIMOZIN. 

And these are they ? 

MONTEZUMA. 

Too surely such they seem. 

GUATIMOZIN. 

If such be fate's decree, our duty is 
To meet it as we ought. If we must fall. 
Oh ! let us fall like men ; let us dispute 
Our territory inch by inch. By heav'n ! 
When in his country's cause a soldier falls, 
The little spot which his cold body covert 
Is richer than an empire ! 
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MONTEZUMA. 

There are times 
When cooler councils should predominate ; 
And such is this; — Nay, be not thus incredlous — 
There are alarming portents, prodigies, 
Strange voices, hosts embattled in the sky — 

Enter Orozimho. 

\ 

m 

OROZIMHO. 

Commission'd by our holy priests I come, 
To give thee notice that the sacrifice 
In honour of our gods hath been fulfill-d. 
Thj presence is requir'd. 

MONTEZUMA. 

Prov'd all pro|>itious f 

OROZIMBO. 

I darM not glance within the sacred veil 
Which shrouds from eyes impure their solemn rite, 
But a low murmur ran of angry gods^ 
And pale and ghastlj were the looks of those 
Who slowly issuing forth gave me their orders. 

MONTEZUMA. 

I told thee so— I knew our gods were adverse. 
Go not away — remain — I fly to learn 
What hath betided, what may next ensue. 

lExit with Caciques. 
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ManetU Guatimozm and Orozimbo. 

QUATIMOZIN. 

Alas ! that superstition thus should quendi 
Those energies, whidi can alone redeem'ns ! 
Is he a man ? Hath he a soul or sense I 
Is this a time to deal with oracles. 
To truckle to his priests ? 

OROZIMBO. 

I greatly fear . 
He hath more solid grounds for apprehension. 
From the remoter border of the lake 
A messenger is come, who tells th' approach 
Of our redoubted foes. 

GUATIMOZIN. 

Why let them come ! 
Why should we fear thera ? 

OROZIMBO. 

Yict'ry markM their coors^ 
Successive provinces eonfessM their sway ; 
Nay, what transcends belief, amid their ranks 
In proud defiance wave Telasco's banners. 

GUATIMOZIN. . 

Telasco join with them 1 He, he desert us ! 
Then from the earth are faith and honour flown* 
Art certain he hath join'd them ? 
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OR02IMBO. 

He who told it 
Is most authentic. But behold the princess. 
She looks alarm'd. Pray heav'n she heard it not. 

Enter Zelama* 

ZELAMA. 

What new calamities hath fate in store ? 
Whence all these horrors, which like black'ning cloadfi 
Collect around us ? Tell me, Guatimozin^ 
Nor fear to speak-*I am preparM for all^ 
As here I pass'd, I met my royal brother. 
On his dark brow dread and suspicion sat : 
When I address'd him, with an air disturbed 
He put me from him, and abruptly left me. 

GUATIMOZIN. 

* 

I cannot tell thee. There sure strange reports- 
He hath enough to move him, real dangers 
Enough to shake a stronger mind than his : 
But superstition in his soul hath lodg'd 
Her deadly poison ; deeply there it rankles, 
Unmans him, and defeats our last sad hope. 

^ ZELAMA. 

Alas ! too well I know his mind is prone 
To credit myst'ries, which his cooler judgment 
Had taught him to despise. Have then the priests 
Thfis wrought upoi| hiip f 
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■ ■ ■ ^i3^irATmi»iir. ''* ■ -^ • 

: -/ Yes— H>bscure traditions^ . 

The iirantic ravinfB of a seidot's braoi, ^ ^ ; t > 

Distort his sense^ Bod' nmgnify the perils * 

Which manly valour w^Mdd' disdain' to fear. 

Enter Motttemma^ haMjf. 
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Save me^ protect Ine, heav'tt !* Where 6an I ehroud ^ 
In tenfold shad^ the llorrord irhich assdil^ me ? ' • ^ <\ 
Oh had somd r^ck^ti^ftHiiif itb btseMoWwlislii^dttte^' ^ > 
Had the earth ofeti'd'and inclosV}" nl^4i^ingp,- ^ 

It hadbeeiiikiereyt ' • ' '' ■•"' * T 

*' 'Wfattt alarms thee thus^?' f ^ 

Why tremble tbus tir^ limbs ?-^Speak, I conjare thee* - 

MONTEZUMA. ^ ' - ■ i ' 

Oh my Zelama ! ruin iBtalks aroiind us — 
Our doom \i spok^n-^I have heard such things— 

-^^ '■'•- ^'zELAMA; ■ • - ^^ - '• •.' '■'■' >l 

In mercy spcfak— ^ ' h ^ -^ 

MONtEZUMA. 

' Thou canst not bear to hear i*> ' 

'ZBLAMA. ' ' • .: '■\. ■/ 

Try me. My soul is firm. '■ - 

MONTEZUM^A. 

Priepare'ihee thea ' ' ' 

'ill .- ..■ * 
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To bear tbe tidings of our sure destruction. 
Scarce had I reachM the sacred spot, where stood 
Our holy priests watching the altar's flame, 
Scarce had I glancM upon the bleeding victims 
Scatter 'd around its base, when suddenly 
The temple shook, as if convulsing nature 
Rocked the firm earth ; the torches ceas'd to blaze. 
Loud thunders burst, blue lightnings flashed around, 
And streams of fire seemM pouring from the roof. 
Sudden— it harrows up my heart to thiiik on't — 
A voice was heard — It was no human sound — 
*Twas the great spirit's self— ^^ Monarch," it cried, 
*^ Hear fate's decree. The vengeful hour approaches 
'^ From eastern climes arrives the destin'd race — 
^' They come to claim their rightful heritage— 
« Thy Mexico must fell"— 

GUATIMOZIN. 

Be calm, my liege ! 
Brave are your troops and loyal. Summon all 
To arm against these foes, whom thirst of gold-^ 

MONTEZUMA. 

Gkdd, say'st thou : Let them have their fill of it-^ 
What is our gold to us ? Dross, baubles, nothing! 
Let them have more than e'er their av'rice dreamt of— 

GUATIMOZIN. 

Oh ! stoop not thus to bribe them to forbearance. 

VOL. II. » 
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We've strength, wc^veannsy andc<Mirtgeito«t0pkiyilMtB; 
Let them be put to th' proo^— 

Tlid stake's ti>ohigiM> 
Here, OrozimbcMJiaBte th^e^^lh^iridam ^^ n- -^'^^ 



(> 
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Take with tfaeis^gc^-^ire it theiA omsoBditioff ^^ 
That they i^etire^Slitih<>kl-^tUotr wilt be ti%gafd^ ^>(^^ 
When we i?eiiiBiiejpnifi]sian.-*i^F'ciHow>iii#i ' •' «>>i/ 'i^ H 

Ah! Io9tiftd9l»edii8)lf^xioii^ )«^ta<4b^ d iji^aA 

Her pilot quits the heliD) vattd leases her driving 
At mercy of the waves. Alas, nfytlnniktkenl «' iu\is'ff 
Not thus our ancestors a^iey7d their glory-— 

They listen'd^otilike htni'to^^feiiil i»pQiN:sy^> > j»f vn-^nd 
They bow'd not to the Bupers$itious &way v/ >, > <1| ii ^^d // 
Of their designing pri^st^r^Tiilhat should appal us i 

True — all we want is comtamy to face 
A dangffj liibn^ piir conslmcyiffi^^ < jdl 

Methinks, their numb^raon§|ht ac^ thus to daunt ^s* 
For ev'ry ni|i^|^yvb^ei^^rimy^)al^iiaaii#. ,.iu^im'j\ 

We Isuslf^ iU9t ii^(^^ H«d? w^ but pud ^d gwipie 4heea^n 
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QtoHooerauccess m^ht i«!ait on our exertions* 

Bat one to guide them P^^Have you not Telasco ? 
Hayie you not bira^ aAd talk of wanting leaders ! 
His spirit would suffice !lo stemtbe march 
Of our in¥adet^s^ were theft auinbers doubled, 
And, d^uble^y t^ti«i^told.^-*Ob brave Telasco! 
If Mexico's tame aons i^hontd hide tbetr heads, 
Mdv^brilikvftQiB peril wben be cdll'd them on, 
Her daughtei^.w<>uld fdrsafcetbeir looms, in)uld snatch 
From their base bands their unavailing weapons. 
And rush with binv^ififabve the «pl^ndifl viaiijg^t ' ^ 

Would he ^o^faei^e^! ' ^ * i. v i i^ 

>^ i» ndW that wish but formM ? 
Knowsnotthebrajve IWlascb oftbe'|)eriIs^' '-'^ • '^^ 
Which threaten lis se ties^lj/^^ >• '? ^ ' > ' ' l*^^^ 

' ? Aye—be knows them. 
Tfa9e]»Me3Efe0|imif^be:s«fe^!'^ ^ 

Rumour, wiMiflMli^igbld'iiriieW^rarm^,' '' ' ' '^ 
Which, though it somettittie^'itfli^ exceed the truth, 
DotbfflpitelMmtdfeal^ jMlfr«i^^t U^at^tidt^^^'' 

D 3 
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ZELAMA. 

Of what ? 

GUATIMOZIN) 

That many vassals and allies 
Have leagued against us* 

ZEJ^AMA* 

What's that to Telasco ? 

GUAXIMOZlN. 

Nay worse — the Tlascalans — 

ZELAMA. « 

They turn agpinst, i^ ? 
Could not Telasco keep them to their duty ? . , ; 

GUATIMOZI^. 

What if he would not ? 

ZEliAMAf : 

Ha !, whajt is't thou sky'st ?) 
Why look'st thou thus ? ; 

GUATIMOZIN. ^ 

How can I speak it to thee ? •« 
Telasco— must I tell it thee ?^is fiilse — 

ZELAMA. 

False is the tongue which slanders thus his feme S ^ 
He false ! He rebel ! He support our foes ! 
Oh wrong'd Telasco !^ — ^What ! The patriot hero, 
Who with his blood his loyalty has seaPd ! 
'Tis false ! He lives to succour and protect us. 
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GUATIMOZIN. 

In yonder hostile camp his banners wave. 
I would have spar'd you this. You wrung it from me — 
Now can I but confirm it. Heaven support thee! 

\_Exit Guatimozin. 

ZELAMA. 

True, said he ?— What ! confirm it ?— Gracious heav'n ! 
If he be false, overtake him in his course, 
And pour upon his guilty head your vengeance ! 
It cannot be — some venomous tongue hath wrong'd him — 
Oi* ii^ by momentary passion warp'd, 
He may have err'd, my warning voice may save him. 
I'll seek him even in the Spanish carap-^ 
Yet hold — Alone, defenceless and a woman. 
Dare I encounter perils, which to think on 
Curdles iiiy T)lo6d? But have I not a cause, 
To arm my soul with more than manly spirit ? 
Hence then, vain terrors ! Coward caution hence ! 
Lovl^y honour, Mexico, shall drown your voice. 
I come, Telasco ! To thy soul I'll speak. 
My bosom glows ; inspiring hope impels me 
To save ihy country and my hero's fame ! [^Exit. 

END OF ACT II. 
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ACT ni. 
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SCENE I. 

A Hail in Montezuma^ s Palace. 

• ' • » . ... 

EfUer Guatimozin and Orazitifibo. 

GUAtllifO^lK. 

Gone forth to meet the foe ? Hath Montezunm 
Submitted to become a suppliant ? 
I thought thou had>t commissioii to'repair 
With splendid presents tp the Spanish camp. 

OJtOZIMBO. 

I was preparM to go, when to his presence 
I suddenly was call'd. | found the long 
Surrounded by his priests. He listened edg^ riy 
To their discourse of dreams and revelation$| 
Which seemM to move him strangely* 

GUATIMOZIN. 

Yes— idihcni 
He listens readily, when they rehearse 
Their visionary fables-^Bilt pfdcedd. < - 

OROZIMBO. 

I told him that the treasures were prepared 
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With that, attended by his priestly train 

Who bore his off Vifigs, from the gate he issued — 

Hear'st thou ? What means that clamour ? 

'Tis the king. 

GUATtMOZIN. 

Gomes he as king, or as a captive Icfd ^*^ ^ 
By his insulting fi>es f ^ V ^ -W^ 

Ol^Q^ilfBO. 

In regal dignity, sd corner lie bsbck. ^^ , ? n^ j '^ r - 
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Prepare for the reception of Hm envoy 
From.fiiirdpcr'sj^jiiice! Ye sacred oiin^^ers, ., <: k 
Hence to the teinj9|$ ; pay to the ruling spiriit , r. . s 
Your tributary sacrifice of tbiHiks^ , 
I will forthwith att^tid yoii.r— Guatimoeiii ! \ / 

Rejoice with me : our cause of dreaid is past . « 

GUATIHIQKIN. 

I W9ji4Av$40(ed^9cyoice if it Were past 

Trust me we did ii^^^tice to di^e ^isjig^rs : 
They are not foes; from JEJii^cope's prince they comti 
With us to form alliance. 

D 4 
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G6me allies 
As tbese invaders ceme ! 

' Tfaott dost mistake them. 
Had'st beard their leader state the friendly views 
And peaceable inlentiens of his king, 
Thou had'st believM him. 

G0ATIMOZIN. 

rd believe as goon 
The hooded serpent would not wound my hand, 
Were I to stretch it towards him ! that the tiger, 
When crouching for his prey andiiot for Mood, 
Would spare^hia Irembfing victim ! 

Thou shftlt see. 
And shortly tooi, how Aitile are diy doulits. 
The noble Cortez will ere long arrive, 
Confiding in our honour and good iaitb, 
Wi4bii& these walls to ratify our treaty. 

GUATIIIOZIN. 

Within these walls i Shall w« thus court destruction? 
Think onH again-^Bare if thou wilPst thy breast 
To the tornado-^seek pale pestilenee 
When in the. air she hovers— but bewiire 
How thou trust'st htm 1 ^ ^ ^ 
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MONTSZUIIA. 

# 

■ , i Why not ? There are oceasions. 
When manly confidence js oilr beatfrisdom ; 
And such I deem the 'pvesent^^ Cmne with me«- 
Join in aur aaciiice ; thm Ulk with Cortez^ 
Hear hivk dyslail' his friendly purposefi, ^ 
And thou'lt confess that M^xiico'is wfew ^Eseunif 

r 

Outskirt of Cortez^s Camp. 
Enta^ Gomalvou 

Yonder^s our camp-^-iH>w am I safe agfttfai; 
Propitious heav'n, which thcouj^surrounding perils 

ft 

Hast^pnacdcd and supported me, receive 
The tribute of jfl|y IhuriOB l-^But doft**^wbo cohms?--* 
A woman ? And alonej?— ^Her gaHb bespeakd her ^ ' ^ 
Of no mean quality^-^shesi^ms disturbed. 

Enter JZekana, vdkd. 

2>EI#AMA. 

Oh wbjty when ui^g^'d by duty and by love 
Thus fiur have I advanced, does my heart si 
And all my boasted resolutioayaiiidi ? 
I deem'd myself more able to support 
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The hazards of my entejrpi*tzer-rX)efeDd me, 

Ye beaV' nly pow'rs I W|ip tt|U9 approaches me i 

Maideo, why ihn9 itloiie 90 nmr our cMip. ; _ 
Hast thou advent«jur*d ? Be not tblis afatfm'd; 
Thoumay'st conlidie^^ me, I will not llairm tbee^ . t 

ABIjAMA. ^ 

Thou look'st as if— and yet thy words are friendly — 
Art thou pot aae <^ those, who arfllM with terrors 
Have landed 'moDg i]|3— 

GONSALTO* I 

• Lady, I «m one. 
Who, though to arms intir'4# Iiav9 learn'd to rev'rence 
Thy sex's claim ; ^n^^Mm h^airt ^eM Aelith jtornVty • ; 
And wtH^h>^$t«j9ai willguafd.it. . 

. Courteous strtinger^ 
I am not pronb to doiulH;, and thy fair words^ i > 

Might well disarm suapicion ; yet report .: . ( , 

Hath told such tilings — Thou surely art of those, ^ 
Whose bold aggressioti bath pirov^k'd our fears. 

GONSAlUTO« 

Though here with those tarUders I arrived, 
My nature is not savage. Had it been . ao, i , 

I had not merited the name of man, 
If to the kindness of tby countrymen 
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I provM insensible; T wka at his mercy, 

..... J 

And must have peH^h'd, had not the kind hand 
Of a good Indian sav^i^ in6 from destruction. 
Can I reiect bil! ttet^ and injilrl Uiee ? 

zelama. 
I will confide in thee. I need ^f oteettcfo^ 
And claim it from tfa^e. 

dONSALVO. 

Freely sfleak thy pleasure, 
And tax my utmost service. Let us hence, 
Nor linger here. This prednct of a eattp 
Is not a place wher& thou Ittsty 'st fitlj siay^ 

I thank thee. Know- stthoi&it^i^e 16 yonder liiie^^ 
Telasco^s twiiBers wave ?— Conduct me to' him. 
Ask in return what recompense tlMi wil^st. 

' GONSAIiVO. 

Far froto wy ^001 bfe ^ch igtioble fhoiq[;fit f 
No, lady, no — the InidiAn who f elievM me 
Ask'd no return ; his bounty, iike the dew 
Of gracious heaven, sponttaeotisly descoided, 
And rousM my dormant virtae ifttb action. 
There lies our way. Be of good courage, lady ; 
Whatever betide> FllKtiafd <iite iri^ my lifb. 
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SCENE III. 

Cortez's Camp. 

Efder Coriez and Velasqnezy with Soldiers. 

CORTEZ. 

Is all prepared ? Have you throughout our line 
Issued mine orders ? 

V£I^ASQV£Z. 

E?Vy thing is ready. 

CORTEZ. 

Let us 'hove all maintain strict discipline, 
And gain firm footing in jon Mexico. 
We shall hdve time enough to drop the mask, 
When we're once 'stablish^d in their confidence. 
Be this attended 'to. (H^ st&nds musing. 

VfeLASQtTEZ. 

'Tis welladvisM. 
When once we're safely lodg'd, let 'em'ldok to it. 
The courtly train itbat waited on their king 
Gave us a tempting sample of the wealt'h 
We may expect to find within the townf . 
'Twill be a booty to enrich u& all. 

COliTEJB. 

Andhark,. Vleksque^l Search T^ksco<Mit. ' - 
That hair-brain>M savage may defeat our plans 
Should we neglect to ^¥&fltb hiinV Had the king 
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Met US in arms, he might have servM us well : 
As 'tis, observe him closely ; take good heed 
He go not with us to the town.-^How now ! 
What brings him here o' th' sadden ? 

Enter Telasco. 

TELASCO, 

{To the 5o/(ftm)— Stand aside-^^ 

{To Cartez)—'Ti% well I've found thee— Tell me, thou 

deceiver, . . 

Hath Montezuma visited the camp. 
While I was unappriz'd, as if I were 

An abject thing, unworthy of regard I f^. 

Thou knew'st I would have met hip £i€e to fiice^— ' ^ 

CORTBZ. ( . / 

Be patient, valiant prince ! The time will come-^ T^. 

TELAscor 

I tell thee that the time is come — ^is past-^ 
Shame on thy promises ! Is this thy faith ? . - ' ^^ 

Did'st thou not 3we^i^ thou wpuld'st espouse my eause^' f 
That thou would'st ne'er with Montezuma treat, 
'Till all my wropgs should be redress'd ? ^ 

COBTEZ. . ' * 

Idid.— 
Charge me with perfidy and breach of jSiith! 
But I forgive: thee. I was not inform'd ^ 

Of his intended yistt^ and ^o brief 
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Our confFence prov'd, had I implor'd tbjr frewncfif 
His quick return had frustrated iby meeting. 
But shortly shalt thou fit occasion find , « 
Effectually to urge thy rightful d^^Ddfl. i 

T£I«A&CO. 

When wirt arrive.- . , // 

CORTEZ. . . , 1-^^ 

This day. 

TJSIiASCp. ., , , . . 

C^ooMfi he 80 shorty; ^ ; 

COBTEZ. . ' , A 

He comes not hither — ve repair to him. 
He hath with Ub'tial Cfin^Qdence invited 

Me and my friends iq viait Me^sico. . , i .u' 

That's well— exceeding w^rr-In Mexico ? 
Within his walls i-r-rl i)m^\i. tftw frr tl^ tidjws^. . . , \ 
How could I doubt th^) te>.>V /?u$p(»i^t#y,ftitil^?,,, , . ^ ,. j 
Idbrep^ntiiii&^TT^finfrlt^tynAtui^ > . , n ^ /. 
Hathwi:9UgU,piP?TJ^i^yUl«>^^.paf«lsi^^ . /j ^17/ 

InMexico!— Tb^.sbimiviaw2f«binfa^ TV 

Bask in her heav'nly sn^il^BTrrOb g?n>9iv^ JSpaniardi . I 
If in thy i^ative clime thou'st own'd the powV ,, , ; 

Of all-subd|iing iQve-r- 
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InsensiMe td hHv/ty^l tav^ lovM-*- ' 

I knew it — thouVt too noble and tdo brave 
Not to have bow'd to Ms resistless 6way. 
But when thou seest the Virgin wfcom I love, 
When thou shalt hear her eloquently spec^k, 
Shalt see her eyes beaming with tenderness—^ 

C6IITBZ. 

I shall impatiently expect tb tiieet her. 
Anbotihce me as thy firi^end ; bid her receive me 
As one who loves thee. 

■■ = " ■ ' ititAsdd. ' ''"'■ ""^ -^ ' ' 

She will tote thee then— 
But let's away — my soAlft 6n ttfe iiHiig— ^ 
Each moment lost is trea^n id my love. 

Forward tSfeW-^ohlo Mexico, tb glory, ' 
To the compl^¥o^ of thy fbndest hopes. 
Array thy force— hold th^m prepar'dMto'mftrcK 
When the loud' tlaHon ^r6^fh^ itff warning note. 
'Till then in yond^ V«ife M them reiriaJn. ^ 

FarewM^I'^ta£ksten id d^aw ibriA nity lii^^^ ' 

And then — '^ "- '-'} ■" ' -^ ^' ■'■"' ^^ ' ' ' 

TELASCO. 

And then for ve^geanbe and Zelama E 
I pray thie haste — uldi^id tMhe orders quiddy — 
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Let but thy clarion giv^ its wdc<)me eaU, 
And swifter than beav'n's bolt we fidlow thee ! 

lEaiU Ttlmco. 

CORTRZ. 

So— weVe well rid of him — ^let him but wait . 
Where I have plac'd him 'till my darion isouodsi 
And he's secure enongfa^-^e need not watch him. 
Ere this impetuous savage «hall 4iave rang'd 
His rude battalions, on yon lofty walls 
In proud defiance shall my Jbanners wave. 
Then let him dare me if he will ! — Yelasqute ! 
Give orders for our instant march — away ! [Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. 

Interior of Telasco^s Tent. 
Etiteir TffafCQond C^gfffm, 

How wears tl)^ tifl^if,. .t .. v, ., -a, : .,», :^> -a; M.,r 1 

1 p ' ' :>TwohQi|rsaieie«g|yi|ieii^id^ I'' 
Since the brighiimji jii&ihigb >ni^piiidiu lieft; ? ^ >- ^i « > < i « ; > 

The day grows old, and we are still inactive. 
What ci|i| Uip$^ ^pankrds find to keep'%pt^Aiifr^ I / 
Woidd Cortez M Ihe jpuv^w ^ 

., j J .;^ Y 
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He would not ljng«i>TrGd---©Bqw^itfcei«liilBe^ *' 

Bring me prmipt 9^6tt$at ; [jBj* C^powa. 

, By my &itb^ this Spfuiiard 

Is of a galliMit Pfitiire, firsmk and noble. 
I^nr^, to bbANfii in douliting his good fiuth : 

Didhep»i9iPlier?fl»ytm|^ient>ehid|jQfs,^M ^ , > 

AndgiFemeiai^^riiiitbi^bliS^fttL'li^ > 

Whicb now expand;^ »iy htai^fttf ;. * 

With a yeil'd damsel, eaniiestly implores 
Immediate audience. 

XBLASCO. 

Think'st thou I can waste 
My time on suitorsf now i^ ' Say Pin emj^oy 'd. 

I jboUrlhcanflo. The warrior acqcife^'d. 
But with amgiietiteA eamei(»eiB4he damsel 
Impkir^dtitpMei^kM^ ^Sighing Uie exolaim'd, 
^ He must recdv^ me^^uil^ttis my inissioiiM^ 
^ His fitme, his hopes, his^h»fe de^nd on it ! '' 

Admit ta^}ttM|^M^ /^EiitiCapam. 

VOL. II. £ 
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What can this mystery mean ? 

Enter Capana with Zelatna teiled. 

TELASCO. 

Leave us alone— 

Who art thoU| damsel ? Wherefore seek'st thou thus 
In phrase obscure and dark immediate audience ? 
Ifofmjr love thou know'st, impart it quickly. 

ZBLAMA. 

Of what, alas ! was once thy love — 

TELASCO. 

What was? 

ZELAMA. 

What was— but which no longer now-— 

TELAs^eo. 

What roean'st thou ? 
Keep me not in si^pense — ^peak'-r , rt f 



Consult that 1^)1^1 :iDpi4(or. !^wj» t^jllk^ i . ,u ,o 

If thou art constant to thy pligh^d faith^ 

If yet ZelamfirT** ,.^' ,,. ; ^ .» : ';:■',; rMf// 

. Jfiiyrjjieartiye^lovebw! ,^,, ,;,. , ,^C| 
There's not II drpp^iprbiqh ikj^mthaifp^iiptain fl^ -^ 

Untinctur'd by my love ! Tl^ere's not a pulse 
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Beats through my frame, which owes not strength to her | 
Witness, ye heav'ns, and ye presiding spirits — 

ZELAMA. 

Invoke not heav*n to hear thy peijur'd vows— 

TELA8CO. 

Forbear — provoke me not — my nature's hasty 
When 'tis thus touch'd. I do respect thy sex — 

ZELAMA. 

I ask no shield to ward me from thy vengeance ; . 
Let it light on me, for my words shall wake it. 
Know, fiuthless man ! it is Zelama speaks theip. 

(SheunveUs. 

TBLASCO. 

Zelama ! Gracious pow'rs ! 

ZEIiAMA* 

Yes! 'Tis Zelama, 
Thy once believing, credtildus Zelama I 
She, at whose feet thou'st knelt,' and pour'd forth vows 
Of mflross constancy ; she, who now finds thee 
Bankrupt Snfiaitfa, in'hOnour and allegiance. 

What say'st thou ? — ^I forgetful of my &ith! 
Not purer is the flame, which from yon sun 
Pervades this globe, than that whidh warms my heart. 
Can'ef Dkou^kceuse me thus ? 'There was a'tiiSae-- 
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ZELAMA. 

There was a time — alas ! can I recal it ? — 
When I esteem'd thee Mexico's best hope, 
Our country's guardian, dmamdnt and pride. 
I prized thee then, look'd up to thee for all 
Which love could promise, honour could fulfil. 
What art thou now ? — Look from thy tent, and tell me ! 

TBLA8CO. 

I have not merited this foul reproach. 
If ever I deserved my country's favour, 
If with thy love I e'er was bless'd, believe me, 
I'm still unchang'd, still true to thee as ever. 
What though I hither cottie array'd in arms/ 
Though 'mid the ensigns of these w^arlike strang^^ 
My banners wave, still is. my faith untainted; 
'Tis for thy sake 1 join'd them — 

ZELAMA. 

Mine i— Oh winched, 
Oh lost Zelama ! — Am I the pretext, 
The flimsy veil to screen a rebel's guilt ? 
Where, where are flown those inborn sentiments 
Of gen'rous loyalty, that patriot zeal. 
Which grac'd thee once, for which alone I lov'dthee? 
Ah ! where is now that hero, that Telasco^ 
To whom our Mexico look'd up for safety ? 
Behold him ! See the rebel to his king 
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Crouch to th' invading Spaniard ; mark his banners 
Wave in derision o'er his bleeding country ! 

TELA8CO. 

Thy words are daggers to my heart. Thou wrongest me. 
Wast thou not torn from me ? Did not thy brother 
Spurn my alliance ? Hop^ abandoned me ; 
Despair and vengeance occupied my soul : 
This Spaniard promis'd to assist my love, 
And force reluctant justice froryi the tyrant 
Who kept thee ff pm me. If I gave him credence, 
If I too rashly yielded to temptation-^ 

ZE^AMA. 

Hath treason then assum'd a novel aspeqt, 
Are honour, faith, allegi^i^ce, grown mer^ words, 
Which thou may'st sport with as best suits thy purpose i 
'Tis to t))j lieart I speak. I know thy nature } 
'Tis noble, princely and ingenuous. 
Thou sl^,(44!^jt bliTe ^i)own n:|ie too ; known that my heart, 
Which jfelt, %yhich lov'd thy virtues, l^ad the fierce 
To east tl^ fjrp^ Vf^e^ should'st thou prove unworthy. 

T£LASCO. 

. ' ,' - • ■^'. J. . 

Upbraid me still, but look not on nie thus — 

Weep'stthou? — I cannot bear thy tears-- Qh turn! 

Reject me not — Grant me ^ mpmenf s thought — 

Hear j^^^^ Telasco !— Ti'hou hfist ki^owa my heJjirtj^ 

E 3 
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How I csteem'd thee — ^lov'd thee— Nay, forbear-^ 
That heart is yet unchang'd ; yet would I rather 
Plant there my dagger, with my vital blood 
Wash out thine image, than accept a hand 
ArmM Against it's sov'reign and insulted country. 

TELASCO. 

I see, I see iV extent of my offence ! 
Conviction rushes on my soul — 1 stood 
On the dread verge of a steep precipice, 
And my next step had led me to destruction* 
Thy hand arrested me. Forget my fault- 
Cast me not from thee — I may yet redeem 
My error, still prove worthy of thy &vour. 
Thus at thy feet I register my vows. 
On this dear hand breathe forth my raptur'd soul, 
And pledge myself to act as thou would'st have me ! 

ZRLAMA. 

There spoke Telasco ! Now again I know thee, 
Now can I look on thee with pride, and hail thee 
Our country's hero. — Come-^the time demands 
Immediate action ; dangers lour around ; 
To Mexico already Cortez marches. 
Know'st thou his plans ? 

TELASCO. 

I had no cause to doubt him* 
His shew was honest. When he spoke with me^ 
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He talk'd of peace and treating with the king. 

ZELAMA. 

I fear his purposes. 

TELA8CO. 

He shi^l be watchM, , 
And closely too. — But we too long delay : 
My forces are array'd ; let me conduct thee 
To where they stand expectant of my coming. 
Thy presence will inspire them with fresh ardour, 
And make them doubly brave. Then to thy brother ! 
Thou hast redeemed me, and shalt plead my cause. 

ZELAMA. 

I'll do such justice to thy princely worth, 
That he shall take thee to his inmost heart, 
And with his sanction ratify thy hopes. 

TELASCO. 

Oh grant me but occasion to deserve it ! 
Place me 'mid perils great as my past errors, 
Let death array'd in all his terrors face me, 
rU dare the glorious conflict, and, while arm'd 
With thy approval, meet impending fate ! 



END OF ACT III. 
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ACT IV. 



SCENE I." ■ " ■ ' ' 

A public Place in Mexico. 
Enter a number of Indians luting-— to them Oro%inAb. 

OROZIMBO. 

Away ! What mean ye thus to raise a clamour, 
And rush together in tumultuous crowds ? 
Have je not heard the proclamation, 
That no one dhall presume to bar the way, 
But leave free passage for the princely train 
Attendant on the emp'ror, when he marches 
To meet the Spanish chief on his arrival ? 

(Military music at a distance which gradually becomes 
louder.) 
Hark ! — ihey aire at hiaind already — clear the way — 

{Loud military music. 
Enter Cortez, Velasquezy and Salceda, with the Spanish 

armj/y cannon, 8fc. Sfc. 

Throughout the line give forth command to halt. 

( The Tooord is gvoen. 



A TRAOiDY. 5^ 

OROZIMBO. 

Illustrious leader of this powerful host, 

Who, from the chambers of the glowing east, 

Hast o'er the ocean held thy daring course, 

With Mdnteztima, our imfjerial lord. 

To form alliathcfe and immortal friendship, 

I hail thy pr^^tice dt his rbyal fecat. 

Ui^e (dtA&¥r b^ef rtoirteiits stay thy irfarch, ' ' 

And his approach Wait.— Ld ! hi^aWvtes. 

( Jfild martial music. 

Enter Montezunta^ Oh a fnagnificent litter carfied by twelve 
Caciques; Guatimozih, Priests, Warriors, 8fc. The 
Spaniards saltde Mm a^ he descends — bis aitendants dra&o 
up opposite tothetH.^^^Cdrtez advances towards Montezuma. 

MONTEZtTKA. 

Welcome, thrice welcome art thou, noble stranger ! 
Accept this ^XeAge {presents his hand), as symbol of my 
firiendsfatp. 

COATBZ. 

I take it thsnkfiilly, most royal sir, 
And in return presume to tender mine. 
As surety of my faith and hinnble duty. 
I am a plain, blunt soldier, little u^'d 
To courts and (tH their tinsd bjc^^v^es : 
Take me ft^r what I am, ^ot^one whbse tongue 
Ne'er was at variance with his lieort, 'who feelk 
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With gratitude thy lib'ral confidence, 
And will with equal confidence repay it. 

MONTEZUMA. 

I doubt thee not — I have already proof on't. 
While here thy sojourn lasts, we shall have leisure 
To arrange our treaty, and confirm alliance 
With the great monarch of the eastern world. 
From whom thou bear^st commission. Know, meanwlitte^ 
A spacious palace, in old time th' abode 
Of my progenitors, is set apart 
For the reception of thy warlike followers. 
Within its ample bounds, embattled still, 
Securely may they rest. All is provided 
For their &Ir entertainment. For thyself, 
My dwelling, like my heart, is open to thee. 
Thither, I pray thee, let me straight conduct thee. 

CORTEZ. 

Feeling thy gracious kindness as becomes me, 
I must perforce decline the high distinction 
Thy fevour would bestow. I must maintain 
Strict discipline, lest, as my troops are strangers. 
And uninformed of your peculiar customs. 
As are your Mexicans of our's, some chance 
Unlook'd-for might occur, which may disturb 
The harmony which ought to reign between them. 
For this day, royal sir, grant me thy licence 
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To sojoulu with mj people, who are usM 
To my coQtrokul, aiid will obey my orders. 
To-morrow will I visit thee betimes — 

MONTEZUMA. 

Do what beseems thee best, and rest assur'd 
Our royal care shall watch for thy protection. 
Here, Orozimbo— to thy charge I give 
The noble Cortez and his gallant train ; 
Conduct them to their residence, and see 
That nought be wanting for their fair reception. 
Farewell — to-morrow I expect to see thee. 

CORTEZ. 

'Till then 1 humbly take my leave. — Velasquez 
Give word to march, and, as our forces pass ' 

The royal station, be such honour paid 
As the imperial dignity requires. 

[Cortez and his troops march off with martial 
musicy saluting Montezuma as thet/ passy who 
then retires as he came on.^ 

SCENE U. 

An Apartment in Montezuma^ s Palace. 
Enter Zekana and Telasco. 

ZELAMA. 

Come, my lov'd friend, for so I now can term thee, 
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Beneath this roof, whicl;^ witness'd our first yow 6, 
I greet thee once a[gain our country *8 chanpion* 
Haste hither, Montezuma! to thy bc^om 
Take my Telasco, hail him as thy brother. 

TELASQO. 

His brother ! Sure there's in»giq in tbe 9Qun^ 
Am I so blest ? Speaii it agaiu — cqi^ia it-r 
Tell me that all the visions of delight 
Which rush upon my aching soul are true, 
That I indeed behold thee, that this hand^ 
This tender yielding band, jat last is mine. 
Oh ! speak— compose my agitated senses. 
Or, if too strong the mighty flood of joy 
For my swoln heart to bear, let me expirt) <: 
IVith such a foretaste of eternal bliss ! 

ZELAMA. 

Oh rsidier Kve to justify my cbaice^ 
To win renown, ajaid^save thy mend.c'd CQuntry ! — 
See— the proud moment :<^ my triiip^h's come, 
For lo ! my brother— 

EfHer A^ntemma. 

Welcome, trebly welcome ! 
Now caril lair thee king indeed ? Behold 

Our pledge of aafbty^' Mbkioo^ best hope, 
Telasco! 

MONTEZUMA. 

How ! I took'd not here to meet him, 
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Leagued as he was against nic. 

ZELAMA. 

{To'Telasco) — I imploi-e thee, 
Restrain thyself aw bile. — True, my beet hrother ; 
He was misled : -for k he not a man, 
With humdti frailties and wi4h 'human passions ? 
Thou know'st the griefs, i term them not the wrongs^ 
Wfafeh drove hitn from thee : in his feeling soul 
Deeply they rankled ; his tejeclted lave, 
His blighted hopes fertnented in'his mind, 
And veng^lince fir'd hid'bosotifi, When this Spalfnard 
LurM him with gay delusive promises — 

MONtlEZtTMA. 

Who was't that Tur'd him back ? 

ZELAMA. 

I, I, my brother! 
Mine was the glorious ta^k, 'khd mine the triumph. 
I knew Mb #drth, knew that his noble soul 
Wasstiirtoitainted: ''•jaii'd the hostile camp 
1 sought him, prov'd'hiin, and have founds him true. 

TELASiEJO. 

Like a bright serapli'ti*Om^highheav-n- descending 
With my redemption's tidings charg'd she came, 
Restor'd me to myself, sav'd me from ruin, 
Aiid broke the compact which despair had form'd. 
Oh she i:i all, that in her^ kindest mood 
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Nature e*er framed, or fancy can pourtray ! 
Sense, judgment, fortitude, angelic softness. 
Whatever proud man of excellence can boast, 
Or fascinating woman most can grace, 
Combine in her. She, she was my preserver, 
She savM my honour, brought me back to thee-^ 

MONTEZUMA. 

Come to mj heart ! Henceforth may ev'ry thought 
Hostile \o friendship be for ever banishM ! 
(To Zelama) — Tell me how best I can return the gift 
Which thou hast brought me. Do I rightly read 
That eye, which mutely eloquent speaks more 
Than words can utter ? Is not this fair hand 
Our surest pledge and bond of amity? 
That smile confirms it. — Take it, brave Telasco, 
Taike it, my more than valued friend, my brother ! 

TELASCO. 

'Tis mine ! *tis mine ! Now fortune do thy worst — 
I am beyond thy pow'r. {ToMoniezUma) By thisdearhand, 
I am thine own. Command me ; tax: my service ^ 
To all that man can do, or nature dare. 
I'd bare my bosom to heaven's angry bolt, 
To ward it off from thee ! 

MONTEZUMA. 

Thanks, my good brother I 
But proofi like this the time requires not now. 
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The cloud which gathered o'er us is dispers'd. 
With friendly purposes these Spaniards come. 

TELASCO. 

I joy to hear it : but observe them still, 
For they're possessed of such gigantic means 
Of working harm, arms of such fatal pow'r, 
Such potent empire o'er the elements 
Of air and fire, that, should their projects provf 
Hostile to Mexico, our utmost force 
Might fail to oppose them. 

MONTEZUMA. 

Are they then so dreadful, 
So irresistible ? 

TELASCO. 

Thou'st known me long— 
I need not tell thee I've been us'd to war, ' 

How often in the bloody field I^ ve fac'd 
The primest force our Indian clime can boast ; 
Qut ne'er 'till now did I behold such warriors : 
They seen^ s^bove mortality ; each man 
Bears a charmM life-^ 

MONTEZUMA. 

Whate'er may be their pow'rs, 
They touch not us. I have their leader's faith, 
Hi^^iolepsn oath ; I hold htm as my hostage 
For its obse^ance } he hath giv'n himself 
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As pledge and warrantry of future^ peace. 

TELA8CO. 

I trust he's honest. When I spoke with him^ 
His words were friendly ; and^ though he e^pr^s^d 
A fearless confidence in his pwn strengtli. 
He seem'd disposed to shun hostility. 

So sppke.he to mjself. 

TZhA^cp. , ■ , ^ ,,^.,, 

And, yet I know not-^ 
Perhaps I wrong him ; bni, ^ W^4? may cloftk 
A treachVous pprpose. '"[j^is for his advantage^. 
If he mean ill, to blind us. 

Can ye doubt it i 
Can ye give credit to a sp^ous fiction. 
Which the whole t^or of ii^ir ptxffcse^ disprqires } 
Look round, and trace, t^eir d^yait^ting pogra^ 
They haveiny^ded i^s-^theqiUn fl^es 
Of our poor countrymen they J^ay^ d^trpy^fi — . r . : 
Pillage and booly ar^ their open olyect-r- ,v .u . j n?: : 
They preach the dpctrim i^re^H^-tb^r hand^^ 
Are rf»eking with, the blood of innocents — 

MONTEZUMA. 

'Tis true-*-so have wo found th^m-t 
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ZELAMA. 

Will ye then 
Repose in false security, while thus 
Treason and all her direst train of ills 
Are secretly at work, to raise a storm 
Which may o^erwheln you ? 

montbzuma/ 

What would'st bare me do ? 
My oath is plighted for these Spaniards' safety. 

TE|«A800. 

Maintaiii it firmly^ but in time prepare 
Means of prevention, shoiild suspicion «id 
In dreadful certainty* That task lie mine. 
I will go forth, and make sudi fit arrangements 
As caution prompts. 

MOVtBZUttA. 

*' ' Oelay nbt^' Tb^eech thee. 
I trust mysd^ my Mexico fo thee. 

Enoughr^r^gfi, ' Wbeir ^dklkfor is fiMt«een, 
'Tis hOf W«rted.---F^W0jlV ro^ ^ 

Wish me 9^M0tM, tiA *ti0 iikfad> wib*. * 
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' SCENE IIL' ■■ -' ' 

Cortex's Palace in Mexico. . , t 

Enter Caries^ Vehsques^ ani Officers^* : > <,(| 

Welcome to Mexico, my ^lantiirienclfl ! 
Had we on yester mpirabiit ^i^r'd^q ^pe .. J . j vf 
That here ourJ^p^|[^s]^4|taQdj^rd/fhoi|ldlbe.r^ hi mo. 1 

Who had iiojt)|?iflfi^^ ^fr? , i ^ ^, n d h/ H 

Of expectation hathi9Uir,|prtJ9f|^pf9^T-!d„<,. /). . f >,r i . nl 
But still my mind p^i^v^ 4o/e,tt^ ll^^'ra nU>^h > . -^ » r f ? m fli 
Telasco's foisffif ^JWB« ,W»^^ > mI! i!>tfW 

These Mexicansr;pr,u> ,,. 1.,.^:, ..:,.;,., >i .. .>M;»'i ch^^/ ,or{W 

Di8injs3'^Bi^ idle fears f 

And therefore prone tp^^isipgf . ^ ,^^ now may smile^ 
But who can tell what sj(kejmay {Hrave to-m(Nrrow ? 
What if she should bei^qil^ f!f^ ;^i , .. f: / a^/i 
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Each to his post— be watchfiU.-r[£ar«ml o^ccri.]— Hist 

Velasquez ! 
Remain. — ^hen I reflect^ my good Velasquez, 
On what thou s'atd'dt, I must perforce confess 
Our state is critical and hazatdbils. 

Were I sole giAi^ df 6\ir ^hikrpti^ 
I would io^iii^suibcesid. We have 'flife nibatis^ ' 
If we but dare to use them : but k^ ttidnletitir, '' ''' ' 
Which we can call our dWi^V ^^.^^ ^^^ brief. 
At prei^ly Ch^^ d<dlf Ikf eifeans believe us 
Invindble, all-poW'ifftf^ndimtiioMaa^^^ moObj )^ 
But rumoursp^^ Will dis^ ^^^*»" V^ ^" ' 

When thej 8^11*ttif df i)66^<3^fa*!dWV1ate^^^^^^ ^" *^ 
Who, with brave Alvarado and his party,*^"^^^'-*^ ^ ' 
Was slain as o'er the mouhtaihB We advanc'd. 

There's much in what thou say'st. 1%'iIlUhnftf'^Jt^t, 
And tell thee more-r-(5AMi)^^]MBB^ I believe mine eyes? 

AgainwUhjoymygenVrtld^tftfe^ b:i>. 1'^ 1 ^^ j-:^^ 

Thoi/l^%l^}^y»tne — I ne'er thought to see thee more. 
How did'st lk<miiiba|)#li^bidddy dbw^d^^mi^tkcWl 

F 2 
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With Alvarado singly I took refuge 
In a thick wood, vhece jm^ pki Jodiftn met ns^ 
And gave us «beker Id his iMifl^e cottage. • 
Had we been friends^ bad not our hands beea arinMn'idt 
With the fresh blood of lus (mn ikHintryoien^ 
He could not with m^rfi kiodnisss have r^er'd lis* 

When la^t J fstmihe^y inch wem not tbt teroii 
MTherein thou spdi'st ot lodiqins, 

aOVSALYO* 

True^^I kqew not 
The mild humanity that grac'd their nature, 
HadsH thou experienced half the tenderness. 
Which this poor savage shewM me in distreasj 
Thy soul had felt it 

VELASaVEZ. 

Thank my better stars i 
8 ucb fedings touch not me. I came not hsthor 
To whine and whinqwr like a pilling girl, 
But to repair injurious fiirtttne*s wrongs, 
And in these golden clines to reap my harvest. 

COBTfifE, 

What 'came of Alvarado ? 

OONSAIiVO. 

Fruitless provM 
Our utmost care. His pilgrimage is o'er. 
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OOBIEZ4 

Pdiice to his Akie I H^ wm ft gldlanl 
How cam'st tbou k^e 1 

OCrf99ALVO. 



With the oftcique Tekftco. 



Is he IB Mejdoa ) 



Had'st thou ncC notice 
Of his intent ? — He seems a p9ff Vful chie^ 
Of giUaBt bearing^ and expert ki wma* 
I took th' occajrioQ ef his domii^ hither 
To entet wkh his tmn. H^'« #ell att^de^y 
For with him cane ^ sister of tiie kinj^ 

Wkere did they bend their eeutse ? 

, Strftif^toihepalaet. 
THheht j^rtes^ce ^e^in'd to give a general joy— 

COBTEai* 

No doubt on't— -His too plain*— all were conf^'rate 

,, ■ ■ ' ' ■ -^ 

T take us blindfold— 

ystA#dvM4 

What's our fortune now ? 
I gave thee wamii^—- 1 Was sure Home deifil 
Would cn^ pop {«Uf. How eould die fat |o U«» ? 

» S 
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Na BnatteriliMr* fivre nooglit'ooiild lia^e eopuvM/i : 
More fiital to our plaii-<--How nowi-^-^-Sideedb ! ' ■ / ^'\l 

Enter Saleeda. T 

Thy looks are opi n oo a ■ 

They suit niy> tidiag^ i.. i » r 
Telasco marcliea ibffoi^ <th6 oroiUded afreets, ^ 

Calling on-ail^heiciilizeii^ to aitiim- ,.: I j»..n7^ 

QOmtEft* (■ i } ' ■ JO'. Mil 'fi^.i f 

Look to oiir'pqirtfr>«*-See HmU tbe^ gnante be dgublcrik^ 
Point our «rltllei!y^f;8^'tlHil! each TdbdiaBgeii i rw <>(> ^V 
May mowtdonr^ bi^tdreds— let ithe^inniievsvstaiidi ; \ jr i \ 
With lighted Jinajtocks^i ready for tlio werd> ! f i i i w [j n .^ 
Velasquez ! order thy detachment but, 
And followjnia i Now is tbe^Qridis^emBei;'' h;;' -_;;>// 
Our fortunes all are 8et< upcn one cast, 
And death or TJrt'rytiwt great ktaioe we play fopii d // 

Montezuma's Palace. 

Thank heav'n ! theiMmnrsxif suspence are over, 
And peace, iob loagvOiatsaB^ip^O'my b^^ r > ;\ >> { 



■■y.\ »Vv"i 1 



Again revisits my distemp^r^ heart. 
Like niim^irii flubjeetlidfie, ivheB^usb^^heUUiwir 
That ruffledtils slDOotb •surfkcej nvf Vexld mind ^ ' »' '•' 
Resumes its customary' eclni. vTh6 Spaniard 
Commits himself to me, a willing ihMtage,' 'i •< *' ' >^^ 
Bound by strong oaths ^f lasting amity. 
Telasco too^Ho'is himgeif a host, 
Unmatched ilr attnsy the id<d-df '<t!ie f^bpt^ • • =f' > <^' » ' f 
While I have him— andhe ia^ BOituinef^Mii^i-^f^ i:o:f;j> J 
I fear no foes ; I am invtndUe,^ 
Aiii'Uughattlie4mHitifeg«iidk0f''niy){«il|£(t^^ <^) ^^>od 
Who in the hocip>of-pMly whei straiigeViim ^^^^ ur il 
Disturbed my wayward fiuK^, #i!oiglit^u|Minimey« > ^^M 
And with thditnf iM^bimisrad rack'df my kUdkai < ' ^ 0* '/ 

WeU — ^what repoitfat-'thou of ^urinbw atlieffBl 1 t M 

WbeniJ badi exeeofted my cooitiHS^wir, ^o «lA>>b (> / 
'Kskfibtkem to repose. They seem'd well pleas'd 
With what thy princely boiisyty bad provided, 
And, as I came away, their leader, Gortez, 
Charged me to bear to thee his gratefol thanks. 
And humble hope lii^t^ tiioW WMllil'st still continue 
To him Bfkd his tby&v<Hii^ iand^ protection. 

He mviy ^If^^^^iiiSt^'^'^il^fsBoam bA> 

\ Exit Oroximbo 

F 4 
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This gallant Spaniard meritg aU my card c 
He shall have ample proofe of mj esteeui 
Ere he depai't) more than his hopes e'er aini'd at 
What if I go to him ? ' Twere well imagined. 
An honour so unlookM for would excite 
A strong sensation in his genVous heart 
I'll do it instantly — But^ as I live, 
Hither he comes. 

Enier Cori^t^ Vekmquezj mid SoUieti^ 
Welcome, most noble Corlet ! 
Thou hast forettall'd mj purpose, i had plaaa'd 
To visit thee^ 

/ CORTEZ. 

I eouM not wait thy laiiura^ 
Stubborn necessity, which o'erleape rule, 
Compell'd me hitber.-^Prince i tboa hast deceiv M me. 

MONTESl^XA. 

I a deceiver ! 

• €ORTBZ» 

Yes-'-^^ou and thy people 
With treadi'foa9 purpose 'gainst me have conspired. 
Are not thy troops on evVy hand assembling ? 

MONTEZUltA. 

Dismiss such groundless fears : they are uaworthy 
Of a great soul like thine. Tboa hast my faith. 

CORTEZ. 

I have, and now can estimate it rightly. 
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But wherefore lose we time in vain discourse? 
I come not here to parley : no smooth words. 
No specious promises will npw avail thee. 
I must have more substantial evidence 
Of thy sincerity. 

HONTEZUMA. 

What ddst require ? 

CORTEZ. 

Such as alone can give security : 
A hostage — an effective pledge — ^thyselC 
Gro with us to our fortress. 

MONTEZUMA. 

I go with you ? 
Give myself ttp a oitptite ? This to me. 
To M otite^ttma? Am I bearded thus 
In mine own palace i — Ho ! my guards ! 

COATBfe. 

Be silent ! 
Breathe but a word^ and to thy inmost heart 
Shall pierce my weapon.-^Girele him around ! 
Forward J^^NoW) Mexico, I have securM thee ! 

END OF ACT IV. 
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A pubKc Phxce in Mexico. 
J?«/er TelascOy OrozimbOf and Soldiers. 

Long live.Triakbo-!>; n^:?.-- .;■* ;:( t- d ■• -- - ^\-'-U'. > -s.^ ^ 
He waves his hand^ as.tf h(e;(irill'd to adjdress you ? 

' b riUi'.i J TBLASCO. 

Friends, citizens, rem inrawbile ibe ardour 
Wbifh|tibii8»t1teites you to assert the cauise 

Your children andt>yQiirad)rf0ji ti|dJist:tp ioe.. ; s ^ 
Should the time co»e^ «tvben^ tq ftoi9nr«i tiioae^plejfg^es, 
Your ^rvice is requir'd^stasd forth like men, 
Unsfa6atk.y[ourv avtords, and cast away your scabbards. 
Meantime, let prudeiaoaipude youi /Whtie'tbes^ 8taraBger» 
Offend us not, while xviith ^observance due 
They keepitiieiri&itb witkus, dotiot &rget 



They are your guests, who have a claim ob you 
For liberal succour and assured {Nrotection. 
Here then keep station^^un^^r-arins remain, 
With &ith untainted heedful of the truce 
By MontesSunui with thesastcangers made. 
But ever watchful, . vigilant, alert — 

. Entbr Gudtifnozin* 

Where is Telasco ? — Ob my grallant friend ! 
Fate on our beads its deadliest vengeance pours : 
Worse than whatever oilr anxknls fears presag'd, 
Our faithless. foes have perpetrated.-^Miiitili t^ ; w ^>.J. 
As thou'rt a man, exert thjreelf' to save 
Our wrong'(%«ii>iiroHipliv-dJdngi 

i ;/ Captiv'd? 



'V** okryliPiM®a?i!Ci r^»i^^-^'-*^'' .j^" ^^^ ^ 
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Aye^'daptiry^ 
Scarce had we^lefbhiin^ when the' S^toiainidediliei^^ ^O 
Cortez bimselfotbeibia«kpetfiidiOtts>}(edi^i^ u,n>M:. huY 
\l^dli|piOui» hands tbey-sei^?^^^ ^ ^^a rrij Lr « >M- 

#q|tiratadei^byJiii ^ard ? Impossibleii ^^ . /(nTu/>vL/i 
I marvel liofrtfctt^doalbt'stH/^ 'Ti^lkyoidt o/: jTt V 
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All credence.-— List to me.-^Wb^i thejr bftMtf 
Their monarch thus insulted, his attendaoto 
Indignantly rushed, fiirward to his aid« 
As they approach'd^ Cortez with air resolv'd 
AdvancM. With bis left hand be grasp'd the kmg^ 
While in his right his tbreat'ning sirord be br«indisb*d. 
^ Keep off/' be cried, ^^ if any make resistance, 
'^ Deep in your mqoarcb-s heart 1 plunge my blade ! " 
They heard him^ and ftUbaclu 

Oh coti^rd^, t»ftitar8 1 
Was there not oM) npt one afoong them all 
Of texture firm enough to dare bis threats ?*^ 
What! All dei^ertliim 1 JKo oneslaqdbyldm! 
Oh shame, shame, shame I^^It maddens me to think 
Of such unblushing cowVdice ! — Where is he ? 
Where have the ruffians ta'en him i 

Tofliw>rt. 
There he remains^ while in array itbuif fi^Klpes 
Stand mar$hajyi!d 'gaiQBt as^ 

tfiX«Ai004 

}Ie may yet be.sgv'd I 
On ,to the charge^ my friends! Let's strike them hcuMM- 

GtATIMOZllf. 

Stay yet awbile, I pray thee. Are we sur« 
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To what extent of dread atrocity 
These ruffians may be driv'n, should we by force 
Attempt our king's release ? — They may be urgM 
To perpetrate a still more dreiBidful daed-^ 

TELASCO. 

They dare not toudi his consecrated head : 
The guardian spirit of our realm will watch 
Over his life, and sanistion our endeavours. 
One course alolie remains &r us, and ^t, 
Thank heav'al we've fibres and courage to fulAL 
Let B8 assail them manfully, and teach them 
What men can do when honour goads them oii. 

GUATIMOZIK. 

Lead us against them. Him who first deserts thee 
With endless ruin may the gods o'erwhelm ! 

TELASeO. 

On then*^Our cause is that of beav'n itself. 
Oh thou, great spirit ! whose protecting hand 
Rules o'er our destiny/ inspire us now ! 
Ward from our aacred king the felon brand 
LevelPd by treason 'gainst him ! But should &te 
Frustrate our hopee, oh! let us live to glory, 
Or die like heroes !— Forward, my brave friends ! 

[^ExeunL 



\ 
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SCENE n. 

c • » ■ 

. ^ / 

CoHez's Palace. ^ . ^, ^ .^ ^^ ^^ ,, 

Enter Cortezy Velasqt$c3yand Salceda* 

lOOBftMZ. 

So far, so well-r-^kmr tadermiftdvaailagB; ^^nn iho 3< T 
From our great prizew^^alceday takeHiou chaig^ i« o • / 
Of dtur itf uslriow^ni^tive, as our!hoii4bge<> . ' 'lyr-r.'^ 
To insure^MiiiiytambletermSy ^shctii^fertiifiei^ jut-. siiT 
Grow adverse ^il6^>Seetiioitg«ard'i^bim'Wtllv I tt iP.- 

Velasquez! are the battlements well lin'd, 
Andissui&oieolfoi!ce4mwii t:qpwatiHmlV ^^ i^m^ 

Aye — let themftrjr litH-tli^y.dialMeatB'aletssim -^^T 
Will teach timil ^ndonw^Taft of pdbtr^ ladlaiallj i / 
They face such lii^ as ;i^ior!-^t4)idr\it f|«>tt>i|i)iftlfiot0flh0iii^l 
When through their ranks we )e<it. their trembling king. 
How with astontskn^ntihey gaijMioftjlti^'i ) <>> v>! hp^ 
And shook like; aspias in amprlhern Blasts v > > a nodi 
No, no — they'll not presume to roopcimthiua.:' n^' ^ nA 

We kniow m>t yet what despVate men may do. 
The timid stag, who flies, the ravenous pack, ,. * > 

When hardly press'd will boldly stand at bay. 
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And in his turn become ^gi^e^sor.— Well — 

Enter Gonsalvo. 
What new intelligencfe?* ' 

None of good import. 
The citizens Kteitp'^iirm^^^hy^^^^^ * ' '«> 

Are fiir^^witfa multitddes-^fidKaiS thenar 
Can catch the soondfr,' tfldlMaifs and^^^tsrai^e )m^^ ^ ^ 
The clarion^Si piercing 'hAy, cymbakf^ttivi'^^liiKf ^ : >: ! ^ : 'i 
As if frchb ^¥^17^ ^pifairtoi:^ wni^ iissembliag j' ^ v^aT^ 
Ai^ccd^g^^^tisd force for their king's rescue. 

Such beyond dit»M>Scr <«^h«t/'tI%'«iiieail«lmoiii- r/ i A 
It is a critical dlid a!#fbl tt«MioRt^i^'[J^ 

Tis n0WF^^ik>rlal6'>ioliF€biedy the ^Tili; . t ; >l / 
Yet tUnbt istiHiHi^ better ^ouMe>Iait beeii f( > J 1 /// 
T|Kifewiiit'iiid*lg0titif llis'^^frietidiy people-^ ^ - :? ^ rj 

Indulgence !--rAulI^^(^temeriiber]iie*^ - ^'* H 
Thou art conviBitedi iSympathy^^fifte^^difaj^i^^^odv / >^ 
Are now it seeiiis^^hei fiuUtion^^ t- 00 »/i 

GCtlSALyo. 

A time mor^^^fit to notice tirdse pr^iid liM^Mii; ' ^^'^ 






t 
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Fie on such jars ! Is this a time for squabbles^ 
When a whole empire is combin'd f^^nin^t U9? 
Give o^er, I pray. — Vf^f if jst^^f^ds their forces? 

OONSAIiVO. 

On ev'ry hand resounds TeliEisco's namet- 

ifjre-rhe'Hsi; a letter Who wUl "fiitd its wotk. ^ 
Hark ! beard ye m% ?~Tbey are already her#* ' 
Louder and loq^f^fr^^ j^I^i)^>MO<urAti^^ 
Let us not tamely their ^sj^^j^t^^i^t 
Do thou, Veksijue^yalljr <^^^ , , .^ 

To Montezuma's palace fof^^tl^yy^l^ J,, ..,„ .^^^^^ ^,^,^, , 

.1 

Maintain it as thy po^it-^ , . . r 

*Worth running risk ^or^ wd I th|nk ^ee for it 

I'll forth o' th;^nptpp*.T7F^ipw^^|i^ ^. , ^, 

If thou'rt in earnest, w^ ahaU mf^t again*. . .1; 

ooifsf l:^ o. 

Heed him not. He'SfTOiudb 
But a brave ^oldi^r.-i— t must forth myself— < . . 

. • .. ' . » ■ . r J ' , I ,. ' 1 ' ' ■ ' : V ,1 • - ' ■< \ • i. ■ ■•> ■ 1 ■ '. » ■>,j' 

We all mn9t bear qmt p»irtii,>^r$i;^B»iuHi mji^u^irds-^ 
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Now may St. James aiidt Spanisli valour aid us ! 

[^ExeunL 



r • 



SCENE III. 
A public place in Mexico. 

[SAoii/5, Trumpets^ ttorns^ ,^c. heard in various direc'* 
tions. Indian^ rumfing oq^oss the. Stage j pursued 
hy Spaniard^.'] , .. , ; 

JEm^ Feksquez^and iSeLMa. -^ 

Think not to ^scape me-^l?hou art ikirly miae-^ 
1 won theO) and will keep thee. 



•r * • , « 



ZELAlfA. 



Oh in pity I 
If tbott can^st feel compassion-^-if thy heart — 

YBLASQCfl^: 

This prudery is mistimM-^I hold thee fast^ 
Lef s see who'll rescue thee I . 

" Hear me, oh hear me ! 
teLasquez. 
t^iit I when thy beadties fire my soul ?-^No, n€t^ 
Come on— ^This is no place to parley in— 

ZELAMJlI. 

- Whe^a W^ thou, my Telasco! 

TOL. II. 6 



. i 






8f caE?««5. v 

Enter Gomalfgo* - / . 
(Zelama breaks from Vehsquezy and runs to him. 

Gen'roas sttuigei^! 
Thou art not Uk^ diy fellowsT-Tbou ^Qst feel — 
Save ipse ! Protec^^wf 1 . < 

, Heav'i^lf Zelama here f (. 10 i 

Bjr what strangechance—^ Who tore thee from thy palace ? 

VELASQUEZ. ; ;^i:JO 

'Twas 1 1 Velasquez I < , As ni^lth my brave comrades 
Through Montezuma's jhaUsJtiiiiDgM, I found her. 
I left to other care his gem^ aj^%gold^ 
And seiz'd her for myself. ,. : .. \ r ^^ u ^yf 

G0JMU.l^Ya« 

_ :?) .11, (;^,ii Sh^maopthe deed ! 

y'Bl^K^MifS^.yi^M'Jn l..i.Vi< ^edJ li;H 
Wilt thou dispute her yp^^xf^p^ : I remember 
Thou seem jd>^4Hpf^!(jli.t<i4)iek a quarrel with me« 
If jet %x.y^lp\^)>f^sfW^ke,,^tU9-liifQ^^^I^^ w- v h ton miA 
As goodi^.d(^^e>^ e^^ ,>},.v^ >r^'rui !.;:'-■ -y.MMfi -tt?) mdW 

I'm her pi^^tpTTTrA^^li |i$»r 4f tl^itiil w fcfi^ >i*>H 

These words to me ?— QsiaB jcaRthen— take thy fiite ! 
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A tRAaEDT. 83 

EiAtr TtUi»co^ with hk force. 



fietreat'st tbou ? 

T£LA«a0BB (pomting to {telasco). ' ' 

See'st him not ?— Wb^^dem^n sef^f^hiin 
Here with his myrmidoiiB ?-^This is no time 
For private tillin^>-We shall meet again^ lExU. 

Oh my Telasco I 

/.EBtAllA. ^ ' ;.'"•-' • ' ■ ' ■ ^" -. 

Now am I safe-- • i>- '^^ '^^'^ ^'-^"" ^-^^ 

TELASCO. 

' ' Hiite then those rujfians dar'd— 
Bat they shall answer Idr it 

Aim not thy swortt 'gstest Iiim-^h^^ ttiy^tclctclk '""'• ^^ 

When the fierce Spaniards broke iM§ like' )|iftlifeMi4 'd ^^ 

A stem barbarian seized tAe ai^ his prey* 

Deaf to my crfies^ aid reckless of my tears. 

Here had he fo^cM me on^ when Jetting; 1i^at*ta ' ^^ 

Sent this young warrior to mine aid/ He say 'd me. 



o 



f 

>l]i|^ip^'«f bleBsiogs light upon bin for it I 
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How can I thank thee best ? 

• • ■ . • 

GONSAtVO. 

I've done no more 
Than mere humanity requir'd. The soldier, 
Who sees a lovely woman in distress 
And flies not to her succour, is unworthy 
Of that proud title. 

TELASCO. 

Thou art truly noble 
'Tis pity thouVt a Spaniard. I had sworn 
To hate all those who bear that odious name ; 
But I cannot hate thee. No — by this hand 
I love thee, and will recompence thy service* 

GONSALVO. 

I ask no recompence biit mine own feelings^ 
And those are amply gratified already. 

Farewell — another duty calls me hence 

f • ■ • ' ■ 

ZELAMA. 

Wilt thou'then leave us ? 

GONSALTO. 

* Ask me not to stay. , ^ 

Thou need'st no help •'I'elascb's arm protects^ '^ ,, 

But there's anbfher arid a fifravercau^e ' ^ 
Which hurries me away. Thy IVlonteztima— . , 

I know not what new perils may assail niiii/ *^' " '' 

My presence may — -' 

.-,'.•■.-' '• Ji ♦'/t »»/, •'■•* jv !.r^•,^i '•* ,*jji"^' r^'' '.-r '■;S', -^'-Sij ^iijl'iol 
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ZEliAMAc ■ • ■ t 

.... - . ' ' ' 

Oh stay noty I implore thee ! 
Lose not a moment-rfly — 

GONSALVO* 

I will obey thee. [Exit. 

ZELAMA. , , 

Heav'n's blessing light on tbee, thou gen'rous youth ! — 
Where can I turn me now ? 

, , , TEtASCp... , ^. ,. , , , ., ,. 

I will cpndMOt thee j 
Back to the palace. ^ 

ZELAMA. 

There's no safety there. 

The cruel Spaniards are its masters now. ^ , ^ : f 
I have no friend to save me but thyself. : , 

Thou wilt not leave me ? , . , t T 

TELASCO^ 

No! WhiljB thifij j^egrt |)^ftti^ 
Mine arm shall guard thee. Come with me, my love — 
Take courage^None shall harm thee. Since fate wills it, 
We will together face the storm of war* . 
{To his followers) — Behold, my gallant coiprades,. yf«i: ^^ 
new leader,. j/ 

Your monarch's sister, now become associate » • 

In the brave cause which animates us all ! 
Follow her steps to glory and to conquest ! {Ixnid cries. 

Q 3 
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ZEtAMA. ^ 

Alas ! What mean those shouts^ tliose pierciog ciies ? 
'Tis from the Spanish fort they come — My brother ! 
My hapless brother ! — Hear'st thou ? — There again—* 

Enter Capana. ,. . ? 

CAPANA. ir 

Oh day for ever curs'd ! — Alas 1 1 come i O 

Charged with intelligence to rend yaUr beartsr. r 

KBIiAlfA* 

It was ! It was ! My boding soul foretold it. 

TBLASCO* 

Be not thus agitated. — Speak, I charge thee. 

CAPANA. 

When our brave troops had nearly soalM the fort, 
The warrior, who commanded on the summit. 
Brought forth our king, and plac*d him in the front. 
Where rag'd the strife most hotly. Struck witkawe 
Our host th' assault suspended ; when the kiilg i \ - . 
Addressed them— said he came there wUUng]^<Tv; ! : 

TELASCO. 

It cannot be?r,hHeDe¥«rQQiddi3ayT€Q»^/h ..nO ^fnM_ 
Our peoplo'^i^ftnUjimifoiw^^^ ,A>o-^hn 



->!■ '-. i>{ , IC 



-^.^. ..:k' ' S. ., ■ . ).-.,^ n:j ^•^^U4b^W»hfr- 









A TRACEl)Y. 87 

ZEIiAMA. 

Oh ! interrupt him not — 

CAPANA. 

A mournful silence 
ReignM for a moment ; but, when they beheld 
Their king surrounded by his foes, disrobed 
Of royal state, and as a captive led 
To plead against himself, their fury rose — 
A showV of arrows — Can I say*t ?— He fell ! 

ZELAHA. 

Cursed be the hand which struck his sacred life ! 
My brain's on fire !^ — Oh brother 1 Montezuma ! 

TELASCb. 

Thy fatal words have piercM her to the heart 
Oh ! tfearfcer -from this sdene of misery, 
De^d,< prot«el her in this hour of trial, 
Find, ir^^htib^tarndt^iisome't^foge for her woes, 
'TUl hearNi«helld»Wfl^df 1Mfe«ic6 Aeclde^- ; i i . ? 

. (J 'i ^r rii [Capand bears her off. 
Now, fate, thy-^dr$«ii b^ ff^^omi'^k^r'terrois' 
Which our indignant gods tftn'pbur upon us ! 
llayock, dbstruction^^K^fidryluid^diiWsyj r ' ; ^' 
Now We defy you. • Oll'ttbthli^roof, my friends! 
^^iMjMiA^hUdi^ent on these perjured Spankrds^ 
See where they come propitious to my wish— 

G it 



^ V ^ ^ ^tTpj-*. 
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And Cortez at their head-rr 

J^er (i>rtes and Soldiers. 

, , . . Tprp, baioe diB^epibl^r I 
Behold Te^asQQ dai!!e^ thee to the proof! 
This blade shall reach thy tr&it'rous heart-:— 

I scorn a foe like Uiee, thee whom the toiigue 

Of a weak, iiv^e^iag_ wQ^s^p cqi^ld 8f dHce. . . , ,.: i 

Tax mewithbr^qhpffaith I Yoq heav -DyliMhidi^witliefis'd 
Thy monstrous perjuries, will nqry^ my arW' {. / . . ' 
To wreak jubt vengeance for a murderM king — 

0ORTE2. 

Take then the fi^t^ thoi|i,ljl.^fiipt'«tr- ^ 

CORTEZ* .,.-. . ,n :■ -i— ."^ 

First to thy sovVeign fa^thl^s^^ then tq me, 
Whf^t el§^ cpu^d^t tjbpu exp^t ? 

Rail on ! Upbraid me 
For ha V ing tbo^glit th^e honest — ^hence \ begone ( 
Thy sight is hatefWJtajpf^ r , : ^ 



AslniAIGBDY. 'BQ 

m * T • * ^ "T 

; ^ Fare thee Well. ' • '' 
On, my braye frieilds, to conquestand to gkxry ! '- 

Oh my poor coUntry ! ^^ M«i6tthese cruel dpoSlers 
Thus trio^iipb Vier Iby dbWfifid ^ — Guatiknozt|i ! .' 

'^JEnier Guatimozin and Soldiers. 
Tbou'rt come in time to take my last adieu — 

GUATIMOZIN. 

Ob mj Telasco ! Is it thus I meet thee ? 
Xiet me convey thee hence — 

TELASCO. 

: Thy cares are vain— • 
This mortal conflict shortly will be o'er, 
And I shall rest. — Defend our hapless country — 
Avenge our murderM king — and if Zelama — 
Why that averted eye — that heaving breast ? 
Is she — speak quickly — 

GUATIMOZIN. 

All her cares are over. 
Her brother's &te seal'd faer^. 

- ■■ '; '^ TELASCO. 

' • Hijgh heav'ribe thank'd! 

Oh my Zelama ! my belov'd \ fereweH ? 
Farewell a little space !— Though here we part, 



90 coaT«2» 

Ne'er ia this cruel world toiiseet again, 
In those blest re^ois of rapturous delight. 
Where jcrgrs eternal >wait on auffVjng virtue, 
.Our' disembodied soids, again united, 
Shall meet to part no more i-^^ive me thy hand-p- 
Mj breath grows^bort^-^ttin coimeso'er mine eyes-^ 
Our country«»T>Mexio(]^— protect it !^oh {-^(Dies,) 



\' f, 
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THE END. 
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ACT I. 



. ; 



SCENE L 






t 



The Seorshore. J m^ent Sioirmy mtha Visselaia'SisM^. 



♦ * * .- • 



Enter Sancho and Teresa, 

...■- ,..,.; .-/'?.l< ^ • .^- --.-.i ..,-■'• ;- -T t .r f ;-':•;,■ ^^ 

8ANGH0. 

ASTER, good dame^ let's try togain someshditer; ;^* 
There's no resisting this tremendous storm. 

JSnierP^o^. ^i 

,1 - - . <. 

Pedro ! What brings thee here in thip foul weather ? 

PEDRO. 

. /. ■ .i -' . 

I sought some straggling goats, thajtfrom n^yhe^rd/p 
Had wandei'd to the cliflFs ; but now, by th' mass ! ' . ; ,, / 
They may return,, or stay there as thejr list. 
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-* . / ■ 



Saint Bridget save ub I Hqw Uie light'niiig fiaslies ! 
See there^g^ !. Marry^ 'tis time ta.g9».; . ^a 

This waj^, nyr ^f^rigo ! See, ,^>^e s||iq4. . . , ^ 
Thepeasantaof pur^i|nil^.^i|F,biM}^8ti^ ,7,.,; ^li 7 

All gazing o|) ti^i^e eleoieHtg^ strife ; , , >, ^4, oJ 
Which barrows IIP tbe oc^ii« rs.i^; fi;^o7 

,.. _,v ,,j ,,^ . ,^OPEB^GO^ ... .,...: ^,.; .,J ^l/sj'// 

But something new. to stare at, they W|U lei^f^ ...^ i-^rf 

Their tanks unfinished to turn o|itapd.w<^[¥|efh^ ch^u iuiA 

Why stand ye gaping here^ ye idli^ knaves ! 

Your daily laboi)|^s^JD|q^plpf(e, your,p}QU|gIi9^. 

Left in tb« hs^lff^tiUM fifjds-r- . . ., .. i u- « jq tcl'I 






\. ■■(a 



Think not less npj^y pf ibfirgeo^'irpv^ feeCogs : ;„!?*, 

Than of our own. 3 ov , • . > . ; Ja. > u//f 

AS%*^oybu always say-— 






•TBHESic.^. ). . •"i' ^v»n» -A:' ''^\* D' 



The pooirjm^n*aM6S8iog ligbt upoS you*ir it^ i y^^ ^ ^ 
And the'pobrjvooiau'^.tob! You're 4^1 wtyskmdy^r ^wt 
And tre^ tl^ mea^^ep^deaifiim y^ tKWUiijtci ^.^^^ ^v» fl 






With conrtesy^ ^s ST tiiey^^f^ ifbur ^!^. 

And ai^yeri<#Wi *^yi^ t^iWitt ^ ^ 

in infant priiv<^ My^d^W M^H^tH^b^) ' ' 
Atid servile hands ma/4?^W#4il#pM7^1iihtMB^ 
And smoc^K^flfs ddda. 'fl^^'fiW ^ 

Who batten*^<l*'|8btf 4lkiiij^^f Aitf^Wfe^^ '^^ 

Looks to the lab'ring'hriiff*H^^tW(A^?i» air6^ ^^'^ 

For the foundation of hit VeaBlf«B»8<di«/^ ' ' ^ ' ^^^^ 
While he, his task pefftfrflf^^^fltJm him iti turn 
Receiv^ty Pef^iKiHri #hfeh maintains himself. 
Thus ^xemti^S^li^ttd^^hS^m^tdc^V;^ ^ nl« > ^ i^ tu3 
And thus &N^>#eh«ibM;''i^'«^-^ ^^^'^^ ''''■^'^ 

Not put such i^ncies lii tfa'eirfa^tis/^ ^<^^lfrdf#^^^ ^'^^ 
They Vfe apt eriouglrWll^rt^ahi^ . / ^ 

And di^mmik fimh.€SLaS6Ss: in my mlna^ : 
Somem6d*l*«!^t^80h^^1h«i^'toiidit^^ ' ^ 

Were more to th' puipose. 

{^ r^^^ - ^IWlri^&t ^8^-1 pray, 
To one like me, wboamiifiMf ^epenrient 
But we lo4e iitiimi S^^iifm*e^itA6ilk&^kVesi 
Yon y^MUtnff^lm^mm^tt^iiiii^ ^ itri)r A 

Now boni«iiUiif'MWft#M^^ ^^-A 



f ^ VJO M,;t;» i«.; /.U^a iL 
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"■ . . . . 









SHI .T«B (IT)Q,R|(. 

Her sails all st|jyer'd, jtow'i^s jtliejdiQrei,riie;d^j]^ : 

Nay, if B\kei4tiye muchifartbeir 8be.|iiH8t.4i^]^^*^ ; , > 

While thus the tieqapest rages, she wUl fiii4 .^ • )!. , \ 

I ... 

A rough re(;epi^ion OB o^r iron coast, ^ .; ; / 

SANCHO. , .^ 

Saint Antlfony defend U3 ! There's a pl^ipge ! . f , r^/ 
.Her masts ar^. all gcmel^^the board !---<She.8tri^^ - 

Now, if ypu!)re I^rts or fe^lif^y foilo^^joie 
Quick to the strand. 

You will not bet, sp'jr^hT^^,.^ ^ • 

What i Whei^our fi^ow-i^reatures are in peril 
Tothinkpf,of^)iil^ii dam;6r i^Qprpe, my. firif^nda I . , - 
Shew what ye are. Shoald.the bigh^mounjtiQg sfiif / 
Cast any oa ^|»ft b^ad^, we inay pcwprve t)»e«ji I,,. . ^ j „ . 

SCENE il.- ''•-"■■ ■■■'• 
lAit ApactmetA m De Silta Castk. 

With vyhat/i^ftd'maj4eatjr;the)tMif^ -^ ov i-dY 

As if th^«iui^ )!l«r0)C9ikdilig^ flM jMmM^ ^nvi<A u^Yu 
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Were faaiiVl ftom its firm base ! It is most dreadfiil ! 

Yet I can bear it unappaird, can see 

Tbe forked l^;iilning strike yon promontmry 

Which overhangs the ocean, nor shrink bade 

T' escape th' impending peril. Can aflUction 

Thus render us insensible ? Alas ! 

Too surely such our feeUe nature is, 

The sport of acddent^ the toy of fortune, 

Which takes its tone and colour from events, 

And makes us, poor ebamelions, vary ^btheim. 

* Enter Clara. . „ 

OliAltA. ^ 

Oh my de^ maidtai i Are no news arriv*d 
Of our rash Ferdinand i 



'VICTORIA. V 



Is he gone forth ? 

An hour ago^ as from ttie western oriel v 

h^2i*4' on the vext sea, I st^w him go. 

VICTORIA. 

You should have urg'd him to return 

CLARA.- 

I call'd to him. 
And begg'd him not to go^ but all in vain. 
He usM to mMid me ; but he's grown self-wiU'd, 
When he comes dripping home and duU'd with cold, >; 

VOL. II. H 
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He'H ttiittfc )^Hiaps tlmt FU take care of hiikit— 

VICTORIA* 

Peace, foolYdh girl ! When Ferdimml returnsy 
HeUl find you fok)d as evtM*. Yoa foi^t 
He now no longet b the trifling boj. 
Who shar'd your pastitoes, and Iridi eagerness 
Partook of all your i«&nttae anmsetiients* 
Full sixteen summers are elapsed, sinee first 
I brought him liither* Ywt was then & hBhCy 
And he a prattlilEig child, UoomiBg and fiur, 
Who toy'd with you, and taught you first^o speak^ 
At once your play- fellow andjiest instructor. 
But now, the consciousness «f tnaHlMdi stirs Urn 
To new pursuits more worthy of bis jreirs : 
His enterprizing spirit pants for action— 

CfiXRA. 

Why, should he wish for diange ? I could, methinks^ 
Live here for ever, «o lie Uv'd here ioo^ « 

You will not let him leave us, madam^ will you ? 
I know how tenderly yoa love fain* 

VtCTOaiA. 

Yes! 

From the first tnoment he became the child 
Of my adoption, I have oever cell6^ 
To love him as mine own 9 and well hn«daty . 
Hath all my watckM tenderwess i^epaidL 
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Poor Ferdinand I thoa hast indeed a daim 
On my best feelings I 

OliARA. 

I buve oft remarked 
That you will gaz^ upon bim, 'till your eyes 
O'erflow witb tesrs, and from your faeayiiig breast 
A sigh will burst, asiif of stifled sorrow ; 
And when I ask'd what eaas'd y4>u thus to grieve, 
You made me tto refoly, but gvre a look 
So sad — 

ffubrmtiA. 
Ah my l0v'd »ece i Could I disclose 
The secret cause 6lwi»i^ wkidb, spite of ali 
My self-commant^ aonetimes o'erpow'ra me, 
I should but wring thy feeling heart; 

eLARA. 

Ohnol 
Could I but shmre your grief, I nrfght relieve it. 
But why should Ferd^aiAd thus cause you pain ? 
He never troubles me, Planless when th«n 
He disregards himself* Do tell me, madam. 
What has he ever done to move you mi 

VICTORIA. 

Alas, my Clara ! thwe'e a^secret cause, 
Which canootiio diadba'd, but which, whene'er 

H 2 
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I look upon him, brings to my- remembrance 
Such mournful images, as time itself 
Cannot remove or cure. 

CLARA. 

Dear lady, weep not. 
I'm sure, could our good FenMnand but kndw 

How for his sake you grieve, he^d chide himself 

For causing you disquiet. Never^ breast 

Contained a heart more gentle or more brave. 

Enter Roderigo. 

Oh Roderigo ! where is Ferdinand ? 

Rdl>EBI€fb. 

I left him in Teresa's cottage yond^, 
Down by the beach. He bad m^ hasten hithcn*, 
To tell my lady he was safe. 

CLARA. 

How's thdtr ' i 

To tell he's safe ? Had he be^ then in peril ? 

ROB^RIGO. 

If, when the sea wa« raging moutiteiiiid hi j^, '* '^ ' '* ^^ 
To plunge head-fbremost^ In the maidd'niii^ srurf > '^ ^^ ^ 
To save a drownbig wr^tdij be frisrilo^s, * ^ ^ ^^^* 
Then hath he been ki peril. ' ^^^ 

- yioiolBiVJL. ■ '^ -^s'- -' ■->^' - 
PriHile^teltnie,; ^ M^^ 
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What cause impeird him to an enterprize 
So hazardous and daring ? 

ROnERIGO. 

Truly, lady, 
There was a cause, which, to a mind that priz'd 
His neighbour's safety higher than his own, 
Was strong enough in conscience. For myself, 
Though I can find in heart to serve a friend, 
My notion is— 

CliARA. 

Pshaw ! What is that to us ? 

RODERIGO. 

Nay, give me leave, I pray. My notion is. 
That charity begins at hon^. 

VICTORIA. 

Nay, nay, 
Tell us at once thy story. 

RODERIGO. 

When the storm 
With tenfold fury rag'd, he drew me forth, 
To see, forsooth, whether some luckless bark 

« 

Driv'n on the coast might not require our aid : 
As if a poor old man, like me, could brave 
The tempest which our castle's turrets shook. 
Well — be piersuaded me— I could not help it. 

H 3 



CtiARA. 

Don't be so tedious ! What of Ferdinand ? 

RODERIGO. 

When to the first o'er-hanging clifT we came, 
We saw a vessel driving on the coast. 
In shorter time than I can tell the tale, 
Headlong she came on a projecting rock. 
And down she sank outright. 



/ •' 



VICTORIA. 

Alas for pity ! 
Sank do you say ^ * With all her crew aboard ? 

dLARA. 

What becM»d df thetti ? 

RODERtGO. 

What became of one 
I witnessed, and can tell. As flie ship founderM, 
I saw him boldly leap into the s^a, 
And buffet manfully the waves : but soon. 
Caught in the surf, he sank. 

CLARA. 

HeperfsH^dtbb! ^^ 

He would have perish'd, had not F^idinaiid - ^ 
RushM forward to his succour. Swift as thought 
He dash'd into the rbarlng surf, and AreW him 
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Exhausted to the beach. But see-— be comes. 

Enter Ferdinand. 

VICTORIA. 

Welcome, my galliint boy ! 

CLARA, 

Oh Ferdinand! 
How could you, like a wild thing as you are, 
Alarm us so ? Had the pude s^a o'erwkelm^d you, 
You know it would have broke your Glara^ boart. 

My lovely friend, be satisfied* Vm safe, 
And, as yon know what pow'rful motive led me 
To dare the waves, you surely cannot blame me. 

CLARA. 

In sooth I do not blame you ; but remember. 
You must not be so rash again. 

RQDERIGO. 

You may 
As well exhort him not to eat or sleep. 
I verily believe he has no ^eling 
Of that first pHi^ciple, setf^reservation ; 
And, what's worse still, he thinks all others should 
Be equally fool-hiM*dy as Mmself. 

He wantetdm^, lbps(K»tb> I thank him for it, • . 

To try how I eputd (famboi in the surf, 
And fish for dead men^s corpses. 

H 4 
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if I did, 

My pains were fruitless. You have li?M so long, 
That you are grown enamoured of existence, 
And, in propoftiob as your glass runs low, 
You prize more Ugbly each remainiflg sand* 

But tell usofi tiie>fniHi you sav'd frooi deatlu .:<■ 
Where left you him ? i *. « > .i . 

FCIIDINAIID. 

'J 'When on the beach 1 drew him, 
He had no signs of life ; but we convey*d him 
To good Teresa'^ poMage, where ber^ dare:. - t 
In some^tei^reiBVestor'4 his soaitter-d senses* 

-•^'.•-.i ■.'} ■•■•l\ '>^ '^--^.. i VICTORIA. • ■•• '■' J < / ••■' /^' 

Haste, Roderigo, sttihfiscm Guzman hither, 
^iid Mwgarettai' [^Exit Roderigo, 

Now it is our turn 
TdJp^rfeel^he g^od w^k' which you began; ^ '^ 

Enter Margaretta. 

MAR&A&ETVA. - \ '! 

What>are f^wt ladyship's ooEimiaiids with-m^^ '^ ^ ^ 

T1€T<IAIA. 

There is a yesfiiel tfreck'd upon our coast, ' 
From which, of all the crew, one hapless man 
By Ferdinand's exertion has been sav'd. 
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Toa must provide whorewkli to succour him, 
For he is d^titilte jof all — 

... Er^er Guzm0U)b : 

Ever obedieol to: yonur da'vhipir's) ot^&B- 
What may your ladyship) be) plitasM to want h 
ril wager now some baae^lms JHst^ootilrr^d 
Which calls for my assistance. ; .:: i! ;} ^ 

.' i^ ^^f ) : ;> >ii V } r .' >/You guess rightly. 

Has your good* l*dy 9hip« beeit^ jiidispos^d? > • , , 
There is a fliiithingLit% yaw cheedc-mycnv fM^^ ^ 
With your good leave—; j ^Attempts to feel her pulse. 

No, Guzman^ry^o^ «r^ wnong. 

That's wonderful l-r-Qh! then,/ 'tis the*j?0tt«g Ja^y-: 

V ,. ' (He feels Clara's pulse. 

Hey ! let me see— Why wbal'iB the matter here ? 
On a full gallop l-*-One, iwo^ Ar^ fiwir^ five-r-j 

Let go my arm^trLsay ;f Fm well eaoogh^ 
And do not peed your dpci'iEiog^ t 
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GUZMAN. 

Nay, joung lady, 
I know what ails you better thr^ yourself. 
, If Guzman now must learn bis trade of you, 
'T would be a pretty world. Not ill indeed ! 

, YICTOBIA. 

You are again mistaken. 

GUZMAN* 

How ? Oh ho ! 
'Tis the young gentleman then, after all ! 

VICTORIA. 

• ■ ■ 

His rashness might have thrown him past jrour belp- 

GUZMAN. 

Aye, that same rashness is the common fk\|U 
Of youth. How often ha?e I said, ^ young man, 
" Take my advice; one^s never in s^ch danger, 
^^ Ab when one feels the strongest." Galen says. 
And he says well— 

VICTORIA. 

Some other time w^'ll hear bim. 
You're wrong again. Hs needs npt yoiir prescription^* 

GUZMAN. 

He not ill peither I That is mighty strange ! 
If you're all well, why do you summon me I 

VICTORIA. 

Be silent, and I'll tell you. The late storm 
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Has wreckM a vessel on our coast. Of all 
On board none 'scap'd— 

GUZMAN. 

That seems a desp'rate case. 
In which my skill can be of little service. 

VICTOfllA. 

If you would talk a little less yourself, 
And give more heed to me — 

6U2MAN. 

Tm aU attention. 
But surely your good ladyship can't think 
That, when a patient once is fairly drown'd — 

VICTORIA. 

Will yffu be silent, sir, and hear me out i 

GUZMAN*. 

Close as a well cork'd phial. 

VICTORIA. 

Of the crew 
None 'scap'd, save one, whom Ferdinand preserved, 
And toTTeresa's neighboring cot convey'd. 
Go there, and do yoor utmost to restore him. 

GUZilAN. 

Aye, that's another case. If he be living, 
The greater danger he is in the better. 
Let but a spark of lifb remam, Mre'll see 
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If death or Guzman shall be conqueror ! 

[_Exit Guzman. 

VICTORIA. 

Now, Margaretta, we must try to find 
What may relieve (his hapless stranger's wants. 

MARQARETTA, 

Of linen and apparel there's enough. 
Is there aught else you'd wish mc to provide ? 

VICTORIA. 

( To Ferdinand) — What seera'd the stranger's quality ? 

FERDINAND. 

His garments 
Accorded ill with what bis mieiii>espoke : 
For, though his cheeks were colourless, his eym 
Half clos'd, and from bis floating hair 
The briny flood yet dript, niethought a ray 
Of innate nobleness beam'cl forth, which shew'd 
He once had known a more propitious fortune ; 
Like a rich j^w^ty ^v^hid^ thpugh^ meaolj' lodg'd 
In a poor casket, still retains it's liistre«* 
There was a something indescribable. 
Which shot across my breast as I look'd on him, 
Of mingled pity and respect. Indeed, ^ 
His soff 'rings to the former, gpi]?^ bim claim, 
But^why I yieldedjiii^ r^^peot likpolr not. 
Yet so it was. 
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VtCtORiA. 

We often see, tbat nature 
Stamps on the outward lineaments the mark 
Of the rare quali^es which grace the heart. ' 
I too feel ifiterested for^ the Granger] ' ' 

Whose mere appearance could impress you thus. 
Did he impart his si^me( and kis condition ^ 

-' . ; FI&BDtNAND^' > '' ^ ^ ' ' ■' ' '- 

He did not; nor did 1 importune him 
Wi|b qii^stionS) iUadaplbed t» tbe»&ta(6- 
Iq which the perils he had • pass'^ <bad left him. 

- . 4 ■ CLARA. 

Had I been there^ I bad been lesd^^siiriseti ' ' 
There surelj is some^y^beryahiiut'llitiiiv -'^^ <t::" i > 

So I should guess^ jSm") >wbetb^it Wefrk^ividgf 
To the cojiftiptenicrttf d ly his te«^ darri^i-!, > ' * ' *^« • 
Or to some recoUections whtahopprfess'd"*^ ■ ^ ' '■ ^ '•^'- ^ 
His lab'rfng'kdartyrl know n<)t, biit fciis sjiefe*^^ ' ^ ^^ ^ •' ' 
Appeared to wander »trangety. ' ' " -y i iu q il 

»-'Tl'CTOlKlA. -^ '■^- •^•" ^ - ^•'^^"'' '•■"■^^ ^' 

M r ; Didybuttotfe ' ^^ 

What 'twas he said ? ^ 

FiiadiifAi^D. ' 

One passive seemed so strange, 
I could not but remark it forcibly. V 
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When he recover'd sense enov^h to know 

That to my tioielj aid be ow'd his life, 

He rais'd his languid eyes, and for awhile 

GazM on me, while his countenanee betrayM 

A strange and quick succession of emotions : 

Then, covering his pale face with both his haiidsy 

He deeply sigh*d, and with a feeble voice 

ExclaimM — ^^ is it a phantom that I see, 

^< Cloath'd in the living semblance of that being ''*r 

VICTORIA. 

The living semblance of that being,- said he ? 
Good heav'n ! 

CLARA. 

What ails you, madam i You are ill. 
Send some one straightway to bring Guzman back. 

VICTORIA. 

No, no — remain — 'twas nothing (4o MargareUay^lhd 
you mark 
The stranger^s words — ^' cloath'd in the living semfahnce 
There is but — 

MABOARETTA, 

Hush t I pray you be compos'd. 
There may be nothing in it. 

VICTORIA (to Ferdinand). 

Pray go on. 
Said he aught else ? 
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FBUDINAND. 

A sudden burst of teara 
Prevented farther 6peech« He made a sign, 
Imploring us to leavekim. Though I wisdi'd 
To learn more circumstances of his story, 
I felt too strong a revVence Ibv his grief 
Unduly on his privacy to tvespaes. 

VICTORIA. 

You acted well. — He may indeed have cause — 
Ok Margaretta ! 

MARGAEETTA. 

Why are you thus movM i 

VICTOHIA. 

Those strange mysterious word»— 

M-ARGAfliBTTA. 

No more, I praj. 
Let me oondact you lo your 4iwn apartment. 

VICTORIA. 

Do^. BQ,*^(T&Clnr& ^md Ferdinand) I would act have 
you be alarm'd — 
Tm sometimes thus— I shall recover soon. 

CLARA. 

Nay truly you're unwell; ypur cdhmr chaises. 
Let me assist you.— ^-^o, Margaretta, 
See that the chaiBber be prepar'd.-^ow, auidam-— 

^Exit MargcreUa, 
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Come, Ferdinand, and help me to support her. 
That's welt^now, if yoa please. 

TfCTOIlIA. 

Thanks, my kind love! 

[Exewti. 

SCENE UI. 

A High Road near De Silva Castle. 

Enter Don Ziopez de GongQra and Gomez vrith a Chakbag. 

LOPB2. 

Plague on thoMiiSMid^ hills, those ^barren remnants 
Of primtliye coafiiston,' l^hieh reflect 
From their loose sur&ce heat enough to melt 
A man of less contiitettce Aanh myself ! 
And double plagues light on the restive male, 
On whidi this iBorn I mounted for my sins ! 
I would have turn'd her from the narrofr path, 
Which on the verge of a steep precipice 
She had chos'n out ; btit she, forsooth, preferring 
Her wit to mine, demurred. I raisM my staff, 
And smote her o'er the ears ; she raisM her heels. 
And toss'd me some three yards b^re her head. 
The dogs may fisast on her Ibr what I care, 
Andon metoo, if^Wagaki I mottAther» > 

How far is't, varlet, to De Silva Castle } 
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oaifE2. 
^Tis somewbat better, «ir, than half a mle% 
it may be more or less for aught I know. 
1% Bot be positii^ 

LOPE2. 

You witt be positive) 
Naj inost superlatiye, in formal dullness. 
Better than half a mile I 

Aye, Fit be sworn 
^Tis that at feast. Why, ii'» « furlong hence-^ 
So said the muleteerr^l^t's se^^— a fturloBg: 
To Pedro's cottage— ^t^i^e.^s^MK^ to Saneho^s^^ 

'Tis a day ^s jourQfijr I I ^U mtlt iHf ay^ 
Like a wax image 'fere a witebVfire.^ 
Where is myclaak-Jl^ilg^ oio^n^ll L«boUaeed 
A change of garments^ whc^fi^y j^rar&ey'p^Bd^d* 





., ,.^-: , rGOUt^ii. ':■ • ^,: 


•■.-■ ■^ «L».' '^ ' ■■'•^ 


Here 


'tis^ aa!^plf a^^j^r worobip* 


.._ . ; .•:. . ■,,'J 




•:^^_., _,. . ;, ...^.-^Pm .:, t. J 


^ .'.■ ■■■» , . y' ,. ■ ' '. -../ 




; ^ , ,,.,: ^^■ :■ ■> '■ " , v - ^. ■ ., ^ ' 


JEsimkvift^ 


Why how^0i!m9l09f1f<m 8f feabottt it ! 


i\: . _.' .< t ; • •? 



* 'i .:. 



5.>w>.>#Qli^«,.* '', 



Tis passing ii ii th( ^#i% Jarjaoe^e me* 
I can't— 

▼OL, II. 



:. 1'*^, 
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Wtmtj miitiiij? — Here — take it op. 

GOMBZ. 

I may as well attempt to raoTe yom diff 
As raise it op. I pray yoo leiid a haod* 

xocaa« 
Marry, that 1 1^ Sitrfight {SCntoOoMt 

GOMEZ. r. i 

. ,< Nay, an you strike me, 
Your fardel ^M^Ti lH^i>^^ ^Ul doomsday, or 
You may e'en carry k yourself. .Iliat Jpol^ t <i , ) 

Wha^'fl^^|hopiw]f?a^? 1 



q^EZ^ 


1 


.1 won't. 




t9Jt^z^ i. 


., •.'.-, 



Thottd'st best take heed. 

^,, .• ..'( -'.■" <: GOMEZ," 

Look you, Don Lopez, <^. JQon Gongora, 
I l^ipw oat if J, «ive yoa your j^^ „, t fi W 

But this I know, FU be your slaYe#^l9ii9$^«l 
Here goes your liv'ry ! Some two doz<|Pi fi^iilsj < a > v i ] 
Have worn't already, and it may fit others. 
Pay me my wages! I bavA^eirv'dAM wedss 
A,t aC cute of litff wte^icroirtos jumMmnfm* r < // / i^ J: ^ 



' ■ ■ « ■ /■ .^ 
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LOPEZ. 

Phew! 
Is the man mad ? What ftUs thee, my good Gomez ? 
Some gad-fly sure hath i^iitig thee. Leave tne, say'st thou ? 
Thou know'st thy duty better, than to quit me 
Here in this desert, all alone and helpless. 
Tilt! Thou'rt a simpleton. 1 4id but joke. 
'Tis a droll way I have. 

'mi i 'V- '> • «• ^^ -•• . '■ •■ GOMEZ. 

Yes; fnlghtyd^dH ^ • 
T'abuse and iKfrike one. 

'Twai^ a:36fe^ I teB fliee. 
Here, take it up, I pray. Ill lend a hand. 

«rOM EZ» 

If 'twere no more than jfrfce— 

It was no more. 

^:.0-;> -'^ / . .(ETOll'EZ. ■ - ' - 

Well, Tm Sir M^4bol.~Sb~(piitfs^^ 6n his iloiak^) 
Baimi itn&w. 
Give mefeinfjr^ftaffi^ 

- -■'.■ /-Eoi^Ez. - ■■ ■' ' 

*-N0¥j^'ottward to the castle, 
(ilf life) Wheinfi^^4her0, Fll teaob thee'fi b^ lesson. 

[^Exeunt. 
END OF ACT I. 
I 2 
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ACT II. 
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SCENE J. 

Donna Victoria's Chamber. 

' ' ' . ■ * ■ - 

Donna Victoria (md Mflrgqxtila discovered. 



1 .-l ! 



• i 



1 - J ■ J . 



TICTORIA. 

Leave me, myMar*gret, rm unfit fbr converse ; 
Leave me to brood o'er the distressing; thoughts 
Which rack my bosorii. 

MARGARETTA. 

Dearest Wdyf do 'nd^ 
Give way to useless grief. 

' VlfcTOAfA. 

Terta it notlsoJ « ' 

You heard What this mysterfous stranger «aidi '< * /-i 
Whose likeness cbuld h^ fitid ih the dear yoadv 

» 

On whom he gaz'd, but mine ? s- m /. 

MARBAlt^TtA. ' . r . > 

Nay, that is sure^ 
From the first moment when I "twaddled bim^ 
And bore hini privately from Lagos Castle ^ 
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For fear his infant cries should reach your father, 
I noted his resemblance to yourself. 
He had your brow, the dimple on jour cheek, 
And, when he raisM his eyes and smil'd upon me, 
1 could have sworn it was yourself in little. 
But how can this poor stranger — 

^VICTOftlA. 

Who but one, 
Upon whose mind the features of the mother 
Had an indelible impression made, ' » ' ' ^ 
Could in her offspring such resemblance find ? 
Oh lost Moatalban ! from my constapti^heart i 

Nor timQjno^.abseace caa thine image blot ! v 

MARGARETTA* . 

I grieve you thus should speak. Can you forget 
How ill MiQiit^baaiJhas daservM^your love? 

VICTORIA. 

Alas ! too well I know it ;: yet, in spite 
Of all his falsehoods^ still my heart is faithful : 
By day I think id Mmj and, when at niglit 
Sleep se£^,my eyeB, li&ee him in my dreams, 
As he was then, when first my yielding heart 
Confessed his powV, and, own'd him as its lord. 

MARGARETTA. 

Nay, ma'am, that letter from his correspondent 
The great Peruvian merchant, which Don Lopez 

I 3 
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De Gongora, his factor here, once shew'd you^ 
Containing the detail of his new nuptials. 
Is evidence enough of his deceit. 
If farther still were wanting, you ha v^ thai, 
Which afterwards he wrote himself, denyudg 
To Lopez that you was his wife, and daring. 
Aye, daring you to th' proof of it. 

VICTORIA. 

Too well 
He knew 1 cduld bring none. Our only witness, 
The holy priest who joinM our bands, was dead, 
Ere to Peru his haughty father sent turn 
To break those' ties bis pride disdainM to sanction. 
Cruel Montalban ! was it not enough 
To make me wretched ? What had our child done, 
Thus to be mad^ an outcast, thus to los^ 
At once his name, inheritance aiid station ? 
The very thought is madness 1 

MARGARBVTA. ' 

In good trufli 
I hardly could believe it.— ^But those letters — 
There's no resiGfling them^-'and yet it may be-^ 
Are you quite certain, madam, of DdB IjOpess ? - 

VIOTORIA. 

Why ask you that ? 



vl 
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J know not; but tbere'a something 
In his appearance, and hh manners too, 
May lead one to suspect he may. have motives — 

You knoiv how .much l^oi^talban trusted him> i 
And, since he left his matiye land, ina«ntein'd 
Close correspondence with him. 

MABGABETTA* 

ff 

Doubts will arise— .j 

. r .Wb^jnt'r^t e^P fe^ haw 
Thus to calumniate one, who, as h^pwi)^^ i , 
Has eyec prov'd himsqlf l^s firmest, fiiend 2 
Let's think no i^Q^re o^f bw? I'^^^^ of spme m^ans 
To clear away the glogypi which tbu9 invpjiv^ Jiie*= 
Perhaps this stranger — ^ 

^ABOABETTA. 

What do you hope from him ? 

Nothing'-r*or fiv'ry thiqg I— JJpuldJ hut see him<^ 
What if we yii^it him ? 

MABGABETTA. 

Nay, I beseech you — 
As yet, the mystVy which attends your marriage 

I 4 
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Isknown to Lopez and biy8dfal6ne. 
Should you imprbvidehtly di^p d Uiit 
Which may create suspicion— Be adW»M. 

VICTORIA. 

Your caution's just. Perhaps the tl-istl might 
Prove more than 1 can bear. Do yoH, tty firienit}, 
Go and converse with him. Ydu know the whole 
Df my sad story. 

MARGAiliEl'TA. 

Marry j that I do, 

-. . , .•■,.' ■ : . . . ,,v.. r:- 

YICTOaiA. 

Go then, and try to ascertain the triith. 
Whatever the result may be, 'twill sooth 
My heart to know it. 

MARGARETTA. 

Trust to me. I w*arrant 
rU bring you full intelligence. 

VICTORIA. 

Come then. 

[^Exeunt. 

SCENE IL 

Inside of Teresa's Cottage, 

Montalban discoreredj recUning on a miserable Pallet^ 
Qij(t^ma^ urid Teresa standing bif him* 

MQNTAIiBAN. . , , ^if 

1 - I 

J thank you^ sir, and you my worthy hostess ! 



.;^>v' 



Methinks I'm much ir^viy '4> ,fu?4 ?Wf*W ^9S t^x , 
Your services bejof)d,f¥)[iftt wefl reilJi^^ ^^..u 

You may feel better,, but; joy jet are weak. 
While vi(^,C4i> ]b^,Qf,M^.tpJfOU, I'm sure 
Our tinpi$, is heartily ^t jQur di?j^Sal* i ,., , .,. . 



CUiEMAN 



,jr. 
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Our time indeed ! Pray answer for yp^rs^U) ,, 
Good woman ! Mine^ I'd haye you know^ is preciotn. 

Then stay not here, I pray. A shipwreck'd man. 
Like me, can't i:^c:9ii)p^n.s^ ^pur se^yic^^* ^ , . 

GUZMAN. . 1 » 

That's like enpugh.— Well, I may call^^aipj^ ^^ 
Or I may not, as my pCQiasion suits, 
iiet's see— you'v^ had a med'cjae, to recruit 
Your wasted strength— you now i equire repose. 
Here'.d a' narcotic, which will make you sleep 
Soundly, I'll answer for't— Dame, see he take it. 
I'll send you by and by a fresh prescription, 
A nostrum of min^ own — 

MONTALBAN. 

I shall not need it, 

« 

How's that ? Not need it ? Mighty fine indeed ! 
Pray who'^ the better judge, rfr, you or I ? 
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MONTALBAN. 

Naj, sir, I do not queetKMi your enjowoiMts. 
You may be very learned. 

GUZHAk. 

Wiser heads 
Than yours have found oae so; and yi^t, forsooth^ 
You take upon you to dispute with me ! 

MONTAlfBAN. 

There's no offence, I hope. / 

GUZMAN.^ 

Ye^, but theriB i% 
"When such a man as I demeans himself 
T^attend on one like you — 

MONTALBAN (rising). 

He should remember 
That breeding and humanity become him. 

GUZMAN. 

What's that you say, sir? — Here's a pretty bus'iiefii! 
One, whom from charity I condescend , ♦ • 

To visit and relieve, to dictate to me! 
One who has not a ryal in his pocket, 
The poor fee-simple of fi^hose whole possessions 
Would fail to pay the prime codt o'th' drug3 
He has already swallow'd — 

MONTALBAN. 

Look you, sir, 



For that assistanoe youVe afibrded* me 

I pay you with^the only coin I bave, 

My thinks ; but fiM* your most uncourteous railing, 

The sole return it merits id eontempt. 

Take it, and go your way. 

GU^MAir. 

Mighty fine, truly ! 
A pretty treatment this Ibr Signer Ouzman, 
A doctor graduate of Salaifianca, 
And body surgeon to my lady here ! 
But I am rightly serv'd^-this 'tis to wait 
On vagrants — 

MONTAIiBAN. 

How! 

I^EftESA. 

You'd better go, good OuKman. 

6tJ2MAN. 

Yoi^ are a fed ^--Instilt me at thfs rate 1 

V 

I'd have you know-^ 

MONtALBAN. 

I would not counsel you, 
For your own sake, ix> try my patience farther. 
J may be poor, sir, but 1 am a man. ' 

Once more, begone! 

GtyzTHAi^; 

Well, sir, since you're so gruff, 
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You've my free leave to cure or. kill yourself— 

Tis no coneera of ttiae. So, ; «ir, . ypar sc^ryi^nt. . 

; TERESA. 

N^*er b#ed bimt^tbus be's ^WRys to the popr^ 
Who must perforce auhfBit.imd truc^Lle to him, 
Or go without his med^ciuQ^ wb^n 'they're sick. 
They say he can bow low^nou^^ and cringe, 
When bb'siin comp^tiy with those above him ; 
Buti by tbe.'maf8! be'^ proii4;i9npjMg)i w:Hb.^s* . -, ^ y 

MONTALBAN. 

I've long been tis'd to suJOTVing, my good. ^(n% 
And only wonder, thctt my mu^ t^^ str^i^th 
Enough remaining to resent bis r&deness. 
I find I yet ba^e much ^9 learn, before 
My feelings can be properly subdued. 

vXRRESf. 

, Aye^ iffe a sorry vi^pirld fqr sucb^as we* 

, ^ MONTALBAN^ . ., 

No, no, good dame, the wort4 i» opt in fault. 
Nor tbegr^atpojwVjthat rules it, ,',Tis a stage, 
Where aU b^.Vi9.pRrt9,; ^t m^tter^ ;aot i$^^ip^ j^P^^ 
To any of us, for Qurj^ceineis.brifif, | ., ^ , . ^^ 
And, if we act it wel), our recompense 
May be ej:pe^ted in a bjett^^r place. 
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I thint go sometimes, when I'm c^ and bungiy. 
And the r^^ction gladdens me. — Who's there ? 

[A Jcnocking at the door. 
Come in, I pray: {;Mdhfalban'^ts mmmgmi the p£lei. 

Enter Mnrgaretta* ' ' < ' 

' bhirtadaittl 

MAttGAftEtTA. < ? ' 

Hbtt ComebBm. 
{Aside) — I britig^ some 'things' for flie poor shipirredyni 

stranger,! '' 
And would (^6hvers6 wMi hitb ; but, do^ii jBiark md, 
1 wish him notto k0otr tifie. ' r iv , ... .' 



• '■ ■ TEBESAV- '"' -- ^'^''-' i 



A charitable lady !'^ ; i -n ; f^/ 

MAROARfiTTA. 

Leavfe lis, tn^^y. r ^[JSrft Sr<&£s«. 
Save you, good sir— ^Nay, stir not, I beseech you; 
four weakness ne^ds rejpoSe. H^t*e is a seiat, ' 

On which I Witt feit by you.— (iSTft^)— Ihav^ef heard 
Of your liifefortime, '^rtd Save brought feoiiAe trifles^ f 
Which may perhaps supply your present wants. • 

"■MONTALBAN. '" "" * "■ ' '' '' '' ' -' 

I will not wrong you, madam, by extdllteg - *- 

Your gen'rous condescension to a stranger. 
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Tou will have better praise thaa I can give you. 

MARGARlBTTA. 

Your suflF'ringft helve been greait, and jou nMry need 
More succour tbaft Teresa can affiard you. 

MOHTAliBAX. * 

My corp'ral suflTrings scared re^tiire a thought. 
(Rising) — Some dight contusions, and a little weakness^ 
Are all I can complait^ of. 

MAllGARETTA. 

Pardoit ftte; * 1 

, I should suspect diere are some other ey9s, 
If I may guess from your appearance, which 
By many would be counted burthen^ome. 

UOITTAL&AN. 

What, poverty ! the lack of rich attire ? 
Call not those evils— they're of smaU accotiU^. 
Villains may boast their wealthy bear on theit* baeks 
The spoils of provinces, and deck their tables ^^ 
With feasts that might supply an hospital, *' ' ■ 

While honesty, in such a garb as mine, 
Houseless, exposed to dlt the winds of heaven, 
Would scorn their fellowship. 

MAB6AKETTA. 

You speak as if 
You bad experience of die world's ifljustice. 
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MOKTALBAlf. 

I've had expefi^nce of tbe w<>rld'g reverses. 
From tht btight suminit of proBperitj 
To be the wretch you ncfw behold I fell : 
I once had riches, novr am I a beggar ; 
I boastedl rank^, and am a i^apieless outcast; 
Lbf^^si frieqd-r-h^ cheated and undid me — . 

MAHGAtttltTA. 

Those Were indeed hard tjrial^ ; yet consider, 
Riches and dignities c^tj^, fleecing things, 
And falsehood in a firiei^d,^,when known) gtpws harmlesoii 

nONTAIiBAK. 

-■.'•)<.•■■'■ ■ ■ < . . 

I had sustained these patiently, if more 

And Worse had not remaifi^d. Apprijs'd at length 

Of the foul frauds of him I thought my firiend. 

With my repiainifg pittance I embarb'd 

For ]Q^(^Ip]92|f (^.3qarce had I descried 

The shores pf j ^ajb^^ when fhHn Algiers a pirate 

Bore me to harf^ captivity. 

MAItGARfiTtA. 

Take comfort ; 
Your midMes m)W are o'er. 

MONTAIiBAN* 

I would they were. 
A man like me^ long season'd to misfortunes, 
May bear with constancy all outward ills ; 
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But there are poisons, which assail the hearty 
Jlnd mock all antidote^ Could you but kii9ir 

What passes here, you'd own I have stroiig catiscK , 

For doubt and apprehension. . i,« 

MARGABETTA. 

Mayyounpt .,; 

Overrate those apprehensions ? ,.. . ^ 

IfONTALBAK. 

No—Wliere'ejr ., ,, 
1 turn, my destiny seems almost hopeless. 
Oh madam ! you're a woman, and can feel. 
Judge what must be my anguish, when I tell you , , ^ 
I Had a wife, dear to me as my soul — 
I pray forgive the weakness that unmans me.. 

MARGARETTA. 

Alas for pity ! — Is your wife living, sir ? , 

MONTALBAN. 

There, there you probe my mis'ry to the core. , ^ j . 
Oh ! she was loveliness and truth itself; 
Her very soul seem'd mine ^ my bosom knew 
No other joy, no other hope but her ; 
Yet was she torn from me ! — As I hung o'er her, 
And press'd her to my agonising breast, . ^ 

Scarce could her pale and q[uiv'ring lips pronounce 
Her last, last sad farewell ! — Oh recollections > 

Of happiness, for ever^ ever lost^ 
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Why rush je like a torrent on ray soul ! 
Why wring my heart with images of bliss, 
Yanish'd^ and never — But I qrave your pardon — 
Why should I trouble you with my distresses ? 

MARGAREITTA. 

They are so weighty, that my heart can feel 
An interest for them, as they were mine own. 
They tempt me to enquire — excuse me pray — 
What Dame you bear ? 

MONTALBA^. 

I wish not to conceal it. 
Montalban is my name. 

MARGARETTA. 

Montalban ! 

MONTALBAN. 

Yes— 
A name once great and dignified, but now 
liink'd to calamity. 

MARGARETTA. 

And what your wife's ? 

MONTALBAN. 

That is a secret, which my honour guards 
More strictly than my life. I swore to keep it, 
'Till more propitious fortune should allow me 
In the world's face to claim her. — But enough — 
I know not how it is — your kindness led me 

TOL. II. K 
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To call to my remembrance sad events 
Which, as my strength as yet is unoonfirmM, 
Have somewhat shaken me. With jour good leave, 
I would go forth, and taste a fireer air. 

MARGARETTA. 

Teresa ! 

Enter Teresa. 
Here--*take up this seat, and place it 
Before your door. A little change of scene 
And the fresh breezes may recruit your guest. 
Be of good courage, sir ; things yet may mend* 
Nay, do not look so sad. If you deserve 
A better fortune, it may yet await you. [^Exeuni. 

SCENE III. 

An Apartment in De Silva Castle. 
Enter Donna Victoria. 

VICTORIA. 

An hour and more are past, since Margaret 
Left me to visit this mysterious stranger ;. 
And still she comes not. Why thus palpitates 
My woe-worn heart ? Is it because a ray 
Of hope breaks forth, to dissipate the gloam 
Which long each flatting prospect baq obsieur'4 i 
Howe'er delusive it may prove, I'll court 
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It's cheering infldenoe — 

Enter Donna Clara. 

CLARA. 

Who d'you tbink's arriv'd ? 
I'm sure I should have just as soon expected 
The Grand Inquisitor himself— 

VICTORIA. 

Ad whom? 

CliARA. 

He li v'd at such a monstrous distance frdm^ us— 
He has such a name too — 'tis Don somethilig — 

VICTORIA. 

Prithee > 
Speak out at once^ nor keep me in suspense. 

•CLARA. 

Stay — Don — Don — now I have it— 'tis Don Lopez, 
Lopez de Gongora, from Barcelona. 
Ar'n't you surpriz'd ? 

VICTORIA. 

There's nothing sure siirptlsing, 
That one I've kiio#n so long stiotld visit me^. 
I thought at first it mfght have been another. 

CLARA. 

I wish it had been ; for I ne'er saw one 
Whom I felt less dispos'd to like than him. 
I met him in the entrance^ and before 

%. 2 



132 THESTORM* 

I could effect my escape, he rudely stopt me, 
And stunnM me with a flood of fulsome nonsense 
About my brilliant eyes and my complection, 
Gloating and staring on me with a lodk 
So forward that I shudder'd. Still he held me, 
'Till Ferdinand came up to my relief, 
And made him quit me. — As I live, he comes. 
Enter Don Lopez and Ferdinand. 
LOPEZ (to Ferdinand). 
You'll give me leave to tell you, young-Signor, 
You have no right to meddle — (seeing Victoria) Ah my 

queen ! 
Queen of De Silva ! see your faithful servant 
From Barcelona comes to pay his court. 

VICTORIA. 

You're welcome, sir. * "'^ 

LOPEZ. 

rfeifli! 1 ghotili be 80, ^ 
For I've sustain'd more perilous adventures 
Than any of your heroes in romance, : f • m t 

O'er hill and dale, by water and by fend— 
(Seeing C/ora) Ah toy sifeet little r6se-bud f fiave i 
caught you ? 
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Pray, sir, keep ofl^ 
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VICTORIA, 

Nay, Clara, don't be shy — 

LOPEZ. 

There, do you Kear ? Come, we shall be good friends* 
So, inow, your hand— 

CLARA. 

Protect me, Ferdinand! 

LOPEZ. 

Oh ho ! Is that the case ? — (to Ferdinand) — Stand 
aside, boy! 
^ lipAe more respect would best become you. 

FERDINAND. 

'Twould more become you, sir, to leave har quiet. 
Nor thus forget the rev'rence of your age. 

LOPEZ. 

Why thus it ever is. These smooth-fac'd boys, 
Who think they're men because they're whipt no longer, 
Conclude tl^at lusty manhood must be old. 

FERDINAND. 

If you dispute it, sir, I apprehend 
Your mirror or your feelings may convince you 
^QU bear about you symptoms strong of age. 

LOPEZ. 

I tell thee I am young, apd stout to boot. 
Symptoms of age indeed ! A puling child 
Like thee to tutor me ! Od'slife, young sir, 
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If thou once anger me — 

FERDINAND. 

Stop) sir, in time ; 
1 may be else provok'd. This lady's presence 
Prevents rae from replying. — Come^ my Clant^ 
Let us retire — 

liOPEZ. 

Nay, an you quit me tlius— - 

[Exeuat Clara and Ferdimmd^ 

VICTORIA. 

Now, sir, perhaps, you will vouchsafe to tell me 
What urgent business makes you visit me. 

LO?£Z. 

What urgent business, say you ? You shall knoWv 
.Vfaith, madonna ! I am glad to see you 
With such a countenance, so fr(rsh and blooming. 
By good St. Anthony, you look not older, 
Than when that ruunagate, beshrew him for it ! 
That wild Montalban play'd you such a trick. 

VICTORIA. 

That is a subject, sir, I would avoid. 

](iOF£Z. 

Nay, 'twas a foul one. What could be discover 
In that far southern world to equal ypu ? < 
Yet, strange as ^tis, I fi»d I»e stiU dm^on ii^% 
And on her swarthy l^rpod. 
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VICTORIA. 

Have jou then heard 
Aught new respecting him? 

liOPEZ. 

Aye, marry, have I; i 

But nothing likely to afford you pleasure. 

yicToaiA. 
That may he, sir; but I should wish to hear it. 

LOPEZ. 

An you will know-— A vessel from Peru, 
Which toucfa'd at Barcelona lalety, bvocigkt me 
A letter from himself. Unless yovrlieari 
Hath ceas'd to feel for him as it was wont, 
You'd best not ari^ its purport. 

VICTORIA. 

Speak it boldly : 
I am prepar'd for all. 

Xj0PE2. 

Thus then it is.. 
After detailing all his pFeseiit comforts, 
He talkM about his wife, sung forth her praises 
With all the ardour of a doating husband. 
And prattled of Us efaiUren-^he has six of 'em— 
As if I fdl an interest in the brats. ^ 

But this was^a mere triie to what fblloiwM. 
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viCTORIA. 

What can be worse ? . 

Nay^ so I thoug^bt ypu'd mj^ 
But you will know it — Thus then he went on* 
I owe, says he, a duty to nay children, - ' > 

And wish to brjng ^l^ej^ and my wife to'Spain ; 
But, while she liv^s who has a tie upon me— .' 
Meaning yourself pp doubt — you know J cannot 
Adventure to produce them : tell me therefore^ ; 
Adds he with earnestness, if fiiv'rtng fortune 
Hath diseociimber,'d*me from that dead weight, 

VICTORIA* 

That soon will be ! I wanted only this 
To break my suffVing, heart. To be despis'dl 
Treated as a mere drawback on his pleasures t 

LOPEZ. , 

From what he adds of his wife's wish to come^ 
J should not marvel, if her strong intreaties 
Overcame his scruples, and prevailed on bin 
To hasten home— 

YiCToiiiA (aside). 
It is^ it must be so ! 
That vessel bore them !— They are lost! — ^Oh heav-n1 

[SAb throws herself on asofi^ zoeqring. 
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\ 

Lo*PEz'(asiefe). 

So, so, it works — the bait went gliWy dovm. 

Go to — all favours me. Mbntalban's safe 

In the strong dtttdhed of hit) Moorish master. 

And ne'er Will tJome tb claim Itom me Ms weal(h, ' 

Or give the lie to my itigetniotis' fictiitt^/^ ' ' 

I sail before tiitf wlodi ' NtoW'stlife'fid tiirie^ ' ' 

To broach thepurpttfee of toy i'isft lieref.'^ - ' ' " ' " ' 

■ ■■■■'• • Vic*imii'(itetf/«'j^'j<])i.-'- ■'•'''' "'''''■■-'■' 
Who wdfe?.- -■ -^^ ■■'•'• ^'" -' -•>!^"".( .,'.•.-.:■,....■■, 

; Send Rodengo Mffier'.' '' 't^^^i Age. 

liOPEZ. 

Now we are private you had betta* hear ^ me. ^ ' 



l> .', f\ i . ••.i ■,■■ 



What Vve to say is pleasaiiter than that 
On which we have conversed. 

VICTORIA. 

Excuse me now 
I pray. Whatever be your cause of coming, ' 
Think yourself welcome — 

Enter Roderigo. 

Mark me, Roderigo, 
Wait on this gentleman, provide him all 
He may require or wish.— (To Xopes;) — Use your good 
pleasure 
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While here you sojourn, and take some repose 

After your journey. \_Ezit Victoria. 

liOPEZ. 

» 
Take repose, quotha ! 

I will take that, and some refreshment too. 

(To Roderigo) Whatstationholdyou in your lady's service? 

IU)D£RI60. 

That which may haply best your purpose suit. 
Her steward. 

LOPEZ. 

What ! thou bear'st the household keys, 
Presidest o'er the butt'ry and the kitchen. 
Sole governor of all the amjde butts 
Of gen'rous sherry and rich malvoisie ? 
Give me thine band. I reverence thy functions. 

ROBERIGO. 

Would'st take a nap first, to refresh thyself, 
Or have a slight repast, to stay thy stomach 
'Till dinner comes ? 

LOPEZ. 

Let dogs sleep, an they will : 
I'm hungry, monstrous hungry. 

RODSRIGO. 

They shall bring tbee 
Some delicate conserves. 

LOPEZ. 

A steward thou ! 
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Think'st thou this bulk is nourishM on conserves ? 
I tell thee — What's thy name ? . 

BODERIGO. 

'Tis Roderigo. 

liOPEZ. 

Then^ master Roderigo, yon mistake me* 
Such puny cates suit not my constitution. 
An thou would'«t prove my friend indeed, conduct me 
To thine own regions, to the land of plenty, 
The fragrant kitchen, and the well storM cellar^ 

BODEBIGO. 

Take thine own pleasure. We have «tore enough. 

LOPEZ. 

I'm glad to hear on't.-*Iiead the way^ brave steward { 



END OF ACT II. 
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ACT III. 



SCENE I. 

An Apartment in De Silva Castk. 
Enter Donna Victoria and Margaretta. 

YICTOEIA. 

No more ! no more ! It is, it is Montalban, 
Beyond all hope re^or'd ! Mysterious heav'n, 
How wond'rouS) how inscrutable thy ways ! 
That he alone should 'seapc the tempest's fnryy 
That his own child should save him from the de^p ! 

MAROARETTA. 

I joy to think your suff 'rings now are past, 
And that your future bliss — 

VICTORIA. 

My bliss ? Alas ! 
A flattering vision for a roomeat dazs^d 
My slumb'ring senses-^But 'tis past, and now 
I wake agaili^ with keener pangs to abide 
The mis'ry that awaits i»ev 

MARGAH^TI^A^ 

Heav'n forbid I 
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Have I not told you that your own Montalban — 

VICTORIA. 

Mine own Montalban, say'st thou ? So, alas ! 
I fondly once believ'd him— But he's false, 
And I'm most wretched ! — Oh my Margaretta ! 
I've had such fatal confirmation 
Of my worst fears, that not a hope remains 
To cheer my poor desponding heart. Don Lopez^- 

MABGARETTA. 

What said he ? 

VICTORIA. 

That Montalban bad resoiv^d, 
With her who claims, the title rightly miney ^ ^ 
To quit Peru, and hither to return. .' . 

And is he not anrivM ? • » ^. < 

MARGARE'fTA. 

What proof fa thAtf 
Wreck'd as he is — 

VICTORIA. 

Thence springs my strongest doubt. 
Preserved alone from the destructive waves. 
All evidences of his crime absorbed 
In the same gulph that swalkw'd up' his weakb. 
May he not hope that with impunity 
In a new character he may impose 
On my credulfty t 
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MARGARETTA. 

It may be so. 
Bpyond all doubt there was a mystery 
1 .1 v\ hat he said to me about his wife» 
Kay, now I recollect, he spoke of her 
As one for ever lost to him. What if 
You were yourself to see htm i 

VICTORIA. 

Not for worlds! 
I cannot trust myself to such a trial. 

MAROARBTTA. 

What other means remain to prove the truth ? 
Justice to him and to yourself requirt8> 
You should not leave a matter undecided 
On which the happiness of both depends. 
See him<^converse with him— 

VICTORIA. 

No more — a thought 
Has just occurred. Ask me no questions, Marg'ret, 
But do as Indirect. Let the best chamber 
r th' west wing of the castle be prepared — 

MARGARETTA. ' 

Why all this ? 

VICTORIA. 

Ask me not. — Send Guzman hither- 
Make haste. — I am not mad, my Margaret, 
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But desperate ills require a desp'rate cure. 

\_Exit MargareUa. 
Now, if roj project do but hold, I'll probe 
His inmost soul, and ascertain the truth. 

Efder Guzthan. 

Did your good ladyship enquire for me I 
'Tis fortunate I just came back in time. 

VICTORIA. 

Where have you been ? 

GUZMAK. 

Attentive to my duty ; 
Still mindful of your ladyship's commands. 
He's doing very well. , 

VICTORIA. • 

Who? 

GUZMAN. 

"Why the follow, 
Who 'seap'd so narrowly a drowning bout. 
Another plunge had done his bus'ness for him. 

VICTORIA. 

You take strange liberties in your discourse. 
Knowyouof whom you speak, sir? 

GUZMAN. 

Know him, madam ? 
Not I — I never saw his face before. 



( 



Do you^ ma^am ? 

VICTORIA. . 

He's a strmiiger, and in want — 
Sufficient titles, jsir,. fi)r jonr respect. 

I treated him respectfully enough ; 
Though^ to say truth, hei gfiye himself more airs 
Than well becami^Jlii^. . WjQI|ld^.yoi|ivth|nk it, ma'am? 
When I just hinted ^t tl^e ol^igft^oiis 
ConferrM upon him — . ,.\ j 

VIGTORXA. 

, , Hpw did you presume 
To take a freedom so unwarranted ? 

Ife'er again yoiJiYeoture to exceed : ' f^^^.^r 
My orders, sir — , 

I humbly era ve jcAir pard0i|> . . 
I didn't know, tbM ifr ^ thought no harm . ,, . ? > | 

In just insinuating — 

VICTORIA. .i t 

■ 

You did ilL .. j 

Know you not 'tis our duty to relieve 
Those in di8t|!e8a, hut that we lose all merits 
When in return we looji for other tribute . , 
Than the warm feelings of a grateful beart 2 
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Tobesure^ ma'aiii. 

rurtaniA. 



EeiMmbei^ it ifi ftiture. 



Yes, ma'am. 



.'*< - •+' 
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Ho# dK4^ y«ii' lea t€ l&# f cmtleiil 
The gentleman ! ..i. '- j*'-' ^ 'i*' ' - » «'"^ ' ' 

TlCtdBlA. 

Wliy ddrft you answer, sir ? 

Whj, I was telling yerra^gMd ladyship. 
When he ecmld swallow, I administer'd ' .^ rii.-rh < / 
A cordial draught. .It had a fine effect. 
Then, as I i&und l^ had:d0me fev'rkfaf jsymptoms, 
I threw in a nar^otfd. 'Twas a stout onie. 

; VICTORIA. ■''■'■'■ ' ' ^ 

I hope you faaye not rashfy^iv'h him 
Too strong a potion. ' 

Ndt k grahi tod mudti ' 
Trust that to Guzmsln.—Ma'am,^ I undertake, 
If your good la^shlp we?f ef hidt9pos*d, ^ 

To make up such a med'dne, 'twould amaze you. 

T0&. II. L 
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Some thirty drops, ta'iaii-jiiifiiiglaas of wine 
Just as you 90 to bed, then wrap younelC 
Up warmly — ; 

. , l{$nr§ jfm imi^ftb^^tfMgerTsitio^i 1 

This very moment leA jiim«^jiist return'd. 
Ev'ry Uiii>g.i:%l|^t(Mrf(<r€^toldh^nd 
Pulse firm and i9cs^i^4T^k)i» {w^iwrti dilofit ^ ' 1 ^ k(T 
Into a sleep, ftppiiuwbkhti^^'Uiio^dw^i. v-^^ ^^-^' ^./ i <iA 
Forcertain«h9HBPr^,.... ■.r.:-;/fy'^ .-: • ■ - ^:-Mi^>ruU' 

Quite certain-^y^u^jp \mt^ lhWA»tf4M#i h - jL o 1 
Without disturbing hin^ . ^ , . 

.'3Ci% feiy w«ll. 
You may i^^r(|A^^^V»^ Jf^^tWI^ottfojr^^ v h h n rfX 
I shall have other business for y^fliKiHrt^ it t > 4 j) bnA 
Send Roderigo hither. v [£ar»t Gfuxnort. 

V . , iv i >CJti|8 will render 
The project which I me4it«^,n9(N(« easy. 

:• .■i-.T :^'^PI?^xMff«e.r0f. :,;>* ■ 'tis ^rk 
Hark, Rodeii[^|0^3]^i^,>{e^^y,a,j4ip^,; .,< n.^ii .oY 
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1IV«U, good bdjT. 

YIOTOEIA. 

Did joa much notice tile -pbbr shipwreck'd stranger ? 
D'joii fhiiik thiMre it^^miich diffiien^e Hwixt his size 
And that of Ferdinand?^. 
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Their stature, iMi^^lgiiesB^vJIftiarlj^tkfW)'^'^^^''^^^ ^ 
Andasforbtgnetof why<Hi8i^to#:h4li(^silitti«4 m 
There may be some small matter— but ^tid'trfftihg^ ' 

Go theh 4d Fefdinand^B pattnl^t quickly^ 
And unobserved bring hitfa^ the "new habit 
I orderM ferih^'a»t4raa offlie vfoeWfy. ^ >/ ^ ^' 

HODERIGO. ' ^ ii ^ 

What will Don Ferdinfimd, though, say to this ? 

ttCTORIA. 

That's my concern; "Btjng it a^ay directly, 
And take it to the stranger. 

•W^fe^^Vl ■. nODERIGO. ' '' 

To the stranger ! 
vA^AiA. 
Aye, sir; but entef ndtj^ 'till frbm Teresa 
Vou learn he's be^Hrfd ina ditep settled sleep. 
Then cloath him in the garments you take with you^ 

L 2 
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And to (be castle's western wing convey him, 

(Still careful not to interrupt his slumbers) 

Where Margaretta will direct you-fartber. 

Do this discreetly, and my favour ^hall ^ 

Reward your zeal. lExit Vidoria. 

RODERIGO. . . ; ^ i 

Oh ho ! is't thpre you are ? 
Discreetly, say you ? 'Tis a goodly phrase, 
And suited to the circumstance. Well, well — 
Just as you please— 'tis no .concern of mine. 
Why, we sha'n't know De Silva Castlesoon. 
ITaith ! weVe like to have a rare assemblage. .. r 

There'sonealready hard at work below, r 

Don Gongora— I left him in the cellar, ..,.. } » n 

Bestriding afuU cask of Malmsey sack^ « r ' tv, >i 

Like a true drunkard. If this other's like him,, . . , / «' 

X 

All Spain cannot produce a tbir4 tp match 'em. 



SCENE XL 

Another Apartment in De Silva Castte. 

. Enter Clara followed hy Ferdinand. 

) •- r , 

, CLARA. 

I tell you^ you'rq as tiresome as Don Lopez, 
You know 1 can't endure you when you Ve serious* 



. ■ \*f r- , ' . " , ■ .' ■■ V », 'i . i 
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FEADINAND. 

No, no; I've feiHy caught you. You shall hear me. 

CLAllA. 

Well, what have you to say with that grave look ? 

■ FERDINAND. 

Though it may ill become tne to exalt 
My hopes beyotid their level, yet When thus 
I dailj witness <;harms— 

• CLAhA. 

' Pi-ay stop a minute. ^ 
If you begin b^rojcd; ' I must take : ^ 
A decent state, and put on all the airs 
Of a vain heroine in an old rbnbance. ■' 
But I am ill at fei^tifng ^ ^o leave off ' 
Romantic flights, and talk tike o^her people. 
Why don' t^ou speaker ^ ' ^ ' ' 

•"'* ' ^''''"'FE^tolNAND.' ■'"'-'■ ■'" ■'' ' 

^ Can nothing make you serious ? 

CLARA. ' 

Why really, while you look so dismally, 
I cannot help— But come — I ask your pardon — 
I am quite serious. Now I hope I please you. 
Come — what have you to say ?— I'm all impatience. 
Nay, now you're quite provoking. Wo^n't you speak ? 

FERDINAND. 

In one word then— I love you ! 

1-3 
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CLABA. 

. Ooyouso? 
I'm glad to hear on% for I love yoil too. 

' FEBDINANB. 

Transporting sound ! Oh say it once again t 

What need is tibere of that i Tou kHow I'do. 
I've told joti so a: hundred thiiesiih'eady. : 
I could not love you more^ were you my brother. 

Only as if I were your 1»rother, say you ? 

" ■ ' '^ " ■ " '■ ~' CLABA. 

Why is not that enough ? J lifev erhad fme, 
And neW can wish for one while I have you^ 

FBEOlNANO. 

Has your heart never whisper'd^you, my Gkra^ 
There is a sentiment more warni and vitid 
Than what a sister for a brother feels f 
Mine has instructed me. 

'cLABA. ' ■ ' ''-''' '''-^ 

What is't you; meoft ! ' ^ 
I understand you not. From .^he first dawn 
Of reason^ when we toy'd andplay'd together, 
I'm sure I lov'd ydu better ih»i mysdtf. 
What more can I do now' ? ' 



r . ' 
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Ah! did you feel 
like me, you would not Ask. , W)ieii a))8Cint from you, 
I think each hour iill^^;eiu^ day ^ year; 
I gaze with apatbjF.4»tt i|atui!^'0 cbfLclii^, 
And all -^e b^iMties of^r^^udng spring; 
The groy^ nf^^vf^qm^sfe vo^al, the fayb Jbi?eezQ 
From the gAy,fi{m'M%timB^ioime,fi9 odbjirs-r 



■,iB'i'ik'- ^:'. J ,.i "■. ',• CJifARA^. 
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But wb^n yoUVe .irith,jiie(?> - 
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Then all nature smiles, 
My heart e^pioids to tipapsport, ho]j^,ii^^,j^yfi ^ ;* 
Fly swift a3 iQoin^uts^.flpiiiig a^sumje^j^eior^^^ . 

Ah F^diut^ndil iH iim indeed 1^ lo^^ > , yf 

I've felt the e^e, .c^.sp^y same^biQg lik^ i^ , . x 
Without you ^lliliisqd I lisi^ and 1X111^9 , Y 

But always on my Ferdihkiid ; I ^igb, ,n: 

And, when I ask my h^art what caus'd its grief, 
It whisp^rssme my {(^jardiuaiid is absent. 
When I ao^w9lb}!:^;Q>*-jQy^ydu'll tbii^ f 

Sweet innocbue^ ! ti|U9 on^ thyhaiid Z swear . -j 
Eternal truth !-*-But hold— 4bi^Hiay i^bt b^r- . / 
What am I doing ? How has passion led 

L 4 



»' • . .. "J;^ 



'I'l 



I^ THB BTdRM. 

Rashly to Dourish hopes beyobdmj^ reach^ 
And aim at such perfection ? 

CLAR|/k. 

Say not so. 
In what respect am I superior to you ? 
You've been, you knoW it weU, my best instructor; 
From Marg'refiB lessons oft I've flown to you, 
And listen'd witii deKgfatiwheh y6u disbouirs^d 
Of truths, which, When she spioke them, had no dharms^^ 
But which, prefer'd by yx)n, like' heav'niy UdUdIc ' 
WWh lim^c' Jefftf eiice stole upon • my heart'. 
No, no, my Ferdiiwrad,' you wrong yoursel:^ 
And are unjust to me. 

FERDINAND. 

No, my lov'd Clara, 
I know an^ clo full justice to your worth. 
Had I been placM by fortune id k station 
More correspbndibg with th' ambitious hope 
Tliat' w^tlns Iny bosom, 1 might have aspir'4 
At c^j^dlence, Which now— Forgive me, Cbiti^ 
Pity me—think on what I owe to her 
Whose gen'rous bQunty made me what I am.. 

CLARA. ^ 

Can you then doubt of her exalted goodness ? 
Have you not always been : her fondest care f 
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And shall I thus repay it ? i, 

CLABA. 

: . / Did she think 

Your happiness at s1^T-< M , i n-,v. ?; » / s 

Through flqwVj^ pat^ ]to a^jl^ 

Lest nyr bwin turn, wd aJV^^^ ; ' 

Fade like a mist ibefprer the; risjwjf ^W^ r .; , | = ^ . ' / , r 
Oh ! you have ri^is'c^ a pl^n^ro^ wW^,?[^HA:^F WP/ 
Into amaze ^errors— Look. ixottJt^^Mjf.vl /,f: or > " 
So tenderly— , , , / 

JEwtor Don Lapez. 

V LOPEZ. 

Heyday! What's hei?e *o do ?, , . ; i 

My little rose-bud smuggled iiitocorpeji^a^ i. ,,.,^ j .,. .$ 

Od's me ! if twit's th^ case I'll h^ve my sh?u:e^ , . ,,1/ 

._ (Advance^, io;aflr^.(;f4ff^ 

(To Ferdinm4) Wh^tl ypu'd monopqli^ her, w ouldypp^ 

boy ? , ' ^ ^ 

FERDINAND.. ., ,.• '\ ;•' •:•';■•* ''^' 

I would protect her against such as thou. 

'Gainst such as me ? Why, thpu m^ puny milksop j 
Ten urchins like thyself would not suffice 
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To make a man like me.*^Staiid:0^;| I Bay — 

CLARA. 

Faugh ! how he smells of wipe ! 

LOPEZ. 

• ', .i •. •' , ; 

I niacrant 
That Roderigo is an honest fellow, 
And ^ve me of the bf^st. In mellow sack 
I drank thy health. The liquor was 4ivine^ 
It cheer'd my hearty and thrqifgh my veins transfused 
Rich lusty blood— [^He -MempU to ^eize Clam. 

PEBniNAND. 

XoucQD^eaioii^iMr^r^^^ir^ 
( To Clara) Yoa'd better leave us — 

CLARA. 

Promise Uiep you wi]il not 
Let him provoke you— 

F^RBilNANvO. • . .i 

Fear not, but retire. v 

(Exit Clara. 

LOPEZ. . . 

Nay, an you 'scape me thus— What gone ? — Od'slife ! 
Boy, give me way — 

: FEBDINANI^. , , 

You pass no farther, sir. , 

L0PE2f. 

Oh ho ! sir champion I must yoa be cl]^^2i'4 i 

(Draws his sword. 
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I'll teach yoii tietter manners--(PttV/iiwg')r--Tkere--)aiid 
there — 

FERDINAND. 

If you will force me to it — 

iThey fight — Ferdinand disarms Lopez^ 

XOPEZ. 

Where'amy sword? ' 
Give it me back again. < ' 
' ' . '. JEfUer Dorma Victoria. 

VICTORIA. 

What meads all ibis ? 
Swords drawii ?-«^Say, Ferdinand, whenperose tUsrbtawl ? 

FBRDINAND. 

To rescue iQlarH from his ribbald manners — 
1 nee^ net tiell yoii more. You see his stale. 

XtXPEZ. - 

Heed him not^ good^ madonna. Send him 'off. 
I've somethiiig of iiAportance to kapart. 

V<ICTO«IA. 

YouM better take some other time. 

i IiDPEZ. 

Why 8of 
The present time's the best. I am not drunk — 
A little isUa'd or so.*^end hioi away. 

3nOTpB;iA. {to Eerdinand). 
Let some of inydonlefitics'wait^ without, 
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And leave us. 
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FERDINAND. 

I obey you. [^Exit Ferdinand. 

LOPEZ. 

» .« That is well. 

'Tis a most malapert and ftrward boy, 
Spoilt by indulgence. 

VICTORIA.. ' : ' ' 

Sir, you know him not. 



r ' ' LOPEZ. 



No ? Then I'll tell thee wherefore I am come. 
Let me sit down^><ma4otina, for myhead \ ' ': 

Seems somehow' as it were-*-Now mark you mcf— 

' u. ^ . i ^jffesHscfnthe^fd. 

I'm passing lichy y6u«kD0ir« In lands and housefs, '^ 

Good mortgages^ i and fat securities, 

I'm master of ten thousand crowds a year. 

All this, perhaps^ou'U think, might s^ti^^ 

A reasonable man; yet, soit is^ 

I am not satisfied. ' i » v j r 

VICTORIA. 

That's surely strange. 

LOPEz: ■ '' ■''• •'' :-. • "■ ' ■ 
Not strange at all ; for, when I isee Iny wealth 
Daily increasing, when in my strong box 
My dollar^ are prolific^ and my ducats "^ ^'. 



And weighty moidores generatetheir like, 

I oftentimes bethink me that myself 

Should follow their example. Hey, madonna ! 

Were it not pity that the Gongoras 

Should in my person be ex^tinct ? So, mark you, 

I have been looking outforatflt bridev ' 

VICTORIA. ■ 

I wish you good success, sir. 

One, whose youth 
And comelinessibespeak fertiUty, < ^ > ?[ ^ ' i-^ » - ^V* 
WhoM bring me ll^ttle GfpiigDrsjL9Jii>{)Jenty,'l ^' hv '» : 
To cheer and cherish me When Iigvour oldir - «- i ^ 
And whom — I know you will be pl^as'd to hiear on't— 
Whbni^o you: thinly I've honourjd witb mSr «hpice^?-*f • ^ 
Nay, an you cannot guessT*^ 'Tis, y.owri nieo^ Oara%> J ' '^ 



Surely you ca^^ot seripusly jM'oiiioae^r^ 



;! .-'<• 



n I i\ 



LOPEZ. .!.._;( .';-j.MU'';,.-^'» >^ 

Softly, madonna! She is fair and yoifngj : - ^ ^ • ' 
Pm very rich^ and young enough in conscience. 

..YUDT OKI A (rising)' 
Let's hear no more on!t-^ 

jboFzs^ {riimgmth4iffifiultyy^ ^ -' 

Iff a f Why i noty . I» ptay ) 
Ten thousand crowns ay^^r ! |!ll prave;itto yoiii i 



I.,. »':,'(• ' 



» • • 

There^fi bo oceasioii^ 

Who wail&tbeDi^ h0\ . ^ i / i l ^" !:'T 

: Gq to py 4:hamber9 sirrah! 
You'll find a cedar capk^t .Qnug H biA#ff ^ ; ^ i 

;. jGBWit>PBar*i 

Dqubt my v^rafky? I'll prove to you 
"What ipj {ifreten^ppiiB are tQ;Wi9oyo9riiii«i0^^f^ r > 1/ ^^ 
rU shew you suA,^.t§,itiik9g^ liwwiWint— - t.^^*:^^ ^^ 
Plague on thj§i|)Qtenjk ^»el^ L. Iti '|;m ^^^^^^ U 

And whie within my bmuprrr 

Aye— that's the casketr^-r^iy^it J3gi%TrJ^IQgfQIBerf «r ^! T 

lExUPage. 
Which is the key ^^Goipifound this iftwkwiqrd lo^k l^ 
I've open'd it at laat-^now let iBCi 8ee«- 

[^HeUarm over the papirs^ 
Enter Margextita. . . I 

M A^ AR£^!iA (tor Vit^mm). 
All is prepar'd — 



TB»t's ncrt k-^rrto, nor this — 
Lef 8 see the next-^Umpli V ti^jph t what aih oatiie^jeft ? 
Thelettei^dflAftc^'Mfe^'i^nl^'^p and dWn, 
This way and that— I'm smtiy t^ery dl*unk ! 

[^He drops asl^y '^Mst^^ box mdp&penJiM. 

Look, nra^i^ji if h^ hi^ no« fifffii iA^i^ ^ 
Asd^alf iiy paperd on tUe ground*"^ — What's thi§ ? 

^ 'r. ' \Eht picU ffitm up. 

^< My cash atedunt '^^and thii--^ SMb df ^he laonies 
'^ Sent overty ' liCdntallto^ ftt)in Pterti.^ 
If I wcfi^y^^ t'd Itek ^hehi oVei^y i^fld^ ' 

«^s Jnstnew hiy tnibdivtoo i^M^b eecO]^ ^ 

MktrtSltiibt^|)hi|^thi0kii ^safely in the casket, 

And lodge it in my chaijl!^r\ Send some hither 

To bear away'fliifi^^Aranheii pitffigat^ 

<^^^ V '> : \_ExaiM HftxrMy. 

jao0B&mo. 
rtl^Mf Vihisi A%le^p, ipy hero of the cellar ? 
Knock'd up already ? Thou'rt a spebial fellow ! 

MZmirkTSit XshaMnghim)* 
Hehas't, rfiiith! 



BOOSRIGO. 

Ajey he has got his dose ; 
That cask of malmsey did his business for him. 
But come, mylads, we^niust^bot leave him here* 

BERYANT. 

He is so fiit and heavy, we can't stir him. 

l*hen take him couch ^^ idl^ I^o npatter where 
You trundle him. 'Tis all the same to him. 






XjSxeuniwith jtoper. 
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ACT IV. , 



. ; ■'\i_i_j '^ 



SCi»Ffi L 

yf magnificent Saloon. 

MonU^^ discater,edy superbly drest, lying on a conchy 
Guzman^ MargareUay and Attendants, standing by him. 



MARGARETTA. 

So, all is ready nonr. — How long d'you think 
'Twill be ere he awaken ? 

'Twill be soon. 
Conformably with all the rales laid down 
By the most learned writers on narcotics^ 
When the complexion freshens, as bis does, 
The patient soon revives. — Nay see, he moves. 

MARGARETTA. 

Each to his post ! It is my lady's will 
That none be present when he first regains 
His recollection. — Now let music sound. 

\Ex€9mt Margareitaj Guzman, and Attendants. Soft 
music from above the stage. 

VOL. II. M 



1^ THE SXaRM. 

MONTALBAN. 

Heigh-ho ! What time o'th'day is't, good Teresa ?— 
What heav'nly sounds were those ? — (He starts up.) — Ha ! 

What means this? 
Where am I ? — ^Surely 'tis endjantmen^ all ! 
These rich habiliments — my humble cot ! ! 

ChangM to a sumptuous palaee — Can this be 
Reality ?— No, no ! 'Tis witchcraft iill, i 

Or else 80i»efe¥'Ti8h dream, which tliints my fiuM^ ; l 
With vain and unsubstantial images. 
It must be so. TU lay me down again, 
And sleep myself once more into my senses* f 

[J7e /mdbwtt. Voice frimi abaoe sings. 



i; : ,.i ^ i 






Life is short, and so are pleasured ; 

Use them wisely as they flow : 
Take thy share of fortune's treasures, 

T 

But ask: not Uiore than thoii may^st bnow. 

MONTALBAN (starting Uf). 
This is prodigious ! Who thus answers me ... 

As 'twere from th'clouds ? — Was this delusion too ? 
I do begin to think I am awake, , 

: ' , -» w *u> rah \ 

And all I see and hear realities. . 

[A voice from above stags. 

Happy stranger, now pf^pare, 
To behold our loy/reign fiiir. 



,'.• * -v ,.f // 



•^ Ol <l;..ij 



Turn thee^ etrmgety turn and see 

Wliere she comes to welcome thee. 

EfUer Victorhy rkhly dressed and veikd. 

MONTASiBAK. 

Who's that ? The gpoddess of these fairy regions ? 
How graoefiil and how dignified her air \ 
She bows to me. I'il Ventore to «ddrei^ her. — 
Forgive me, lady, if I dare to pay 
That bouoftage whick thiae ejcecdience demands. 

1 ask no hoHage^ iir ^'toa fitete iro«i^, 

A weak one too^ that lehu ifi n9saj)|4iedv : 

MONTALBAIf. 

t 

What less is due to one, who bus the s^'t 
Of working miracles i Hmte I my senses^ 
Or are they by spine Jupcaotatioo p^ , . t 

To mal^e me credit things^ si^jpussing al][ 
That poets eve devia'd, or madmea^ cbream'd i * 

YICTOBIA. 

There's no enchantnuBiit, sir^ ta what jou see. 
When yoa shall know me better, you'll confess 
I am not one likely to deal in qiells. 

MONTAIiBAir* 

Then it is trnetbat I imiemA was Wrack'd, 
Uid in an httmUd tcfltege*-^ 

K 8 



164 THB STORM* 

VICTORIA. 

'Tis most true. 

MONTAIiBAN/ 

How then was I brdlig^ht here ? 

VICTORIA. . 1 

By my command. 

MOHTALBAN. 

And why ? 

VICTORIA. 

I fear, were I to state my motive, 
You might conceive, as yet you know me^Byet,- 
I had outstept my sex^s rigid rules^ 
And hastily condemn me. 

MONT ALB AN. 

Fear not thai* ^ ;; 

I owe you far too much, lightly to censure. 

'Tis in your (tow'rta owe mey^t mudfrinore^ a i iin 
If you object not to my terms. ^ 

MOIfTALBAN. 

WhatarejtheyBo' « ii^' 

VICTORIA*. r\. • ■'■ sMf» I'Vif^^ 

I ask not wealth, for I've.alresu^ more , ,. 

Than I desire or want ; jem^ ^mpte; jH^'r : ^ ^ 
Than that I now possess would nc^.^viiU^Kmet jr: 
Were I to wish for rai|k more dignified, 
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I should resemble one, who on the brow 
Of a tall mountain stands, and looks in vain 
For objects more exalted than himself. 

MONTALBAN. 

What more can you desire ? . 

• VICTORIA. 

What avail these, 
And all the blessings rank and wealth can bring. 
If there be no responsive faciart to share them ? 

Have you then ftil'd to meet with such a heairt .^ 

VICTORIA. > 

Alas ! the fated hour was not yet come, 
Wh^n to its destin'd victor mine should stoop. 
And own itself subdued. 

MOMrtALBAN. v 

Are you then fram'd 
Of substance so in^n$iHkf ? 

VICTOJUA. 

Ah no! 
I'm but too feeUe. Were I to disclose 
My secret thoughts — Orant me your fair construction-^ 
Think you, were I to officio a man, 
Reduced by fi^rtune to distress and ruin, 
Uy wealth, my <widB possessions Rnd myself^ 
I might not hope to meet a fair return ? 

M 3 
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166 TRK STOmiC 

What man woald ktsitate to oieet mieh pveffer, 
And dedicate each numient of his life 
To prove his gratitude ? 

VICTORIA. 

If so you think, 
Tell me, sir^ bnght he to compel the woman, 
To whose affectioii he is w indebted, 
To make the first sdnmces, to ferc^ 
The delicacy of her sex and sftatiiMi, 
And m^aike avowal of those feelings^ whidi 
Her fond confusion but to* jdtildy speaks ? 
Say, sir, would ywib^ so imensibte^ 

MdlCTAliBJLli. 

I, madam ? 

iricfburA. 
Y€«/ sir, you. 

Ifedam, I know not 
How my opinion — l!f the gentleman 
Should feel a simtkr a^cticni, 
I shoiild strppos6-^ 

Nay, sfr, Iprty ytm^met 
My question plaitdy. Make th^ etiae ydur otirn. 
What would you 60 i 
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, I really ^nQot fay-— , 
Were there no pow'rfifV Qiotive to prevent hiniy 
A gallant gentleman would doubtl^s^ spi^r^ , ... r 
A woman's bluahes-*- 

VIOTOaiA. 

If ypu tiMnii so, sir, 
Why does your coii4u^:^J impLoreyour pardptv-r , f 
Your pity — Fm not U3'4 to su^*~ i v 

What mean you,, madam ; > 

)C you will compel me 
T'avow my weakneBB«<-know"^'tb you wliq'f^e 7011 me ! 
Nay, start not, air^ Init bear, me out I pray. 
I need not tell you how, wbeii fir^t I saw you. 
My stubborn heart re<^y^4 ^ fond iapreMon. 
Eow ftrpngit wa0j| my condwt fiow ioay pn>¥e. 
If, hearing my confession^ you caa meet it 
With mutual love, myself, I9iy .a)l, Bti^ yo^rs. 

MOMTALBAM. 

Your frankness, lady, jiistifies my own. 
I know the Talii0 of tb^ pjBt y cm «rfier, 
But I am wapting ii^ ja liiDQUini. 

M 4 



THB 8TO*M. 

AU the return I ask ibr is yoiir' heart. 

Mine, were it free, were little worth your having 5 ' 
But, such as 'tis, 'twas long ago bestow'd 
On one, who gave me in 'return her own. 

' ' VtfctoftiA. 

And if she did, what right has she to expect ' ^ 

Thus to monopolize afl^toii ? No ! 
Such fencies are romantic. £v'ry day 
Bears witness to new vows of constancy^ 
Which on the morrow vanish into air. ' * > . ' 
Man's constancy I *Tis^rown idto a proverb. 

- liOlTTALBAN. ' ' ^ ^ 

I pray you, lady, pai^on tne ; I wish 
Not to repeat whiit niay iqpp^^ai^ disdoortiEfdiisl ' ^ ' ^ 

If I've a rival then, tell m^ irho k 
The happy fair who lias eiigl*oss'd your heartf 

MOlWTAlifeAN. 

That is a secret, dKeply buried here. ' 

I cannot name her* ^ ' » - - 

r- ' vurrdiiiA. ■■' <• •■^^•/•M. 
- That's 8ildpidoiis,'sh[^* * 

I doubt your constancy 16 fi}|[fd^oii one, 



< • I r 



J i- 'all 



til \ 



J 



Who does but little honpur^o yoiur choice. 

Such doubts are no impei^eliiwBt/of her worth* 
I do her juEftiqe^ . . f ^ f .'» . r ; < ,<» . . . f/ 

The vows you speak of i^ow^oo^iQ^re are binding. 
She's absent, Ipsttoycw— ■ , . • 

Then are you free, them may you form' new; tieB> <. r/i 
And all my fiatt'ripg Jiopes may be fulfill'd«;^< ^ ,»., ; i. t/ 
Think what a sacrifice I Hiake-Hreflect— 

Lady, 'twou}d>beMer^iiityoa to r'^Aeet.ir^ t . ,j ,)t tr^ i^ 
Tou ask a heart— a heart w^Uch i% not mine. 
Were I a villain, I n^ght proffer it; .^ jV- r < , ^ j ^i 
But truth andfiiam^iirrdietate my retoal; ; i.i >< j!>j ulT 

What noble constancif!.; W«rielbllt,ceftoia i * 
I were its objects — I must leave him notf^ ,, !:»i .. ,- ,r f 
Ere my impetuous feelingsmftsterime. 
And prove it by a seoondttcial.r^(7b Jl^onto/&im)*--Sir, 
If I have gone beyond thepi^vileg^u 
Which custom grants my sex, I crave forgiv^iess. 



J t .t\ i.\ 
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Reflect on what I Ve aeid. Such profeis may 
Deserve your serious tliou§:ht. Meantiiiie, I pray^ 
Consider these apartments as your own, 
And those belonging to them as your s^TaBta^ 
There is an ample garden 'neath the ramparts, 
Where you may take the aii*^ When next we meet, 
I trust my suit will prove more welcome to you. 

' lExii Vktoria. 

VOMTAIiBAN. 

Th* unrav'ling of this mysl'ry is yet stranger 
Than its commencement. Did I hear her rightly ? 
An oiler of herself? She seems most lovely-^ 
Of all her wealth ? And she has princdy ricbes^r^ 
Rank, honours, dignities? They^re tempting baits, 
All purchasable by the simple gifk 
Of my poor heart and hand* A word will do ik^^ . 
But then that word for ever brands' me vyMn« ^ - v 
No, poverty ! I wiU fi^ thus eacchaagd thee; 
Thou'rt honest, and Fll hog thee to avy liehft^ >« 
'Till I can give thee ilp wHhomB blush. 
But hold— <dM not my tempter naiie a garden i 
It may afford me means f eMipe— Wbo'rt thou i 

Mnter Eoderigo. 

mODBBIGO. 

I'm one — (aside)^^ Be i ttre w me ! but he bears it bnvr^ly ; 
He looks aifif^lMt garb were iMtM to Ua^ 
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iToMmiattm) Tm one ta whom tliajiady«>f thin castle 
Hath gtr'n commission to attend out y<^u.; i ^ . ' 

'Tis move thaa I nequnre. But hark thee, friend. 
What is thy boiiateoiis lad^fs nnlttttl 

&ons»MOi 



Her name? 



. *i) 



Did she not tell thee ? 

No. - 

; >? f^ N/ Not teU it ?'-^(alt(fe)-r-liui}ph ! 
I smell .the. MtottBir now.--r(To M(niUSian)f^s fer her 

name, 
Fm but a servant, sk, and may not choosy ; 
To go beyond mine 'Ovders. I'm gvown grey, . , ^ 

As you nmy seoy ffood «ir, in 8erintii4% 

And, in the co«»a.^f « Iab0riou8 Ufe, 

I have made "one discovery. ^ ^ 

Whiitiftthrti 

B0lM»I6O« 

That, when my lady far peeqttar reaMma 
Keeps a thing secret, I'vie no light to blab. 

But why, when thus she brings me to her ho^e, 



And prodigallj show'rs down bdunties on me, 
Should she conceal^ herself ? 

•^/^; Nay, that I kiiow not. 

She uses her cmn pleafit re^ > 'B«l time pasee^ 
And, what is worse, while we are thus discoursing. 
Your dinner cools. j . 

MONTALBAN. 

I have no appetite. 

RODEBIGO. 

That's strange— I should/baFe thought the keen sea air 
And yqm* f^o^ |]|^ wm\A < rather hava iocrfias 'd. k» 
There's a repast if^UlMa^iilightt^VBpt a )hertflit^ 

It tempts i|9it,i|^ei I i^t)ier would prdfer it I 

To walk abroad, ai^iv^pr the varipua j^eaulies .< 
Which lie around, this ^miiptu0us,e4ifice. , ./«^ . 
Your lady, sir, made mention of i a gap^a^ ^ > i / o 
Pray which way 1^ i|;^ ? . ' = .) i 

., ;[ Theite, beneath tJif ramparts. 
The readiest way to it i^ throii^ the hall^ 
Where your r^efmsik^afrail^ ypi4* J'U cmdttct y0.u. ; 

Be it SO then. |^1 fellow y^m> 



At oaifiDjr*r l*?? 

Take an old foolish man's ^adi^^Q for once, 

And, when(^9<|(| fcjrtviiQ coutts you, do not scruple 

To enjoy jber :fiMK>ui^T^TUiiii'waj^ifiila$<i>oi^ aiJ* ^ao » 

SCENE II. '"■'•■"■ "•■•''•• 

Another Apartment in De Silva Castle. 

Thank lieav^fl i « short tisAectibkMs ^6ti^inc^A:m' ' ^' 
Row nearly to the verge of iBb«t»ae;aiiW^ ^^ -^^ >r>i' 

My too presumptuous hopeshad t)Efiil|)ted me. 
The vain illusion ^ich obseur^ ?teyjjud§fc«eW^ i^Fq??T^vs i 
Isvanish'd, aitd I onc» moream myselfi** .^)» o-'i^ iii^^* 
But I am weak— I bliirf^^othiiiUhbfr W^alk/'^^^ ^^ ^■^''-" 
How little able tadppdfeathetiae^ •^^'-<- ^^^ V^'^^ ' * *^ 
Of mastering passion. I must places SL^b^' '^ ' da^tiH jai^ 
Betwixt the dear temptattd^'atid^m^elf. 
Fare#ilJi my Glhi^! I will % those charms^ . 

Whose potency my heart canttot r^skt. ir ^:-*e « 

Farewell fi»eveWHonbiir calls niefrem^ttiee;^^'^^ -' ' ' 
My sword shall be my fortci&e ;' I will' use it 
Against my country's foes, and either reap ^ *^ i 
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A harvest of renown, or dobfy'dte! 

Enter Guzman, 
at^M Air. '• 
Ueydxf ! who talks of ijing whM I^m tere ? 
What/ Signor Ferdinand f Bleier tne^ good tif , 
What is the matter i Why jou look a^ pale— 

FERDIHAN9. 

Away ! no trifling now. I'm ii6t ^8po»*d 
To relish your buffoonery. 

How's that ? 
Leave you alone ? I'll tdl you what, young sir, 
I know not what you're pleasM to think of me, - 
But this I know^-^there IB not in Madrid . •' x 

A pharmacopolist or Burgebn, sir, 
To whom I'd vail my bonneti I have learftt^' 

FBfiDINANi)* 

It may be so; but there is one thing more 
It might bdiove you still to learn. 

GVZMAK. 

Whfaf s tkal ? 

FEBOINAND. 

Discretion, sir, lo know on whom and when 
You may unbidden thus intrude yourself. 
I choose to be alone;-*<-What ! more intruders ! 



<■ / t 
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J^nter Ddn Lopez. 
LOPEZ (i/awmng). 
Yaw I How my head's c(»ifiis?d ! That sack was naught, 
Most villainoiMdy tmught ! I know not bow 
I was o'erl^ken thus.-*— Whom have we here ? 
What, my young fighting sir ? — I do remember 
We had a tilting bout, but we're friends now. 
Where is my lady, tod my pretty Clara, 
My bride that is to be ? 

9EBDXNAND. 

Olara your bride ? 

LOPEZ. 

Why not? There's nought so wonderftil^ methinks, 
That a young sanguine fellow, like myself. 
Should like a pretty girl. 1 warrant me, 
We shall become a mighty happy couple. 
Do you know, I'm nsfonstrously in love with her i 

Monstrous indeed ! Lambs may consort with wolves. 
And doves associate with the felon hawk, 
Ere she uaite. with thee I 

LOPEZ. 

Phew ! here's a ncMse! 
I'll tell you what, young man— ^when I'm resolv'd, 
Tis not your pleasure, nor your big looks neither 



>rn« 



shau fright m^p^wmfff^^Mmtn^'^fi^mnnk 

Crowns, sir, pistoles, and |;«)<^^«^|)l9(^.^,|^y ^y^ 

Of WOnd'rOUe^5w«.-^r«:fl«^a^7-r.;, if'..,.. yr..,-r,<.^ .«o-,'^ 

Talk of obstructions ! ^^% !, Wjiy j(|Qw, sir, (to Lopen) you 
Shall judge of ^|jg|^Bj:fi^. , l^^lad I thought on't ; 
'Twill suit you to^^^,-(^»J(^>i^ifUffi^ ^P^f^^^ 

see him? ,.^^, 

What a 8Woln,jig|fe ^i^,^tifi9,,l^J|^,pjj)^|^! ,,^y. 
No subject, c^,^.^y[(^||^4^,^I,i;9^^ y.n;r>i. sidT 

And yet, sir, I will lay ^^ji^^^t^^o one, 
In half a dozen Jfis^? |'Jlb|iiijf,^j^i ^ , .,, ^, ,« „^|^ 
That tun of his, in half a^4i')^f^'C iD9re 
MakeiyjQj^j^^ftnffUp^l?*?:.^ a gSfiJ^fllW^r^ un laJt 

Why, thou half-witted puppy L,i\i?^|y^jt^n ^,j^ 
That dares thus prate of n^^ I ^lixir truly !<— 
Phy8i<jjp}3f,|ady;flP|^yjdp|,f^ thou wil'st, 
He niay^b^,^^^^,%:tjj^^ (^n.ip^^^iy^j^giipl j^ 
Survey this goji^x^y., /'^4| we^^'4,., , ;,„.,j, ^^,«| 
With solid and«a^^i?»l,fQp^ /J?Ji^|e^.|j^, ^^,;„ll 

' — jnO-vi:' .-.•.MJ.;! .t'lJxIIj' iXh ^ t^'irfj viof l/l 



/ \ 



Are im kftd ottiscaiar, pi^opt>fti61tiM cmumns < ' '^ 
vf^R'HiiM 'td support sack superstructure. 
Why, I am made forftttifiortifi^ ; " ' -^ 

MyT«!fflJW6d»rkatttflfttioo' - > -'• '^' r :> 
From gia'roqsMwkBBdtftipinttoih'bl^e. ■' * ' 

Awaj, tbott quack ! tbou mingler of ba8e"drngs V' ' ' 
Thou laofc anatomy I "" "' 



! 1 .■ , ■ •■/ «ii,ii mmt.-n -,;. u/'' 







I^PEZ. 






'^'i.flfci'' i.'^j.' I.J'ci u •''" 



Nay, ^m ib«ta<i6ita, t'i^litft'& «&tai^: " ' 
This BCturvy Bied'dD»-to6ngertobtL''Upon'Iifiti 

Aya, aye, deny ity^ Til saft iigaiii-ii.' '■ " ' '^ 

Let flsea^-it Kin! I'trm teach ybttii^n^4 '' '''^ 

Aye, ySli'iiUiiytaiister^ - : ■ '■ ' ^ "':■ ■'^' ' "'- '-■'^ 
— U-v-' '- ■topEZ. '■ '■■ ■■'"■ -^^ '■■•":*■ 
' '■ * An f catch tBee,wrrali!^ 

GhiBW (dodging ^Imiy pUrnsedth/'Ldpk): ' '' 
Pray staDcl bet4^ lii^If I had i£i§ef diie^ 
JWly itfJiail^ l*ff%oi1i «ee into shape— '' 

IM ply thee with dixin^ lotions, potion 
toil, II. V 
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TJi9 HTdtRH* 

Pray keep him off-^atbarti£9*- 

LOPEZ. 

By Saint Apthwy ! 
I'll maul thee — ^I've bo Inreath to follaw himrrr 

GUZMAN^ ; . , 

Thoa'rt one disease from head to foot — a mountain 
Of bodily infirmity-^amaBs — 

LOPEZ.' :^-f- 

Let me get at him—. ^ , 

r 

(She pushes Guzman o^,) Nay jou shall retire. 
And you^ Don Li^>ez, t<*o— » » i .y / 

Apaltr]^JmM9l,, , ,ioV 
An I lay hold of him— tr > . , : 

IViti^iiieiCalm,^ : ! - ( ;^ H' 

And get yourself accoutred as lief^ J^U^ . ^ , , , Y 
My lady and her niece i>|roul4^t^iQk it strange 
To 8qp:y(9ii iMhw. 

Whylruly, a9tbi^.9liy'fil^^ v; » ,.V// 
My raiment i8^f^lMp»riA4^hilNU«* > ^ t m> i i^v 
ni t§i^t«^Brfii^ >a94^efV4fjk u n.-yj 

To physic me indeed !— What, G^f^M^l ,s. ^fi^ i k 







J . ! 






FEITDTirAwl). 

Tell me, good Marg'ret^ iirYkBi did the wretch mean 
Bj taHdng abofit Clara ^jis his bride i 
An old debandb^d toliiptu^ry like him 
To form such expectation ! 

Hd has broach'd it 
However to my lady. 

« ■ 

FERDINAND. 

Well, what said she ? 

t^ IMAIIGARETTA. 

Nay, look not so alarms. One 'might suppose 
You had more iriCrest in the question than > . 
You care tbWfom ^ 

FERDINAND. ' ' ; 

AHlHf fiest i ' Aye, the strongest, 
In what relates^it^ mately to her welfare. 
You cannot thinkit strange. 

^S BfAR^AHETtA. 

Oh no! quHenatundk'- ^ 
I warrant me, she'd feel the same for you. 
Were any anti^u&ted dame to court you. 
Ah Ferdinand ! if you would keep a secret, 
liearn to comniand your looks, and t^»^h your ^yei ' - 
A. little stricter discipline. : , v 
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■ . . ;. . . ■ '' 

FERDINAND. 

Indeed 
You go too far — Nay^ prithee, jeer me not. 
If a presumptuous hope e'er glancM across me— 

MARGARETTA. 

You welcoih'd it.— You see I've ioade remarks. 
Well, things may turiil out other than you look for. 

"'"' ferdina'nd. 






d :--hiLft'-^*:^ i'^i .••i:-v ■»:.■■• -, "^ .:, ^ • ■ ■ .■ b 



What mean you ? 

.r-'^jji-* ;if - '"t / ':>./. . / ' . • • 'i; ■■■I'' 
^ ^' MARGARETTA. 

What I'lii not at leisure now 

To tell you more of. 1 expect niy lady, 

Who has some dr&rs for me. But I've giv'n you 

Food for reflection^' " ' '""' " "'*'' ^ 

,:.f.M,oa Will b 'V"'^^^^^^^j,^y-' 'i-^^ ■■>:■■■ -"f n^i 

If I dtlgnt presume 
To entertaitt' sttcTi-iibp^B-: '■'"''> ^ ■•'""■'*•" '"''''' ^"'" 



•,' /\ 



Believe me when I bid yoii ientertain them — 

I know you for my Mend, and will believe you. 

That's weU.--But^o-IIiWrin^ra^ycWBW^' ''' 
' noiiiore. ' lExitFerdinc 
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Enter Victoria. 



VICTORIA- 



; . > Is ev'ry thin|r prepar'd ^ ^ _^ . 
As I directed } Roderisfo tells me ,. 

Montalban is about to walk abroad. 
And, from his manner an4 some words he utt^^ y^ 

We have no time to lose. Set Ilo^erigo 






And Guzman on the watch ; let them take heed , , 

He do not scale the wall. As for the sates, 
They are securely fastened. , , 

..^'i'virv;;, j ,*^./ ; T* in M-;;/; ;»c/ Ij;^) xVf 

T n Had you done , <yr 

As I advis'd you, and reveal'd yourself ^ ,. *, , . v 
When you was with hinou^yon^ Jja4 'scap'd this trouble. 

t 

While there remains a doubt of JO^^J^fpijil^^.^, ^j^,^ ^ I 
He ne'er shall know ine., /Tia hJ3 heart I aim at; 
If that prove |true,^iny. pahj&|ire well bestow'd. 

What more can you devise to ascertain it ? 



Love has a thousandths, to v^pjr)L his ends. 

Take it — Upon the spreading orange tree, 

w 3 
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Which overhangs the fountain, place it so 

He may not fail to see it. Make good haste. 

[Exit Margaret 

Now conies th'eventfiil crisis of my fate. 

Aid me, kind heav'n, and ann my lab'ring heart 

With fortitude the trial to sustain 

' 'I 
On which my bliss or misVy must depend! 



END OF ACT IV. 
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ACT V. 



SCENE I. 

V > 

Night • A Garden^ illuminated with Lamps interspersed 
among the Trees. On one Side^ a Fountain overhung 
by an Orange Tree^ on the other ^ a Wall and Gate. 

Enter Rod/erigOy Guzman^ and Mdrgaretta. i Tl 

HARGARETTA. 

I TELL you both/ suth are my lady's orders. 
As she suspects the stranger may attempt 
This way to escape, she wills you here to watch, 
And, if he try to pass, to bar his way. 

RODERIGO. 

Truly there seems no need of these precautions. 
A fellow brought from rags and misery, ,,-/ 

Cloath'd like a lord, and treated like a prince, 
Will never run away from such good quarters. 

margaretta/ 
Be that as't may, my lady's orders are ^ 

That you keep guard. So see you do it well. 

N 4 
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GUZMAN. :- /* ,: X '. : n 

But, Mrs. Margaret, sureiyiQur^good lady 
Has potTeflbftedlod the eoae^qiieilices 
WltkkiQ3si^^ntae^9 -if thus we island eiynM - 1 

To the cold dews and noxiouflexlialations, 

Whicl^4i(t iii^^itiftm4Hh$ 5^eAPf are so injurious 

To tender constitutio^) fH^ctiaAimipei^ ^r c 

(Coughs) Idoprotestryecaught«f^.^l49Jirqf4y>* < v/ 

If that,telriitu&ft*te<*"^f »s not great. 

GUZMAN*. -.-.,,,,.■• ;> 1.-;, io ^ 

Not great? How can jk»u saj^jso, Roderigo? 

I've Imffflf Brfti# in^VH^ 9f Md effects 

Arising from a p9il^H^,\^<?uld#inaze you. . , „ „,,, 

I'll tell you a r^j»fl^bJ^,9Ci:urtiei»9^. ,,.,., ,„,,; 
I had a patient once — 

b a^.h > Pa^eutj, spyfsttho^^, ;,, ,^ 
Now tell me honestly. Did'st talk to him ? , . 

Aye marry^di^^M : . ^ 

RODBRIQPa 



••• 5 . t 



And, he still was patient ? 

- u;,.n .AI^IEMAN. 

Pa'— patienwpjb ! .tltat's yetyjgqod indeed 






Well, you're a wag. - ' :^ . > 

And will be watchft|k ( ^ - j (' • '\ilEakiMa»^aMUJ ' 

As a preservative ag«tiil^mte^*w8^*'^ '»J-^^-*''"' • uhft-^to'X 
To bring ^kh^ttfeWfedftlfei^ii'^''* ^v 1 j.^iok^ oi; ? ^i^v^^\) 

Full of rich malmsey — ' '■ '^ ^' - 

^j f. . i^itd'^t«k4af^toftlftW«5^F^ i 
I mean my cordial^Witdir; YbU Mv^ hfeifW'^ >«^ -zur-nA 
Of Signor Guzman'STOrMlWfet^t^^^Tfieii^' ' '^T li)» ^^ I 
Is universally confessed to be ^^'^^^ ' ^^* - 4 ^ ^^^^ ' 

The only sov' reign remedy ^aHist^catarrhs, 
OUtructiotis dti^ d^fluxiaii^? > '^is distiU'd 
From certain siftiiii^ii"' '^^^'^ .f!i.'sao/{ ..o /i.^ wol^ 

Solshouldsip^sfci ^^^'^^^ 
If you're the manufactm^^ir^. ^ '^ ' - ' 

Hey? How? 
The manu&tetiii^ ? Ohhi ! tl^t*s ^^ ^ i 
You had me there^ I own* - 
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ttODERICO. 

Nay 9 worse dian tkat— 
I have you here. 

GUZMAK. 

Good, yery good again ! 
There's no escaping youi 

RODERIGO. 

That '8 my comptaint* 
Would I could remedy it ! — ^But silence— look — 
Who's that approacfaiiig ? 

GUZMAK. 

Where? 

BODERIGO. 

Among the 

GUZMAN. 

Tis he whom we must watch^ 

AODEmiGO. 

Then to youi* poit^ 
(They stand'osidc. 
EfUcr MontMan. 

MONTAXiBAK. 

I lose myself amid this labyrinth. 
Here seems an op'ning-t.Ha ! a gate and wall ? 
Should but the gate be open — Let me try — 
No, strongly fiisteBM—-But what have we here ? 

(iP&tcen>e$^ the picimpe^ease btmgfngontkcMe. 
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It seems as if inviting me to look 

At it's conteats. (Opens ity Good heav'n ! What is't I see ? 

Have I my senses ? — Can it — Yes ! — 'Tis she ! 

'Tis my Victoria's self! just as she was, 

When to my aims she came a virgin bride, 

Array'd m native loveliness ! This is a prize 

Beyond my fondest hope.^^How came it here ? — 

No matter how i$ came^-^If now is mine ; 

I'll lodge it B^xt my -heart, and If^p it as ' 

A talisman to guide me to herself.* 

Now for the wall — ^Let me hwt scale it once — 

(As he is mouhiit^ibe waUf he is seized hy Roderigo 
and Guzman. 

Who passes there ? 

MdKTAUiAIK. ^ 

Goiifii£»on ! — ^Who are you 
Who:; thus ptesufKie— 

t *:^ '^ .^ . RODERIGO. 

We Tia ve ' aikhority . 
My lady gave us orders. That's enough; 

GUZMAN. •' ' • '' ' -• 

Aye, tib lier own prescription. '-^'^ 

* iMDONTALBAir. ' ^ 

Oivettie wi^l 
What right Im she or you to keep me here ? 



18S TH£ STOEM. 

ROOERIGO. 

You'd better ask th^t questipn of herself 
For lo ! thifi way she comes. 

Enter Victoria^ veiled. 



•i 
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YICTOBIA. 

: . ^o^ sir^^ 'tis well ; 



. . ■ 1 • ■ ,• ' 






I find you are an honourable map| 
Who may be trusted out on your parole. 
(TaiZaifmg:oaii4t72izmaii)— You've ^one your duty, and 
may now retire. , . . ^ , ,p 

. , r [ExeufU Roderixp and, Guzman^ 

Is't thus you treat me, sir ?, /\Vjas'$ not enough 
To meet with proud disdain my proffered loye. r 

That thus with scori^ augmentec^you ^tt^mpt ^ ^ ^ .^ . 

To punish me for oyer-con^dence ? » . 1% 

Where can jrou go^^ j^^r^te^ul f^jouai;^^,^ s-..<,;-.ib 'a/ 
Where Iotc like mine, j^^f^t^er;^ , »,p^^^q;,^ ^ ,;^,, j, 
Courts your accep^«nc^ ,aq4 jif opf^^pf^^nf^, ^^ j ^^ ^.J! 
In lieu of poverty, . neglect and ruin. , . , ,r. 

MONTALBAN. . , 

True, madam ; poverty, nes'lect and ruin 
Haye lonir been my companions : but were fete r >^ 

To double ey Vy sorrow IVe sustain'd, , , xr 

And leave me yet inore destitute of hope, 
Vd still possess one treasure — M>n8cious bonourr, , jm 
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VICTORIA. 

Keep it inviolate ; but do me justice. 
Whate er opinion, sir, my recent conduct 
May have induc'd you to conceive of me, 
I am not one of those, wliom maddening passion 
Can tempt beyond the rrgld line of virtue : 
out fortune has enabled me to choose 
ibe path best suited to my inclination ; 
And, though the world fastidiously may deem 
Ihe course 1 take unsuited to my sex, 
I scorn a law which man, not neav'n, ordainM — 

MONTALBAN. 

jNo more, I pray. How can you thus fdrget 

mt 1.1 X ^■Al"^i'^*A ''^'j* > ''^'\"'^ c'^iij^i^O''^ iihi* «!Im1J ijidT 

Ihe noblest attribute of female woi tn, 

1 hat native delicacy, which adorns ^ 

And dignifies you?1i^x/tlius to descend^^ ^**^^^ 

To gain alleariiievotedto another f 

Had it but for a mmnent swerv'd froih Iter, ^ 

Ihis treasure, which E^nd providence has sent me, 

Had kept^e '^iil^iul lo'^er/ t Shewing' ')ihe^'p^^ 

Jjook upon it— 
As m a mirror trace the virtues there, 
i He candour, gentleness, and innocence. 
Which won my heart, and follow her exaipple. 

- VICTORIA. 

Wnen this was drawn, she was m youtn s fijrit blooin, 
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Years had not tracM their wrinkles on her brow. 
Nor care had faded those resplendent tints. 
Were you to meet her now — 

MONTALBAN* 

She'd still be lovd^. 
Still more by ev'ry tie endear'd to me I 
Age would but (mriiy her spotless soul, 
And ev'ry vestige of corroding care 
Would prove a fond memorial of affection. 

M VICTORIA. 

Have wealth und splendour then no chartns4'ailur»yiitt£ 
Has poverty no terrors ? 

MONTAI^BA^. 

Not with her! : ; i , 

Were our poor dweUing some half ruin'd cot, 
Whose n]^ofild^i;iiig wall^ could scarce withstand the fierce 
Of the sharp-piercing wind and beating rain, 
Our food the scanty sustenance we drew 
From the cold lingVing hand of charity, 
With her 'twere princely luxury to share it. 

VICTORIA. 

You speak as if a woman's constancy 
Were proof 'gainst absence. Do you think that onie 
So fair, so young, as this resemblance shews her^. . 
Has not been tempted ? And, if tempted, think yott 
She has been able to maintain her faith f 
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< I M0NTAl4?AK. 

If innate pqf it/ and worth can iviEiitant 
A woman's faith) I am assur'd of hei^is. 
That doubt, thank heair'n ! never disturb'd my peace. 
But, haddiebeetn^forgetfiilof her vows, 
Inconstant, false, lost.to herself and me^ 
Though I had wept «her fall, the dear remembrance 
Of what she Was had ^U preserv'd me her'sv 

victoaiA*. 

No more, no, more ! My doubts are at an end ! 
H««v(6ftuAlk #8U1 live to joy !— Oen^foiis Mbntatban !-« 
Enter Gomezy pursued by Dtm Lop&i. ^. ' 

Help, help, good ch^i&rtiami !•— Will you murder me ? 

^49i^irioii»<iniy bOji, thou Bcapegrace !^ giVe it me ! 

I know nought of your box'^-^'tis in your diamber. 

What! robme in>ray sleep ?—Surr^der it, 
Or by Saint Anthony — 

" VIOTORIA. 

What mean you, sir? 
Have you your 8dnse» ? 

r- .. - - «•(■'■ XiOFEZ, 

Heyday! Who art thou/ 
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II1U8 dizenM out with a coiureniMl^iiril f 

No matter, ;w(]iou71t bdp me.tolajFlwM/oC T 1 

That pilTring varfet^rHrLet him 110I get by thee — 

V ..What bi# ha done? - -m •>• *=^^ri 

... i4>Jrfis« •- 
..,%... He has robbM me of a casket . 

Worth akOy^S J^QBCtth ; t, r , < > l! r,.; »p4 

^A9 I hope ftor mercy 
Itoach'd it oatf /He jiirasjtarkdrutihicr^aiiitoir^ -no 
And is'nt sober yet. .!:-,,... ,,»;v.!. , *: > ^v ,/:-;n'-if 10 

iunr » .Kit ■! /I LOPM.'- !. •! ■ ' •' *-r' J^'^^i* M-^'^^ 

,:n(i:i^ h' fr=.; {Ul .h^mpecitlieo^-^. • -'.' ^. i\y'\ u.fi.ff 
Thou shaVt esci^pe vme*^(7<> Tictor^ thee— 

thou art tiimUe*^ / ^i i ? v. s- ., ^ 
Run to the caatiie^ send some quickly hither 
Vp;4ppmh6nd thci rogfue. Meantime Til watch him. 
Nay, prithee, do not lioger^'U reward thee. 
ih;,.; ::TiCTORiA-<afidtr).; ■'? --/^t., -.^'"^■^ 

This tuin ia fortuDate.---<7b ixym) WeU, sii^ lll%A 
Stay her)^ and.lieep him safely^ lUl send tome-^< v; f/^ 
Who'll do youf! buiB'ness. . '^Jf 

LOPEZ. „• : _| V ?.? 01 

That ii kind. But hasten. 






Can I beBdiUiHfii|»fejffci^ ^llMi Ad^Ubliittift>^^^'(' 

Oh ! have I caught ilhMf tlOrl^t ? Now confess, 
ril put thee to the question. ^ ^nol|( JS^^ M^Mord. 

h'^fS"^} ^ io ^tti b xWo^ f^fijf eMray thj mercy ! 
Put up thy sword— I cannot beai<l»*«k^oW-i^ «^^^*> '' 
As Vm an honest man LiOlAiPil^not. 

« 

]|$one<(%o|bn!^li4u%^i^lli«itirt)9llty j^fi b liouot I 
Of honesty, to take another's goods.-^^Y ^"^^^^ ^^**^ *^"^ 
Wer't thou not trusted wltfei'if >)t Tell me, caitiff, 
What can a breaclMif)tM^fAileH^i, but hanging ? 

Aye, what indeed ? Look -oifikieiin itxi iiorfi 

.99dt bTrfiW^Mi^^feww^aait .k)fl oi> ^^/iiiiq tX^VL 
What makes theetv^blle^^^r'^^'Hxth conscious guilt 

Where isdmiwi^ivffl&rife^JlA^ T^^K 

The treasures, which I creduloui^y>«^«Btfea*^o^. ^^ li od?i 
To thy perfidious care ? ^^J^ci 

ih^'H l^x;ll So, so! he knows not 

VOL. II. O 
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T^ote house this is ! 

Wili th0is not answer me ? 
I'll make thee find thy spe<^lt. 

: ,I>o^8oaaiaS'4 . 
To meet thee on a sudden^ when I thought — 
How cam'st thou h^m?^ 

TUa Hiorning I was wrecked 
On the adjoining shore. I wa^^lme ^ , u i? . . ? / 
Preserv'd — 

, i i . '' LOPEZ. 

Did'M thou saw m^iqg!? > , . J u>l.H ^ 

^sti^^ doit 
But cease thjg^qii^iiQiimg,: ^d^iww^ pN^ ok. oil ^^ 
To what I ask. , ; , ^, t, 

Let's se^-r^jS|Nli>wreck'd^ dost say ? 
Lost ev'ry thi^ tTr-!'¥is well — I know my cue. 

Surpasses all conception ! ^ ^^i^^ Montalban ? 

My dearest friend, my worthiest ^^fip^5:^,?; ,^( i i,f 



Tkou'rt an impostor ! 

r I ,. Dsor'st thou face me down— 

LOPEZ; ^ 

Aye, mi^rrjr, thou shalt find I dare. Go to 1 
Did I not know Montalban ? 

••.,.-■ .&OMEZ. ;^- ■ r .'. ' 

So dtdl^; r : ^ » 

And^ if I trust my ejedi^hft, tb^e 4ie stands. 

Awaj, tbou base e^mpattioi^ ! 

GOMEZ. 

No, I woVt— 
A figo for thee ! I^ll U^^ve my sehs^i^ ^ - 
(To MontaJban)—lioi\!i nol your worship call to mind one 

Who once iklAp^ #as your ft^tbftil iser^aat ? 

Full well do I i^eme^ber tl^se. ' 

"^'^ C'' '■-:^ ' -^ isaidsdl' . 
#8B,t '^at havie y 0tj( tb^ say , Don Gongora .^ 
I'm valiant, iiow I've got a friend, to baek iHe; 

An I lay hdd itf ftc^-^ 

o 2 
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Enter Ferdhumi. • 

^ Wlmt'sheretodo? 

Is this a brothel or a carrier's ii^, 
That thus ye clamour ? — Who are ye ? Doii libpef^lf '^ 

LOPiBJB. 

I'm glad you're com^. J have been robb'd, sir, robbed, 
And might have beett^^ assassinated too, 
Had you notsuecour'd me. ' ' 

Beea r(»bki'4 of tiliat ? 

A casket)' sii*, more precious thto my life. ' 

There stand ttie <Ju!l[>tifd. ^\;{ U 

<S^OM£Z* 

Pwijj y6ur h^«dlit»j heai^iae. 
'Tis a false charge. I'm his ovrn servant, sir. 

FBRDINANB* 

That makes the mattelr Wotse, if il'betrue. » v . 

Aye, so it do^s, young geiitieitoan.-^A word-^^ 
Examine them apart. While they're togeth^ 
You'll ne'er get at the tfuth. Begin i^th him, 
My varlet there. Trust f^atheir rogue to me, 
I'll give a good acdotint 6f him^ I wttrNi^t; ' ^ 



^ t 



Is there one bare who c^Us himself Montalban ? 
Thai ia Bay name ^ , ^ , j. ' 

To put this precious esisj^t? ^i^ jQVir h^pjck., 

LOPEZ« ., >,;:,, ; (,| , (IQ7 I, ; ; 

Tismine! I'll have it.! ^ j 

i-if -; ,^ BOPiBiips^ (|fa Lopez). 

Keep your distance, sir. 
(7b Jlfon^a/&m) Takeit) andkeepit, jBir/; 'ti^ &^]|y j^iirs. 
It holds a statement of your dealings with him^ , . , r 

moi^t4i;ban. 
:7U^iC^ ij|de«dmq^ wonderful. 



f ■ f 
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'Tis false! 

Mei^ly a ba«i0«(K>ntiiy^pce to defiyu^n^^^ i . ..ii; 
{To Ferdinand) Don't let 'emj worthy sir, impose on you 
ThisfeUow^.Wy^isa^p^ederatQf ,;^ f ^ , j , V A 

I'Ushewyou what Mm. J'veBi^ii^thiQg^^i^^ ,, y 

Tosay toyoii4 i¥cm#r^ wyipui^'wn sir,. a\ v v,-^ 
You have offead«d 'gpaigst our %>^i|^J|iflril 

o 3 
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That casket holds a pro6f of breach of trust. 
For which you'll answer iti ail6tlil(r place. 

LOPE2. ' ' ' 

Hush, hush, I pray thee. Dbnbt speak so loodJ 
Thou art an honcfst fellow, Roderigo; ' ^ 

1 know thou'st sense enough to understand me. 
I'll giye thee fifty ducats to relea^ me. ' 

nODERI^O. ' "' ' ^' '' 

What's that you say ? ^ ' ■ ^^ 

, ' IMl tiiake ^enr tip^ii^^^ttndifed--- 

Two tiuridred-^wo'n*t 4hat do P^^Three-^four^five 
^'■'■"htrndred— ■'• - ^> ^ -. u; ., ..,.■;.; ^ . . 

Ron^moo; ' i 

Would'st make 'em up^?e millions, I'd not take 'em« 
Dost think to bribe me? ' ; ^ 

t}OMiez. 
^ ^ So ! the tide is turn'd. 

Who's the rogue iaow ? Who'it tarn ^sft to be hang^^d 



-•^-'- ' cuzMikir. 
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There seems iiideed to b^ a strangle i^evidsion^ 
'Tis a most sudden crisis, which denotes 
A speedy terminatidn df your eslse. 
There is butbn^ |>rescription now remaining-^ 
A quantum sulBcit df h^enip/ '^roboitiim est^- 



■■* , : < 
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(7i9 Soderigo) .Hdp nie to koeet, I prajr thef^.^(To Mf^ 

I kfiTe offepdi9<L Be not too aeifere— ; 

Consider Tm a poor old nian^ bpw'd.^pWD 

With much Jiffiroiity. I will restore 

All I possess of thine ^it,h iut^rejst— ^ 

'Tis all thou can'st require, ^hui can it profit 

To bans: & miserable wretch like lue ? , .-,. m . << 

MON'^A^BAN. 

'Xh^rmclaMMfiS aow e^iceeds thy former guilt. 
Let that ofwbidh thott^wrQng'd'sVmQ be r^QjC . 
And live disgraced. There are some <^fir ^jitters^ 
Of infinite importance to my peace — 

I'll tell thee ev*ry thing. ; : ,,; ^ ^ .f|, ,,,,(j 

MO>KTALBAN. 

. m; - Look thou dost SO. 

But^liejf 'm» (00 delieaitf jto.b^disci|ss'4 
Unless in private. Henqe ! I'll see thee soon. 
I pray yoo^ gentlonien, l^t him be gq^^fded ^ 
'HU he perform hift promp^Q. ^ . . 

Lop<wCto^c^(i!erigR). . ,. , . 

I'm now, itieeros|iteJ#arnarfti^>X<y^)^R5 
Tkat of refunding. Tis a bitter pill, 

o 4 



'» .' 



» > •■ y. !" K - ' 



,.1 ' ■ 7 



r! i r 



9Q0 T.H^ .fl(T<ailM« 

Hard of digestipq., HumpJk^-TrrWell, ^ #> 

I have enough remaining to,<x>iU(9l^ nd 

\_Exeunt JUpe/s^ JRochrigniy, Gmmw^ Md Gmmt. 

See that jou J^^p,lHO»,saf^]i{»-rWhlii »iWMjippi»4n: ^i 
Of insolence and ji^f^wii€)9» l-^iTa M(niUMMyrrr-9ial^i.%* 

If, when Iknew.Aolof your qwHjtgr^ : ii - -^ 

I paid you lessare^pefsijtwi w^mjowt due^ ; * / r I 
I hope to haifQ yAur pavdo9^ < * ' 

MONTALDAN. m. i i . a -^* 

Nftj^ good sir J 

You acted liIi)f^j|i9iU?i^Dtteman.f' / 
But hold--I sjM,i*i^)y l^n^ot b0 niists^tieprTr . ^ un u^'\ 

Are you not P-tt V^si— you are my IwRa^e preserver^ 
>^b^ gl^n'rqu^ jkiujdn^as say 'c( ina/fi:Qtn tke ivaar^. i TV ) 

Say'd yq^, air.? , A^fi you then the ahipwreck!4 mtay f 
Whom heav'n pepro^iltedrnij^ to save i In jbr«lb^ r, ; u I 

I knew yo«i, jiot ^gain ; . , , lU/' 

^^. . Im^rvelnot^ ; i i- ' 

I am so cha):)g'd> { b^djy knownyself. -. ^ 

Butthe 8troI^.jii^e|^€;f^,^.u^hichyQul|e^J^tool|^ i / 
Whose desu:,r^f9eiDq^r0ncQ;restp,iiponi)(iy.heffirt^ . ufM -? !' 
Insures my recollection. JMayi a$k :. , i i 



Who were the pM*eiif 9 bifess'd^liy st^^ ^* 

Z^m a )[)fdor <>i4iiia^ onie n^ho ti0rerhjie# ' 
A parent's tenderness. . On the wide world, 
Witboirt a friend to. cherish .or sui^Hti^, ' 

I had been cast, had net the nobkf l^dy^' ^ ^. 

Who owns this castle, pitied and sustain^ nte. ' 
She, Mo^my guardian angel, re^iieA me 
From want and mis Vy ; beriiMhiFgentieato 
Reard me to manhood, taugM'nie'to%6iQbili&^' '^ ^i * 
Such as I an>vT-. 

Such goodness mig(^tajto0e ' ^ ^ 

For frailties greater .&f than flibse she bw^s. " ' ^ 

EW^cr^ Victoria vetted j md dura, 
( To Viemia) Lady, we spoke otfm and bf ybW vfirti^if- 
This worthy youth, whose feeling heart overflows 
Wffliigi^alitudey i hath toM me #hat he owfefs ydtf . ' '"* 



'•'. 
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Heav'n, tHfet delfghts in works of bhaiflty^ '^ ^^ 
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Will showV its amplest blessings on'^btir' b€^d* 

viOTOUiA; 
Next to th' approval of irify heart, your praisQ 
Is grateful to my feelings. Nay, beljevb me»! ' * 
Whate'er of my past conduct you may dfeem. 
The momefyt's'com^^ ^Qen, all disguise thrown bff, 
In my true character isAettr'Ayselfi -' -^ ' 
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If, to repaj the mu'ries' IVe BOStBiift'dy ,. s 

Heav'n yet hto blesADgs is n»er f € ftr me^ 

Tift by tby hanrd alone it can bestow them. 

IVe tried thee/Iliaye'proyM thee, tny Montalbu! 

Thou^rt true to love and tby Yietofia, . ! »' 

And thus (unoeiling) I bold thee to my heart I i 

'MOtrrAIiBAN. 

•-) Thou art^ 

Tbonart mineowB Yictoriai! • Yes, IiliaUiithe»;f • Dr..' 
To my fond heart which beataalone for thee I 
Hy^Iov'd, my long'lc^t wife ! thus once again 
To View thee— Heflv'ftly powers < itiktMttQck ■ ^ 

For my enfeebled senses to sustain ! 
Oh my best love, giv^ me a moment, leait? * ^ - *- 
My throbbing breast biirst with excess of joy 
Too exquisite for manl - ' ^^ w . / 

VICTORIA. 

Oh ! let thMo arma /I 

Support thee, let Hiy \66 long widbw^d M 
Hail the return of peace and hilppiness ! 
And yet 1 di^ead-^Dealrest Montalban ! can you 
Can you fof-^e 'm^ for the stratalg^m 
I plannM to try your truth ? . 

MONt'AliBAir. 

I can't forgive, 
Where there^s'no cause for folaflii. J6y, grtftitude 






And endless love now ocoA^ *tAjK § oul, 
Scarce leaving me remein)ii^iiC9 1^ ilhe past.) ^ 

Cdme^ FerdiliiNtd, a^d you, my dearest Cl^cit) • 
Behold my long lipntfottd^ord resCot^'d. ' 
To happiness* „ ^ . f i 

' i They seem as if kind nature 

Had fbrmMtli^aii fi>r eidi oth^. M 

'•.*^'- ) '» .^^ •:.■ t"ICTOBIA.;- .. , ►,: rl hr'.- .... - 

You need :4mHi btosii.t Ifou kajow yoH liave^n%9'd— 
Dear madam, >8ur^y yw don't mean to tell him— . 
Are you ashamed, my love, to pnrn tb^ t^iith ? ^ , r 

t CJUARA. 

Asham'd,* Qoilt'am ? No--^but [ feel so confus'd — 
It is so awkivlo^ mU at o|ace, yaUik^oiV:— ,^\ 

Take lOovrAge, df^i^strr-I hay^ «efn yomjlJojvi^j^ , ^ ^ . 
From your first infency hay^tirgic^'dits cgi^rsi^^f ^^. ^ ^^ » 
And in the prospect of yoqr fi:^tu^ef,b][ia$,, . ,_, 
Found the sole consolat^pp of my cares. 

, ;. ,. ^ 7ERDINAND. 

Dof ou tbe)^ saoction i^ pre^umptuous^hoges i^ 
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TICXOBIA. V 

I do most fiilly. , . . : 

FEBDINANP. 

; Oh for wordcf to speak 
The feelings of my soul I — And yoU| my Ckura^ 
Will you confirm my transports ? 

(^XiABA. 

Canydu doubt 
If Clara's heart bo your's ?-^Thwe is my pledger^ . ) 

For ever be ii^^(dA\—(^ToVktomy Myfaeit, 
My ^en'rous patronei^! ^ 

TIOTX>BIA. 

Postpone your thanks. 
One saored duty yet must be fulfiU'd . ( 

'^f nha Cfipi \^ your bride : for kuow, young m[a% 
I hare a solemn vow, witnessM in heay'n^ 
That she in holy church shfill ne'er be yonr'S;^ 
Until your union shall be i^tified . ^ i 

By him, whose judgment should dedde your fiite. 

I, , , FEBDINAND. 

Who is this unklipw,^ arl)iter ? r u, 

yiCXOBIA. r,/ 

"Vout jButher ! *v^ 



"•.'''»■, 



FERDINAND. 

My ftther !— Who— where is he ? 

VICTORIA (pointing fo Montdban). 

Th^re, behold him! 

FERDINAND (knedhtg). - ' ' 

My fiitherl ^ ^^ 

MONTALBAN. 

Thou ? Art thou indeed my son ? 
Come to thy father's artns/ and take his Musing ! 
Was I for this preserved ? Mysterious heaven I 
'Twas thine all-working providence that led him 
To snatch his father from a wat'ry grave, 
And crown him with excess of happiness ! 

FERDINAND. 

£xtatic thought ! To save a parent's life, 
To hear him call me his delivereir, ^ ^ - ^^ 

To have his blessing— (to Vktoriit) Oh my ttior^ thiiii 
mother, ' " " 

Speak to me^— sooth the transports of my soul 
Rack'd with excess of joy ! {Kneels to her.) 









VICTORIA. -'' ^ 



Rise^ my best lov'd, 
My gallant Ferdinand ! and turn to him. 
Whose sanction must confirm your cherish'd hope 
Of happiness.— ^( To Montalban) I have impos'd upon you 
A pleasing duty — 



m 
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MQNTALBAN. 

Gkdly I fulfil it. .^ 
Thus let me join the hands of those, whose hearts 
Love has united. Now let pleasure reign. 
Be ev'ry face around us grac'd with smjles 
To crown the transports of this happy day ! 

• ^ ' [Exeunt Omnes^ 
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THE END, 
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CRUSADERS. 



A COMEDY. 



IN TWO ACTS. 



Awake! What ho! Brabantio! Thieves! thieves I thieves! 
Look to jour ho^se, yout daughter^ and your bags 

SHAKESPEABE. 



DRAMATIS PERSONS 
TheEAEL OF Clare. 

BaEOK Yoir POPFINDORFF. 

Sir Albert de Mob jimf.b, ,. ... .., 

Sir Reginald de Clifford, 
Sir Hildebrand, Attendant on the Baron. 
Father Ambrose, AAnomi^dit^lare Castle. 
Maitrice, Enquire to Sir Albert. . 
Geoffrt, Butler afTIlar^Caslle. 
Arthur, Porter there. 
SiMKiN, Servant to the^aron. 
Ethblikde, DttagHttr to^ tHe fiailv of Ottre. 
Matilda, her Attencli^ * r A 
Servmnti^ Pewuits, &t. , 






Sc«ife— Clare Castle, and its Vicinity. 

f 'u. /'-.-J- t-' i ^r-''-^' .■■: I •'v'f ^^ < ^- '■;:^^ i'l'j- n/ff Ji?d 



t .H 



THE 



CRUSADERS. 



• ■ , ' t' .. 



»"' 



* 



» i ', J ' 



» 4 - 



Kur:K>^ .>;^ ., :{. , ...,;■ .•/-.. K .-;■• t' 



f»t 



ACT X 
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SCENE I. 
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MATILDA. 

Wh a t a horrible dull plsipe tbis old castte is ! Not a 
•oal worth looking at, and nobody to speak to either, 
bat the old earl and -father Ambrose. I'm sure, if I 
were my young lady, Vd no more stay to be pent up 
such a set of frights— 

EfUer Ethelinde. 



ETHELINDB. 



Heigho! 

TOL. II. 
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V 

MATIIiDA. 

Heigho ? — That's a melancholy note, ma'am ; wprse 
than the cuckoo's in a rainy June. The very sound of k 
puts me ia the vapours. 

. ETUELINBE. 

I'm very uncomfortable* — Heigho ! 

MATILDA. \ 

Nay, y«au muRt nqt go 991, i^.thi^^iv^ay 7 youll ipabe 
yourself ill in good earnest. You have no idea how^Jt 
alters you. I'll be hang'd if my lord does not begin to 

suspect — f;.>; 1.- ,♦ ' < ' M * • • 

ETHEIilNDB. 

GoodjieayW^t Whaldoyoum^aq? . . ■. { 

HATILDA. 

I^il t^llyoMy.m^^^am^ I happen'd to meet him je^- 

J^y^mhttU malum, my daifgh^cir lqok,=sQ; ^hQGkiDgly,?"-T77Jfie 
iHaid ^oi^de^^ , iw'am.^-^Then, m^'am, , l^ ¥{pj^%^o^^ ,,^fi I 
^ suspect," said he, "that all is not right her^J'^,,5(4j|d 
with that he thump'd his breast and star'd me full in the 
vjgip^., *f J?»spn7;,^ miiy " thaft your loMrd^^ 
« tbiiri^ ti^m^tter with you ther^ ; ypuiM het^^^V ;^4d I^ 
*^ '49lo some advice jr fether. Amburpse,? , ^aii^ I— ^f Fft.^r 
" fidd^tlck/' .jcried he ; " I,iiii^^aj|iy4aMgl»teJ[rj jiuaigr 
faiiber-r^^ Poor^eur Isrfy," said I, f^djjB qandoyajf |io 



t->^ ,1 



*• good/' — " But I can do her some good," saidh«^ "^ 
** husband/' said he — 

How you alarm me — Sui^ely either ypu oi^ fiiihei^ Am? 
brose must have dropt some hints-^ 

MAl^ILDA. 

I, ma'am I — If ever I dropt a syllable either. about Sir 
3tlbbrt, or Maurice/ oi* your 6edret maiti^^, <flr 'my 

-■ '^■■■■''^ ■■ ■' ■ ■ ^ ■^■'■isTirEtiiimB, :;■ ''■■', '-:,^ ■']'■■ 

Hush, my dear girl ! don't talk so loud. ; ! 

MAtlliDA/ 

For me to blab indeed 1 Or ibr i^ther Ambr^se^ ' 

£THEtINi>E, 

' "l^fcdlfeV^^^mi I but every thing iiliirms lak^ ^Alaa! 

"V^liM havB" I nbt suffer'd, during th€i thu^ tedibud' yi*iirs 

'^i^^ m^ Albert tvdk t^rft from me I N^ver oACei^ 16 haVe 

^Bearft'fibni Mb, ftot ev^ to kuom whether ite^y^t* be 

'**'*^Fifitr dur^^ ma'am, I've a fellow feeling with you ;fti^, 

'^i^^u baveibst Sit* Albert, I hare lost my pp<nr Ifottt'ice^ 

I^A k kind-hearted soul he \f^s^ and a'gbod\lnMimBdtbO| 

tKbii^ he.was ito ^entteman. But why dd I say fib?— 

"li'bi^ "h^ #a^ promoted to be Sir AlbeH^s esquire in the 
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Holy Land, and that's a gentleman's post. But come, 
m»\im, keep up jour spirits. 

ETUELINBB. 

That is beyond my power. Eyen hope itself seems to 
have abaodon'd ne. 

MATiLDA. 

Heaven fiMrbhl t It's the best friend We have. ^ 

£THELII91>E* ' :-» ,>fi f^ 

Aye, girt, but like mMy Other friends, it is apt to 
d«9i»t in vi^M oi^eimost i^ek^ i - i :/ / H 

Weil, atlet^ kkt^ 'twould be some' comfort' to know ? 
whether our husbands are likely to come babkld vy^ ' ^ ' 

ETHEIilNDE^k 

Fiey MstiUe, #bit ttwtay «€if talking ^ ' » <' » '^> '^ 

vLoirdi^nla'^An, hoiiP hai^Hyyott ^Wonef'tip.^ if'ii^at 
t]Hi4iBgwAASi»^RttgMdwould%^ ' -^ ^^^> Toiltei 

ETHBLINDE. rjsllfig 

Sir Reginald! What's^he to ki^ ? 

i Niflj sd mmihy ! pabi< tta% as* I fenicy you are t<y lite.'* 
Heideesisollooklatyoii, awi sigh-i-antf Ws a' hahdybm^ 
oflMb, im^>m^ dhi-a ^en^rofifr one t^d tet lae telI|yoiil^ '*'^^ 

WlmMsallthisto.me? - i«i 
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Nay, ma'am, I don't know p^but in laj miad, if her 
were not so serious, he would be a very pretty fellow* 

If you go on in this way, I shall beginlo BUspedtiyeuNHsr: 

MATILBA. 

Me, ma'am ! I wisb I may ne?^< h^te wm^e/te4l* 
No, no! he flies at high^.game« > 

How you rattle ! Sir RegjiiftUi k^^ig^Uaiiligpei^etin^l 
and my father's friend ; but as ^r thinking of me, thank 
hf9[irettl> thftt;ii)PPtof thequf^ti^ BU bafk! Sol^e 
one's <^Qii|ipg[ I fim siire^ . .^ ;. ^ ^ 5 fi a-^ 

Dear ma'am ! Noitlppg but a rat ui ^the old? watfn^^E 

i^% Iq^tn^>«ur^.^Uiei!e is, sumo pnoi «Ag I line^ liy 
father and Sir Reginald* I)p]^% y^ ;s^o tbi^ iR^til|K!» 
gallery? 

Sure enough they are tbc^re, If my lord is not giving 

Iqpl^h^Mj^ry.af cdd^r .Topax^oid hts^pidtmra l> BoiHi 

b^^j^f^ipfd,^ Xiii^am9< they oan't jia^e^ hieard a wbrriLi 

Theroy^ ^t dowD^ i^id take your work^l'U sing you tbei) 

ditty of Poor Ellen, and tibl^t^ will look natural, you 

know. > l^ngs. 
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Enter the Earl of Clare and Sir Reginald. 

CLARE. 

Heyday ! here's a catterwauling ! — I didn't know thou 
hadst this talent* 

MATILBA. 

Oh my lord ! I, have many perfections which yimr 
lordship lias not been able to find out yet. . < 

• • "^ * ' "Clare; ■ " ' • '^> ' 

Certainly I have not made the discovery. Well, Ethy, 
M yon did not^xpiect ns— we stole a march Uj^n yoii.' 

I did not expect your lordship so soon. 

'"' -''-'' ' •■ -^ ■ ttARE. •• '^ '^ 

'' Why ^tr seeto sad, love. 

ETUELINDE. 

Matilda was singing A pathetic ballad, sir, of an un« 
IRirtuhate iitiaide%ivhdse father tot^ her from hear-ldver. 
It happened long ago. 

OliAltE. 

Aye, 1 'dar6 say ■ iVe heard of such fathers* 'An 
<>ld* inggardly hunkd, I wlarrant me. Fathers now*^- 
^days are different i^6rt of cireatares. Come-Ji^don't lodk 
so grave. I*m not sbdi a rais^r^ble, tyrannical puppy; 
I love^my dear girl too well to treat her iti tb^f Way;^ ^I 
can feel for you— 
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. MATILDA. 

V 

t)h ! jour lordship's tender feelings are well known. 

CLARE. 

Not better than your assurance, Mrs. Pert ! My teni» 
der feelings indeed ! — ^Lookye, Ethy, so far from depriv- 
ing thee of a lover, child, I wish to give &cie one^^ — 
Come, come, never look so shy ; I know it all-^aU 
about that little heart — ^You thought I couldnH find it out. 

MATILDA. 

Lack-a-day, my lord, you distress my lady so-*-it\nq^ 
fair to joke about serious matters. 

CLARE. I 

No, Ethy, I'm quite serious, I assure yon; 'nftver 
more so in the whole course of my life. I have a hiisbadd 
for you, mjr girl- 

;- MATILDA. \ ;^ 

' ' ' 

< > I hope your lordship' will go through with your good 
work, and give me my hushaiid too. r^ 

CLARE. 

/ So4 the di^rder runs in the family, does it? Aye, 
«ye^ you may take him if you please, apd I wish him jpy 
^^f his bargain^ But now, Ethy, to our business, Whjit 

wppl4 you say now, if I were tp throw ypu at once into 
'a husband's arms ? 

ETHELINDE. 

How — where — 

p 4 
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Oh dear sir ! keep me adt io suspense — say — saj when, 
hew ciUDtte'liiBf* '■-''» ^-^ •»-' ■' •' , ■'■w-r'- ••••■'- ••' •=• ^'^ 

< H«if lipthaur ^goMlon *hor5^baefe<-K^ jRegAuillQ — 
Now*s your tim^— now or never — " r 

MJlftFLDA. 

B«l^ niy ^oi^y^^ytxii >^' my lady's inipttti^c^i' Jit's 
quite cruel of yoa to keep her in susp^kU^ . ' ^ i" 1 ' 

CI«ABE. 

: lEigadit 4batVlrue-MB6 it is indiMd'^¥i^l^: Stby^^ by 
dear, to make you happy atonce^ here Jief % l<^j[H 
Reginald) Now for a look and a speech — ^kneel, you 
bapoyl>Aoff'!'' ^''- ■) '^'^ *••' - ;.' t--/ •---• -'tb 1» W 

niH ■■- *.i ■?'.'•' .; i- ' ^' REGINALD* ' ' •'' ^' .'> > '■•■^^'tr-Mjyoi 

i hHow 'yhall I 'find words, mbdamH^i)ut .heaiwddl^yaii 
-tremble^ mofdhnb, ^u— - ' i. i - ^i i:!* 

MATILDA • : ■* o i^ A' -c^ '^ ;;'^;!> 

Stand out of the way^r- What's the matter, madam ? 

CLARE. •,* \ ;;;»>• ! /' .S -», >-' 

Nothing in the world but 0v«er joy. Leave her to me. 

I I Lesm upon me^i .ma'am.-^Pcay, m^ don't speflik 

to her. m' * , 



Matilda, is it you ?-^Mji hilad £»el» ^ite cpnfiis'f^^I 
hardly kno^ where I aoH-* 



r-^c^ --!:- • ' ^'CLABE* 



In the drawing-room, dear, at the end of . Ib^g^lery^i 

-.^ «fty .dear fiitlter ! if you >bai^ iii]y^;<eom|Mls9iQiiiT-if 
jrouloveme— ^ ri> * , . ^ i 

: JLoveiMJ^jr^Ethy L Why tfeou .kiipv^?st J 4fl, ^^ so 
will Sir Reginaldioo*- ' ^ Ci 10/ i > [ ; n v ^:^p 

MATHILDA. 

YoJ^owJcan'ycW got on so, my lc»4? / Don^t yoU aoteTmy 
ja^dy is gettingp worse again ? , > ' . j! ^ ;. p 

Well, child — best go into the fresh air-Hluddoq Jq^ 
sometimes takes this tuoa; Go; with her, Matilda — But 
ihaprk tibee^t^iioir we ^ iinders^d^oni^ A^oih^i*^ 'the^«GMciber 
the business is finishM the better. ~ i\l^'U>iia¥e fte! iBad« 
ding to-morrow morning* - 

Name not to-no^rrow ! 

No ! why not ? Is n^ to-morrow as good as any other 
%)(f You ,Ut4ie ^tnpl6to& ! .making^ socIl a; faaa^ about 
nothing — 
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ETHEL.INDE. 

Do let me speak to you, sir — 

CLABE. 

No sort of occasion— -we understand you perfectly-' 
there — get you gone — I'll take care of every thing— 

w 

leave it all to me— [^Ejcamt Ethdinde and MtriUda. 

Toll loll de roll! (Sings). . Well/ Reginald, you see 
I've done your business. 

BEGIN ALD. 

I wifely my lord, I could discover such cause fiiH* 
triumph. 

CLARE. 

Why youVe no more penetration-— she could not ooa* 
ceal it. Not perceive her affection was fix'd ? 

REGINALD. 

Not oh me, I fear. 

CLABE. 

Not on you, sir ? 'On whom else should itl>e fix'd ? 

REG IN ALB. 

That is more than I know. But her visible confusicm-r- 

CIjillE. 

Pshaw! What a novice in love must you be, not to 
discover the trick of all l[fiat 2 She forgot herself a lit- 
tle fi)r a ffioinerit,' I Wust'fofltess; though, When the first 
burst was ovfer, she brought herself off in*a( great sme. 
Let the women alone for that^ egad ! There's not'one'^^of 



'em — Her mother, poor dear Woman ! did just the same, 
when her father announc'd me aar her' {iitar^faosbaiid^ 

REGINALD. 

But, my lord, if my coi^ecture should prove true — 

• 'CLAIIE. 

]&ot4't plague me with your Iffs, don^t- [lut me 6xittX 
ttoper, when I never was so wifeU pleased 'in my life^; 
but go — do your duty— enquire after he^heakh•i-^o what 
you please— but get out of <ny way, for I must hold a 
cdtmicil' of W^ap i^ilh' tny siibklt^rn officeirs ^bou^ A^ feast 
to-morrow. Egad! PU make old Cl^nre Caetle^^iriiig 
again.— [JFjrft i?egmflrfd.3--G^firy ! Arthur ! — 'What "a 
doid blooded fellow that is now — Geoffry, Isayt-— Wheffe 
are all the knaves ? ■ ■.) 

Enter Ge&ffrff dnd Arthur. 

OEOFFRlr, 

Did your lordship's honour call ? 

CLARE. 

Yes, my lordship's JioAourdtd call; and where were 
ycto, ye feHe'knaves,- Hiat you didhit ^eottie t<*fen f^i^^d ? 

"i^W tdl your Ibrtfehi^sr honbur dhabbtrit. We if ere 
fifttin^te tlie^bluttfet^,^ my4oif^d/ Ahhur^attd I, Jutet com- 
tiil!4^HHke'iad it w^l^e; VIHnking your «w6i^hipflii^«^ 
'titfiWli€falttr iii^ iibtti' of al^ 5 ^or, 'feid'4 tty AVthu^^^ 
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<'~t 



No, thal^s not it neither— I'll tell your lordship bpv i^ 
was. Says I to Geoflfry, G^offrjy says I — 

Have you no more manners than to stand prating,: 
thus ? Can't you learn of me ? When do I put in my 
oar ? — (lo Qare) It wa^i^las I^told yopr noUe lordsl^fi; 
for, says I to Arthur — 

With all my soul. Do hold your tongue, and attehd 

t^ite.ot iTaoKfLliQUttoi marry myf duughter^ Sir ^R)egilN^.d 

dtjGMIpod, jMdbbavfe fiiiTd rpn^^t^-monpw^iMrmngJ^r ^^l^.t 
wedding— ^ ; , ^^ j 

Arthur, give me thy hand, my bra^i^ibo]^! ^ . 

Take it, Vhi/^k I / H^} i«/i:are j^fn^ . We sli^ ^^^re 
noble sport. * > , • 

.TWftI^in5*fi«1}ia4i(^)U^^b^^ ,|l#ire^ummipgr^letfi;J> 

Aye, aye, all in good time, and plenty, of jt^tqn^ .i 9^^/ 
now for my orders. In the. first place, let all care and 
aimt^ be banish'd fr<pi thQ castle and its neighbotdr- 
hood. When my own heart is light, no other shall be 



heavy if I can help it. So let a general holiday be pro- 

chstiifi^d: . ^ ■■-■^- '^ ■- '^^ -■■■■■ ■-^- ''^ - - . -^ ' '■■ 

Ah bless your worship's honour! Let Geoffry alone 
lbf:'ihat; ' ' ^' --- ^'••^'' ■ 

£i^ ilir tomer^ havife free w^lciiiiie;^ if ^ 

ARTHUR. — '^r''!-, K ;^ < ^ " . ^ . w :> 

I warrant me. That's my took out as porter. 

'^ Aiid^ d*yotf iiear, ' QedflRry^ : ¥«i' 5 Wust^ awjr ^ to the 1 
to^b, '^4 ^ nrd€AP itr a ^fin^^ snpplyw ' liet^there be^^i^yb 
of every thing. 4 ' ^ ^^ 

GEOFFRYi- 

ril be off ^ireetlyr. ^ ' '- ^ >- n ^ -A 

CE.AliE< 

^H^%fe, Ai^ur^ #*§'n%avethWiQin6t^^ n v^c 1 

ARTHun. J '•'{■ ^' '>-;-«^ 

There's not one within (wenfty miles of the castle who 
shalllJt^^ab^^flt^^ ^ I Ilmw Aeir h^itSts-^^Gil^^ G^oSIr, 
Simon Squeak, and the rest df them. — Odds my life! 
vte*fl[fb6t1t^taefril^.'^1 '■--'■ ^ -^-^ -^ '^" -•''' ^''-^^ ' 

^^WWtff set abb6t k. Away,- kw&y t * [£b«iiirf-^ 

H'/ M<»;; ■' . . -; '. 1 ' •■ ', ,i ... "* "» , ■■;.'« ^ ■' f : . ■ , ■■» ' '.'••"- i "" V '.' ■ 1 tv/. 'r 



Sf3;. THC CRUSADERS. 

SCENE U. 

Court Yard of the CatUe. 
Enter Father Ambrose. 

AMBROSE. 

Every thing seems to be in a state of confusion. I 
can't make out what is going forward. I met Sir Regi- 
nald e'en now., ^' Give you the good day, Sir Knight/' 
cried I. <^ Grood day!" quoth be, ^ that^s as it iliay 
^< pro^ve," and off he bounc'd like ftR arrow ii«om across 
bow. I met Geoffrj our butler, bustling along with a 
&ce full of care. << Master Gaoffij," qiodb ly ^^ wfaat'« 
" the news?" — " News enough,'* quoth he, " beef, 
<< mutton, hog's puddings"— and poph! off lie bdutic'd 
ioo. — So, here comes Arthur. Peradventtirefae iMy^be 
more reasonable, \ ; 

Enter Arthur^ ^i^gi^g ohd dancing* i - i. 

« 

Well met, honest Arthur ; thou art merry this mom- 
iog* I would have a little talk wi^h thee.— Whjr^.vihat 
is the matter with thee?— ^Stand still, thou naiig^^i 
knave, and tell me what hath happened. 

ARTQUB. 

Marry, that I will. Great, news, my naaster^ rait 
news, i'&ithi — Have you heard it? 



AMBROSE* 

Heard what ? 

AUTHVB. 

Why the news.*— I could have sworn now that his rere- 
rence Father Ambrose, chaplain and almoner of this here 
castle — 

\ -•iv^-^^.!.-'- ' ...;•• 'AMBROSE^ i 

•!-^^t<tbevBew^— « . .>• 

^cAyf^ mariyyithe news-r^Now what does your reve* 
naweotbiid^ Iheoews is? 

t^dUti :'-U. ;.: .' . AMBROSB*' 

i 'Simt Wdidd I^lea^n.from thee^ 

1 mhf ike ilewis ia-^^ /oiK^ knocking at the g(ae)*^OA-fk 
vly/lafe I ithat?8 a kno^k of kuthorityw-^The newsisr-^ 
(Knocking again) — Nay, if thou art in at hurry I am not 
—As I wa8-.0ayin^, the news is — • 

VVjtU ■ill} -AMBROSB.^ ^ ■ - . " ' 

^^iORie^t AArthur, lidger Hot tbilES but open the gatqur^ 
^Kaoi^tinff4Ji^aiftj^^N9Ljy How it pass^s^— 

So doth not he who^fciiocks« But to pleasure thee, 

>(Jde<^fmthegqU. 
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Enter Sir Bildebrand. 

UILDBBRAND. 

How now, thou untaught peasant! Am I, Sir 
Hildebrand, to wait thy ignoble leisure ? 

ARTHUR. 

What's that? Untaught peasant? Ignoble leisure? 
Who are you ? 

IIILDEBRAND. 

I have the honour to be the representative of the most 
illustrious lord the Baron Von Poppindorffl 

ARTHUR. 

What, little Poppindorff, the Jew broker, who bought 
young ScatteralFs ruin'd castle at t'other end of tht 
forest ? — ril tell thee what, Hildebrand— 

HILDEBRANl). 

What means the boor ? 

ARTHUR. 

Boor in thy teeth, if thou com'st to that— « 

AMBROSE. 

f ... 

Nay, I pray thee, Arthur, restrain thyself. 6e 
pleas'd, sir, to acquaint me with thy purpose. 

HILDEBRAND. 

I come to announce the Baron's immediate approach. 
His lordship would confer with the Earl of Clare.— (^ 
bugle without,) — As I live he is arriv'd, and no prepara- 
tion, no one in the way to receive his lordship, not a 
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loul, as I hope to be sav'd.—( Ta 2<r//i»r). — Wilt thou 
stir ? Wilt thoQ aimoutice his lordship's approach ? 

' ABTHtJR. ' 

Not I. Announce it thjself^ Hildebrand. This is my 
station. ^ 

HILiOEBBANn. 

I will report thy contumacy to my lord the baron. 

ARTHUIt. 

A fig for the baron ! 

AMBROSE. 

Give over, I. pray. I will myself give the proper di- 
t^ections. [^Exii. 

Enter Baron Von Popjpimhrff and three Servants. 

BA^ONi 

What is all dish ? Nopoty in the way ? Where is Sir 
Hildeprant? 

HILBEBBANB (boWtng). 

Here, my good lord. 

BABOir. 

Here, my goot Ibrt 1— For why you think I ke^ a you 
for, that there is not nopoty to receive a me ? 

HILDEBBAND. 

My very good lord, blame not me. The fault was not 
mine. 'But this ill-manner'd porter-* 

ARTHUR. 

Nay, the fault was all his own. 
VOL. II. a 
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, PsMp.mi^W' •*»*» 1^^ !§Ta«^9«!^ H^ |i«-if ^^^ 

moutb'd varlet. Nay,,|fft,f6iAl!(i ,ii|ui!,JWM9.il9!al^ 
{■fjtb. 1^ ^Itl^y phnwes. *< A fig for the baros," said be— 

BAKON. 

A 6g for the baron t Aiii psaj what was you do, 
when be spy a fig for th^ J^^^ni? 

I — I— my lord, I was about to diastize bin. 

":^."?Jr«" ''^ S^'^ ^^P" 5«"ft ?nlf ,»?«?'»* I^^rfti^i^ 
staflFofo^e- ^ ^^^^^^^^^^^ .... .■...,o, oe^rft 



. '.^o Tl« ^i."//' *" vr* . ' ; 1: • y 



EnUsr Father Ambrose, r j 

Vhat is toward, now ? Arth.jr, wh?t^^roi^^J|jij|,^, ^ 



ARTHUR. 



Nay, an I know. rr j v . ^r.^...»i 

AMBROSE, 
BARON. . a 

I am varrsi mush ill-tirei^ted. sir--^ Imroii of YarmapjJ 

.»;.; 1-:.) il'T ,.iu.| .'jm n- \ '.;T)rt'*-J'^ Ifj 5'nfi'> ni^a»7^W1 

. AMBROSS.. , .. 

I pray you. my lord, be appeas'd. 



•0 .V 
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jBfifer Sir Albert and Maurice^ as Pilgrims. 

MAURICE. 

Stey, good Sir Albert— have a little compassion on 
your mlthfiu servant, who has folfow d you so long over 
these rough cross roads, that the sight of a shady grove, 
Where he may rest his weary limbs, and hold a little 
private consultation with the contents of his knapsack, is 
a temptation there is ho resisting. 



ALBERT. 



Courage, gbod Maurice. 

MAURICE. 

^dHwfeli^i jfiflr--.^^^'>^?>a Sift rias^^ h{iG. A^mh '-nU ni*ob UiH 
^Tnjr, M m courage> neither I hor any of my gene- 

raum 13?CT wahTerf^Weir^pi^per snarie of if. *'6ui the 

ro&^'w^* naW^ W awil wilK noV give themselves mighty 

little concern, about either big looks or'hard l)lows. 

HuDger and weariness a're enemies, which in the long 

rai ^wm ^come ^blf victorious. !For my part, Til dispute 

the matter no longer with them.— Here's as pretty a bank 

to repose upon — {ISits down and takes out a m^ 

Q 2 



i^B THE CRUSADERS. 

For ^teilie 1 RcflaxfioHT^wbenHve are atmo^ airHvM 
at our journey's end ? DbiiH ydii sec' Clare Casfle just 
before you, and don't you know what treasures it con- 
tains ? 

Perfectly ; and I iknow too what treasures this con&ifts. 
Won't you taste it, sir ? \ i- 

ALBERT. " • ' * *• • '"''^"^ '" 

Not If it were nectar I I tenre no appilile^ ho «eliie 
for any thing, but for the joys which my Iblnd ^M^itaatitm 
pictures. Ah ! if you felt like me the mixM ifdiisatiomi^f 
transport and anxiety, which fill my bosom when I review 
thode well known walls after anafaenceof AriW^j^easi^— 
^- ■'••* ■ .' iiAMJB.iOEiri$mg)j ^ .:-, .'• o.ijrt'f ■- ■ 

' Three years ! Oh ray Murd, 'tis a dmig iBlenail^ <dtif itig 
which a number of oui*io^ ihifcigB' » may^ ^ hav^i ociNunicd. 
Not that I would insinuate aught against the ladj Ethe- 

Breathe hotn souiiA wh|eh «mi^ impt^cfa^ hfffifai^bllo #^ 

■ '■■^ ■* :. ■•• :^- lljA^JftKJB; !:hi'^ >,,,»/ .;,iu/i';nb 
Heaven defend me from such pro fenation !«r^JirodIy«ft, 
when I think of three jeam^But hold — Who comes 
here ?-^I sbauUkuow lheif-Jt&>Llivef^ sir^jdd GeWffry, 
the drunken butler from the castle. Lef jB atiap! hliti, liir^ 
and make some enquiries 4>efore we proceed. — Odso! 



you have forgot your whi^fJS-rSo— now you are pretty 
pr^U tfw;^^ri^d.Tr-H^ 9pei»8 j^u^a fl^h ty lw«:?y— r 
^ . J^aOer Geoff rjf^ ,, , ^ 

Plague on it ! this service is fatiguing ; and tlie^ 
there's such a number.pf tbipg^k, to remember. — {Takes 
MMlo¥l^is)rrrfafii, ine s€^--^y^--tjif5 .|)fitcb!Br--hii?»— 
the baker— aye — grocer, gamekeeper, ix>okTrEigad l,b^ls 
at work already, with his whole army of scullions, pell- 
«m^),,i9la$)MgjiMfay, 9{»t$, pans, pat&--But I jnust get 
iQiUf ri'^'wiUli)eiiow|Hr0S^tly-r-Heyday 1 whom have we 
']i«re^? Pilgrims; . u / ?. 

-Kiiid^sk^irwe •areibokiDd^ to our lady, of Wabingham,. 
to return thanks for our^^afe arriyal firom the Holy Land, 
'^tft W€i'are>Mr£^laigcir8, -sir, and'have lost cmc^ waybill the 
foftotiC'oBFii^^wbattcaAtloimayiiliatbe? t ! i iu ^ fi iN^ 

What, not know Clare Castle ! You must be straitgBi^ 
indeed. But you are coaniefia good time — There's rare 
woi^U^gdiBgiA oif ^1iqn« /iiow^pl«nty ?of good .^eikttngr and 
drinking. You shall bare^your share. All comers are 

. ^tfi^wepresuineddaBVkirid «iry it^tlMisoc^btpn?d 



^ .-, 



.>^ , * i 
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kndw'mer^^ ■■-'■■'■ --^--^^ - -: -'■- ■' ■•'-• ^*' '-^ " 

MAU&IC0. ' '--^ ■ ■•' '^- "•••■ ■' ' '■ 
Alas! sir, we arc strangers^ ' 

Not know me! That's good iTaithi-^Well li^ «eil 
now—Not know old Geoffry, th^ butler of Clare Ca^e, 
-atid now appbiiited' steward of tbe feast^ tbat^s t^be 
held in honour of ibe lady Ethelinde's wedding ! 

AIiBEftT (OMlfe). ' '^' 

Confusion ! Ethelinde's wedding ! 

Be patient— (to G^eo^rjf>^the lady whoy sir, was jou 
plea^d tO'Say ? ■- ' »•.■•' ^-'^ •- 'i<' ''• -• "^ ' ^ 

- The Lkdy EtbeHnde, only "dang^ifef ^ Rn4 stA€ lit^k^^^ 
t}ie fiarl of ^ Cl^e. To-tnori'dw*d her wedding iA^^ 
i'flitth^i^ There'^ monstrous preparatioi^ makiirg'-'^ll^tb^ 
ooimtry iiiviled^fat oxen kiWi^^h^^y ^i^s, ^^ktffl^^ 
^ucfcs, capons, pullets — minstrels', ' mbr{i[!e daiicei%[ 
mummers, strummers — nob6dy *idle — all at work— men 
and boys — woman and maids — But Pm in a vak htii^j^— 
I must away to the town, to buy stores and all manner 
6f pMTisiotts^-Mltigbr, sak, spil6ei, j^fMsf^ li;i^^r> ' i^tit* 

{nfig, cimi»mM and dovesy ot^ng^s ai^d jte^ni* ^iti^ 

1 p 






itiannalade and ourfailt j^lj]^ r#e' n^ a mobient' to loto 

r 

-frl,iw$t b^ lr4ct(4gala inc0D(fii6ii^>^^;^n0l}iing^i^x9(^n 
without me. By your leave, gentlemeA — ^you'tt ^inhdlHIhl 
tily welcome at the caatl^ ; r > , >»< 

One moment, sin To^\f^hf0^i9>the Lady Ethelinde to 

.)CHi:r3l|ttlen'y0il. To^Sir Re^naM >4e 0^lrolN}^: He* 
lives just b^r«->% mighty oimvehient lAsiafiee-^a m^vtn M^ 
—But I must be gone, gentlemlMi. 

And have they lopig' bieen cLttaeh*d B 

Why, as to the matter of that — it's not a. bad^sfctirsf*^ 
poor dear ledy ! — My lord, they say, suspected some 

l\k$^ fipmigb^ tQQ,i foi*,,vt0 isay the tEutft, ?h^« Urnjtortijs 
gi^tlepanrrS9 1 V^k^ Aifm fHv^ ; tw^> ,d<^St3-ri¥gad^i m % 
n^^fSiie . l^ast ^xpiscted, ii^ hci ipapp*d;!tbQ)^e^oi{i ? upoib 

Q 4 
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mm imi:¥q 18 l-^rrAendr Aifl iB^rliiiig for 8ir fi«f inri^} Wl4 
makes him a fair offer of her hand* .AiflMt tPf^Wlb^ Tf4 
know — fine girl — vast fQirtuiie*-r v 

Avow her love ! Prodigious i ^ 

Ye8> might; prodigious— never any thing Jki^i^ )i)$ 
it — ^pitting and moaning^ w himpViag , and' 9rl»nii|B-7hmt 
they .say she's merrj enough noir — ^nothing like a young 
husba^i^But^ oi^ ^ppn it ! n^bat ^m I doingbiQmi i 

MAURICE. ..ji . . 

With your permission^ sii^^Is there no other young 
kdy pit the castle^ «ir i No pretty yQUng lady^, .. - 
*....-• cHBOiFny. .- 

Why how should you gttwi tl^t|ip,w? ( wfn|ai|i^jae 
you mean madam Matilda* 

Is that the young ladj^ 'siupigl^;? 

, It's.fi i^ttj^ .W% i#^'t i^?rrA^.!(^ .l«P4]h«te Jim- 
she's a good one, ^ i^ ;, 

Why, now, if you w^ h)rt to know her — though she's 
,**^«W «iKi^}vJP9,J^^ Cft ^ly 4^ut her, 



I suppose, sir, you are Wdi licquainted with her. 

You may say that — leaiVeiti^ aione for the girls — Know 
iRer,^l|Ci6flial ThereVnevera crook nor a- turn about 
%6)r," ^lit I doii^l^knl^W as welt as^eny way to the c^ltir.' 

I siijf^pbsle, sir, she's in no want of aiiimi^etsaildsil^eifi* 
hearts. 

Sweethfiois I That yoii inay say-^Ab Mens y tiut^hdlrt ! 
I could if rd a mind — but hush ! It's not fair. to blab-— 
^tficmgH i cduld t^l yoU something^ - 

So she's not hard hekried? 

Ah ha! You want to g^ it out of me, do you?— 
HSatflidirtield^ ITha^'bi^ ft li^iy hkppeiL-^Tb^re'^hnej 
I believe, she likes — ' ' " 

lifAt^RfClB. 

Some smart, lively fellow, hey ? Such, fel* ihsttinc^ 
as a gentleman of your a^)peai^ce and qualifications. 

I> He Mte! te Pjf^u^i^cinificat'lb^^^ Y^ilia^e 



gnef»*d it, have you ? — Wlhf, to say t^ friitil^ sfae doei 
cbttd to a fittle, h^ ice doea tAkiP-^^u tixp ^ lAhkty 
sometimes, when I catcb ber aktoe in the buttery — a little 
bussing and touzling and Scfdeakiiig— I ccmld t^l) yom 
aa^ secretS'-^she^ a deaf l6Vibg soul, tbiat^s'Ae'ti^dth 
MH^^^at I must he gone— Tbe gooddesd of ^flle iftK^be^ 
Widiyou, gentlemen. ' ' ' ' '^[-RtJi// 

Here's a discovery !-^WeH, feir, you perceive what 
three years have broiight about. ^ ' »' - -^ 

Away, Maurice ! let us instantly to the castle. She 
sllfltt not darry it in thid triumphant way;'^Ob'Msejita* 
constant £thelinde ! Oh sad reverse ^fiiif lomg^'Ohev 
rish'd hope ! 

A pretty son of eobduct to be ^m^-^Whatt '^MfSk ^Mi^ 
n wiAer'd old siiaif^r is Ih^tl-'^idM's ^/ life! < I toi^> 
}iave (br^iVen ber'if she had sh^Wil^ Abetter taste t*^ '^ ^ 

An Apartment in Clare Castle. 
Enter the Earl of, Glar^^ and a Sercan$. 

. Wha 18 it you say wants to speak with me i 



>t ^' 



• 

■ 't ^. ' ' i SEItYANt. •■■,,! r' 

, Qm9^ea3h lumself Baron Poppiodorff. Be iif c^ ]Mur4: 

i Sbew bim i«. (Esit Servant.) I have beard of tUi 
Fjoppiadcfff. A Jew broker, wbo calls biiiiself a baroo. 
Wjial can the fellow want with me ? 

Enter Baron von Poppindorff. 

} ? BARON. 

Mine yarra goot lort, the Baron Yon Pof^indbrff hal 
the honour to pay his respect to your goot lortship. 

I am the baron's bumble servant Pray wh%t sh'Q: ynur 
codim^pds with me i 

BARON. 

I have no command, my, goot lort; but, as I have 
M^ )i|t}e pctr^tfase in. tte forest, I have thought it my 
^sfl^ni0 mafae a, my <!^j^pHment. to your goot lortdhip.^p-T 
You hay^varra^ fine' place bere, on my wort — fine house^ 
fiaa.fbffltture, fine eyery thing — it must have cost mos^ 
varra great deal of mon^sji. 

PL A RE. 

I suppose so. 

■ -'^-^'^•^^ " ^^'^ARON/ '' ■ ''' '' 

Vqii suppose so ? What f y<m not know what it cost ? 
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Yon k(^p a qo accoupt how j.ou spend yoormonesli? 

CLARE. 

Wghtj civil of you to 8ay so. IToii are v^ry reg^ular 
hi jTfQiir own accpunts, I presume. 

BARpir. 

t 

To be sore. I keep a big book, where they all are 
jiat down so prettily — all the items ap4 (he sum totalsh. 
Ah ! it would do your heart goot to see how grant thi^ 

look* 

( • ,,.■».... 

CLARE. 

So^ you have made some money, have you ? 

BARON. 

PickM up some little traifle, some.small matter of ti^ 
three hundred thousand marks. Ah these wars, these 

; . . i 

cxQsadea to the Holy Lant ! On my wort> that Saladin 
has been the best friend I have. , The Christians, fi:o 
light With him for Cherusalem, and the Chews they 
Pfieket their monesb. I often make my Jittle joke, ^nd 
8ay« Your varra humble servant, Mistier Saladin, you 
make a me varra rich mans. 

CLARE. 

•■''*'■'■*■. . - "I ■ , ^ :' 

* ■ .1 ' J ' ■ : . • ." 

You seem to have a strong sense of the obligation ; 
but I don't perceive how I have any concern in it. 

BARON 

Ah ! my goot lort, I ask your pfurdons. I will tell a 
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you with your ^oot leaved I have just porchase oiie 
house, castle what you call, t'other *sideoirt1«B' fdi^jst, 
where I m^an to live and enjoy myself and my little 
mbnbsh. I have try; but I find it W lonesoiiie'4o'be 
always by myself, the day pa^ so slotv, so ' ietfibo^ 
and the nights so disagreeable. 

• ' • ^ ' ' ' " t,''i - . ' ; , . " - ' .. . ■ • ' 

CLARE. 

You. doh^t find your solitary reflections very amusing^ 
then f You discover that something besides money is 

wanting? ^ 

« 

BARON. 

I beg pardons — Monesh is varra goot, varra pleasant 
to look at, to count over ; but then one want some variety. 
So I have think it might bie better to have s6me society, 
somebody to talk to when the weather is bad* 

CLARE. ' 

Your plan then, I presume, is to marry. 

v^slj ;;■•?. m! i -.M*] r-c-- , •?'-^' --'"M'- •; i •;.-■: .i:,-; fi.ti'- .if:-'' 

BARON. 






The varra thing, my goot lort, I was go to say. To 
get a pretty little wife, so kint, so goot humour — I Was 
think, my goot lor(, that as you have one dochter, who 
they tell a me is varra pretty womans— 

CLARE. 

The deuce they did ! 

■' I , , ■' ' , i ■ , 

BARON. 

We might make a the match. 



< 
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CLARE. 

)>*ni prodigioufily i)b%'d to you— 

BARON. 

t l^neir y oa*d «ay BO. They was tell a me you Wai di 
TwrriL sengible old gentlemans. 

CLARE* 

And 80 you shall find me, I can tell you. 

BARON. 

I make no doubt I am ^arra glad I have made ac* 
quaintance with you. I like your looks. 

CLARE. 

I wish I could return the compliment. 

BARON. 

You are in goot luck I can tell a you. I will settle 
handsomely on my wife ; and no doubt you Will settle 
this castle and all your estates and monesh — 

CLARE. • '-':.■.••'■ /i^' 

Aye, to be sure — 

BARON^' ••• ' -' • ■' '^' ■' ""' ■'' 

I was think so— upon me and the heirs of my bo(^, 
Ah ! how glad you will be to see one, two, three jiiitty 
little childers running about and calling you grahtpapi* 
The little Isaacs, and the little Solomons— 

CliARE. 

The little imps of the devil 1 



-• * ./ 



f . 1 ^ 
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Imps of thefteifel! yf\k^ waj i^^ifi^ f^^^ 
your oim grantcbilders ? Oh fie, fie! I tiiosghtyo^ 
Jb^^ jp9rp3^a3fl^ ^m jto|aJk af of j^Wfte^y ,1^ 

My grand childr?^ { ^ 

9ARON. 

Tp be surer-rii^Uist ifpt jour owp doc^i^ter's diil^^rs be 
your grantchilders ? 

CLARE. . 

And so you ha,ve tbe modesty to propose yourself in 
good earnest, as ^ husband for my daughter ? 






ji, . , , nA&ON. 



i's< 



My ds^ligbter is dispos'd pf^ 
What you say dispos'd of? 
^^j^,,j|ifl4 ijjiJJL b^e paarriQ^ tQ-morrPW to Sir RQ^iodd 




3ABOK. 

Has he tbe monesh ? 

"■*■»'■ » 

Ijnpygh Xj^ a^n^wer my pprppsPr—Qpod morrpi^. 

{Exit, 
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BARON. 

^J9 ^J — ^What for yoa go away antt leare a me all 
alone ? — Scorn a me and my monesh ! 5coraa the Baron 
Von Poppindorif ! — I will be revenge— I will teach a 
you— Where is Sir Uildeprant ? Where are mine squires? 

lEsit. 
SCENE V. 

The Court of the CaHle. 

Enter Arthur and Peasants. 

ARTHUR. 

Stand aside — What are you all crowding here for ?— 
You, sir, get out of the way — 

Enter Albert and Maurice. 
Hey ! whom have we here ? Who are you ? 

MAURICE. 

Save you, good sir. May two wayihring pilgrimSy 
newly return^ from the Holy Land, partake of the hos- 
pitality of this noble castle ? We would not be trouble* 
some, sir. 

ARTHUR. 

Then you would be other than you are, sir. We have 

trouble enough already I think, without the like of you, 

so you may be oflf — 

Enter Geoffry. 

GEOFFRT. 

Clear the way there for the steward of the foast I— 



■J «,; < i' 



i ■> f 1 V 



Heyday ! What's toward new?— Arthur and my two 

-$^^ i«9ide^ ma9ter4Geoffry-^lel f]|e>4iiic)i^ge iOit 
castlfi Qf tl^se vagabonds, v / ? 

^ ; «BOFFBY« 

Not so, good Arthur,/ These pUgrims are other than 
thou tak'st thea foiv Tbay jare my frieirds. I met them 
ia the forest e'en hqw, and bad them to the feast. — How 
are ye, ray hearty fdlows ? , 

. r AUTHUa. 

An it be so, • they may stay and welcome. , 

w^EOFFRY, 

So, you are all here-^ William,^ ray boy— Cicely, my 
girl-rKate-*- Peter — Humphrey — Welcome all . — But, 
bless my heart 1 we are Josiiur time — ^There's the deuce 
^Wi,i4llf*?. ^W^'^'myX ^Mfff?!i^"9a^^^g? boiling— 
*?M;y^ ^% TP??^r^^f^'**"5 ■ ^^^y i W^webg-r-Off my 
boys^PT^et along> wenches— the buttery's open— rare 
hummiqg.stuff— Be sure you dpnk the bride's health. — ' 
[|i^^«l|pca5a^^5.2—^,oi^ 're heartily, welcome, my noWe 

PilS^?- >.^^9fflPy?l9flg* Arthur I 

\Exemlt Geeffrjf and Artbttr. 

AU is confirm'd then ! ^he is false and I am miseiuMe* 
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Fal^ imottgib 1 But l>ear iip^ sir.i Y^ottisee [ am not 
so overcomciT-^Blst wbat'is thil Jr-i-Tlv^'. wteneny: Humf 
eyes doii't/jdweire'iiitf-^ ; '' .•••i'. i-.i' m ....^ ^..« 

?Tia the perfidious fmurS herself^ ' ' ^^^ 

And Matilda wkh her, by aU^Aatfs^xterigeidiid l^f 
the villain be not laug^hing! — I'll fBfliGe<'yioa'*la|igli<jto 
some purpose before we part, I will ! 

ALBEBT. :» 'i ^^' 

How lovely she look&! Caniikkehood reside with such 
ptc^patiro 2-^hI 'U ispeak to her^ Mmoiite*^ >: ^ ' ^ ^ 

v/oi\ )-»;• i.w i > t i'y^i:-'' MAU«a.iCBu!:» n :i<( . f^w fi- -'*uh; ■ 

s Yfiov »re^tooviniich''agfitatcdiit'|ir^iit^« TryrtqrTeisfirtr 
yourself a little. Step aside for a nioinent. - 1) .?'ur^.; 

Enter EthcHnds^aad Matilda. 

Say no more, Matibia,^.K'Myrembarrassment is beyond 
all bearing. Surely t^re/iiev«€«^fff^$iQX)^i:tiRt^ aolifruel 
and perplexing as my aituaitioivJ 

I protest, madam, foramy; part, I don't see any things 
so very dislressiAg in ithis 'busttess. /I know a ^oodri^any 
youngs laii^y fi^bct woiikLis^tk^k weryiB9si]f^¥^^SiM9^j 



ba'anH) look there — {AWeri and Maurice advance) — PiU 
lgriin% I deelare^ and bjrilfaeir croseids aiidteM»ldp8 must 
•iBome froDiiika Heif Tjandi Perhaps Ib^y ifiay b^ able to 

give us some intelligence. Speak to them^ fna'am. 

ETHBLINDE. 

Praj, sir^ as you seem ta have contie from the Holy 
Land^ may 1 venture to ask-^id you know — that is^ did 
- jmi elcfar>$iliau»o&'tQ medtr-a young <tavali^-»-^^ handsome 
oyodpg^l^enttenwfti^i » i ^ • 

ALBBRT; 

Madam ! 

1 ask your pardttBy sir, but I wisb^ haye a parti- 
cular — a very particular reason^ which I'cannot just now 
exfd[atn^>t9r^wi8hiBg')tpikilow wither y wa¥ ac- 

quainted — tir^;(." '> h -v' • . :-* >.i''^! .•^i'i-i ^ ir'-'JCr. 

' With whom^ madam^^^ '■■< r n - 
i'^ulFhe jgov%^^;entlenao^v w^ >i M^okb of; 

You spoke of no on^<tiiadam; 

-^^fiehcopa'aro^Jidw sadly you ^t about this business! 

itettn^bFciBsi iexamioB Utot a little. I'iP engage ior't I'll 

make him speak. 

R 2 
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MAUlilCB. 

Tbst's M you may give him qiportumty) madan. 
Now, if I guess rights you^li find to much to say yoot- 
self— 

MATILDA. 

Indeed^ Mr. Sauce4)0x ! Why thea I'll begin >f kk 
you. Come now, tell me — Do you come finom tfa^ Hofy 
Land i — Did you know one Sir Albert de Mortiawr 
there ? Can you tell me if he js ative or dead i Can 
you — 

MAURICE* 

Which of your questions, madam, do you choose I 
should answer first ? Or would you prefer aoiy aasvier- 
ing them all together ? 

MATILDA. 

Don't be provoking now, but tell me. 

MAURICE. 

Why yes, ma'am, I do confess as fiur as telates to tht 
Holy Land — 

MATiLDA. 

Well— and Sir Albert— 

MAVRICEr. 

And as for Sir Albert, madam — ^there might be such 
a person*— 

MATILDA. 

Might be? 
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MAtJRICIP. 

I 

That is, inadam, there was. By the same itokeh^ be 
had a very agreeable, accomplish'd young man with him 
as his esquire, one Maurice, madam* 

MATILDA. 

Did you know him \ Do, dear pilgrim, tell ine evei^y 
thing about him. Is he alive or dead ? What^s become 
of him? Where is he? 

MAURIOB. 

That's more, I fancy, than he knows himself. Do you 
know him, ma'am ? 

MATILDA. 

Psha ! no — that is, yes, il little — and what of that ?— - 
Well — and so — this Maurice-* 

MAUBICE. 

Bave you ai»y particular reason-^ 

MATILDA. 

To be sure I have. But what's that to you ? Do tell 
me what you know about Sir Albert and Maurice. 

MAURICE. 

If you know them, madam, perhaps you may be abl# 
to direct us to one Father Ambrose. We have a comrais* f 

lion — 

ETUELIirD£« 

From whom? 

R 3 
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MAtlLBA. 

And abotit irhat^? ' > 

That's a secret Ftt^ said be, take faeed^ said h&^^ 

ETHELIK0E* 

Who said so ? > i . ! i 

MAURICE* 

Sir Albert, madam ; and said Maurice-*- 

MATlIiDA. 

Was that a secret too ? 

MAURICE. 

Inviolable— -for, said he, take heed, or Matildar— 

MATILDA. ' ft 

What! Did he speak of me ? 

MAURICE. 

Of you, madam? Then, perhaps, ^Ihatlaldy is tbe 
lady Ethelinde f 

MAtlLDA. 

How should you kno^ atiy thii^^boiii her ? 

Lord, madam ! tbe whole ec^iitry^rrng^ of her lady 
ship.— Pray, tnadiim, is It true that her %ildyshipi6 to>be 
married to-mbrrof^? '■ ' -' ' • 

ALBERT. ■' '■ "•'■ ''^ 

Aye, madam, id it We J^^-Aii^J yet^ou talk^^^ of ap 
nterest— ' ^ 



•-t 



s^ » 



I did 80 indeed. I have a very ^iff^ if^y^es^^ j^ir. . 
To saj the truth, some events h^y^occurrM — matters have 
reeenUy takejl so^lilii$ii|Ktci^f4iil tuffOj thatrT,. ,, f i >cT 

Then, madam, I am to conclude that therepo^i ^]r|>or 
intended marriage is true-r^ ^ 

Enter the EaH (kf Clare an4fi^ginaI4mii u>t 

GliARB. 

Ha ! Ethy ! Overtaken you at la^trrrwhiatj !icbgt4ing 
here trith these pilgrimR i Fine likely fellows — (to AU 
hert an^ *M<ilrf'«or)-^Wdlly you ^re, :coiiie)in 0^q^;^X\f^<^ — 
you'll meet with plenty of every thing.— Sir Reginald, 
why don't you do your dutyi X«et yc^iir bfidp ^tay (f^jpn ! 

>. I^amrker^ niy %d> 4>^ediept|to hef;,^4>wwaft#/ hT'^^ 
highest honour I can enjoy is to receive th^jip^i j^, | .^^ ^ 

Well 8aid> , d Ebt< i JPt%, ( » n^X a^, yff^j^ ifV ^^W^y 'r—^f^^^ 
mind — j'ouMI get rid pj^ t^i^t^^jness by and by, I war- 
rrtit(me».l ;JJu4;.owi^i^]iwgHlf T^-^sjl^pd taj^ bjE^^^^we 

dIaU ;^eq l4wv i l^t^nrit^ii^ ! f»f!^ r i? just , J3jegjiqnir^g;^] anc^ t^e 
&ther prior will take it mightily ani^i^s, if^WQyiRtffrwPt 
him at his devotions. r^ ,,.,. 
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ALBERT. 

By heaven ! this is not to be borne. What ! in iny pJre- 
sence to go off hand in band with him ! — Let us hence^ 
Maurice, never to behold her more. 

MAU&ICB. 

One moment's delay, if you please ; for here comes a 
personage, who, probably, may have it in his power to 
give us some useful directions. 

Enter Father Ambrose. 

AMBUOSE. 

I am lost in astonishment. She marry ! I know not 
how to believe it — and yet tbere^s no getting over 0ie 
evidence. 

ALBERT. 

Reverend sir — 

AMBROSE. 

1 am not at leisure. 

ALBERT. 

I beseech you, reverend sir, if it be but for a moment. 
We would communicate with one Father Ambrose^ 

AMBROSE. 

That is n^ namie. What would'st thou ? I know tiie# 
not. 

ALBERT. 

r 

No one in these parts does know me, sir^i If, 8^, yo^ 



are Father Ambrose, I would ^isk whether you know Sir 
Albert de Mortimer. 

AMBROSE. 

What of him ? He wa6 mj dear and valued friend. 
Know^st thou aught of him ? 

ALBERT* 

I knew him well, sii*. We were together in Palestine. 
He cbargM me to impart to jou — But are we private, sir ? 

AMBROSE. 

Fear not ; no one will interrupt us. Well— ^-proceed. 

ALBERT. 

He wish'd me, sir, to pray you would vigilantly ^watch 
over his interests-^that the Lady Ethelinde-^ 

AMBROSE* 

Alas ! deceiv'd, unhappy man 2 

ALBERT. 

How, sir? — Deceiv'd? 

AMBROSE. 

Aye, deceiv'd. Her marriage with another is announc'd| 
mi tormonrow— - 

ALBERT. 

To-morrow ! No. Thank heaven ! I am cone in 
time — 

4MBB0SK. 

Tlroul 
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' JiLBERt. 

Yes, my honest, faithful friend !-r-Behold in me tlat 
wretched Albert — 

MAURICE. ' ' " 

And Maurice too, sir, atybar serrke. '^ - 

• ■ AMBROSE. -■'■ '"■ • - :>''^»■'•^ 

I rejoice to see thee. It is well thoti'sttt'come. J #» 
almost at my wit's end. 

ALBERT.. • •'••'•' '^-'^•'^= '^■' 

I fi^ar I am come bat too soon. To see every hope 
blighted, every fancied joy annihilated^'' '.^..^^hni )<^ 

AMBROSE. 

Wliy truly the ctte is'^omewhttt'taKytdi'^alidt^MrUsf 
'Tis horror— distraction ! s f ; . » ir. , uj 

AMBROfi^K. 

AnaitreqnitilhcalhicbttsiclenltibiiJ' ^ ^ i m O 

Talk of calmness to a man, whom disglti^ef -^iitf itiis^ 
threaten to overwhelm ! b she not to be married to- 
-morrow! ' ■■ '■' .^" »•'-:'- '•^■■■l. ^-'mHI': ('- -^c'jorn O'^'i 

AMBROSE. -^.1'^ 

That's true indeed. ' What ckn be done? Not a step 
€ftn be taken, withoiit'disdy^^^in^ydttlr '^^t'li^^^ 
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mud tten, licBfeii bless us ! we shall have a pretty piece 
of work. 

MAURICE. 

Please your reverence, of two evils that will be the 
least. And yet 1 know not — We certainly are two very 
unfortunate personages. I have pick'd up a curious acr 
count of piy rib tpo. 

AMBROSE. 

Of madam Matilda ? 

,. , ., ,>^ '■•'».> ' ■■ MAURICE. 

Of madam Matilda. She's agog too. 

AMBROSE. 

I protest I know not. It may be so. Madam Matilda, 
to be sure, is of a lively temperament, of a sanguine, 
constitution, which ordinarily is indicative of amorous 
propensities. 

MAURICE. 

Od'slife! I could almost have pass'd it over, if she had 
given me a better substitute — ^but such a miserable, 
whipper-snapper — 

ALBERT. 

No morp-:— Tell me, good Ambrose — What would you 
advise ? 

AMQR08E. 

It is a weighty matter, aii4y as I said^ requires mature 
f^nsiderationi I will reflect upon it. 
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ALBERT. 

You talk as if there were time for deliberation^ wkcD 
every moment calls for decision. 

AMBROSE. 

Nay, nay^ there is time enough. We have the even- 
ing before us. Stay — aye, that will be best — Remem* 
bVest thou my chamber ? There — on that side of th» 
gateway — Come thither after sunset, when we will discuss 
the matter further. By that time, the festivity in the 
castle will be at its height, and thou may*st enter unob* 
serv'd. 

ALBERT. 

But where can I pass the tedious interval, before t 
may venture to your chamber ? 

AMBROSB. 

Let me consider — Thou canst not have forgotten the 
hermitage in the forest. Thither repair 'till sunset. Yet 
hold — on further reflection, let Maurice remain here, 
tint, should any thing material occur, lie may adv^rtiae 
thee. 

ALBERT. 

For a time then farewell ! My fate and happiiiess are 
in your hands. 

[^Exeunt severally, 

END OF ACT I. 
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ACT II: 



SCENE r. 

, The Forest A Hermitage in the distemce. 

Enter Baron Von Poppindorff, Sir Hildebrand^ and. 

Servants. 

BARON. 

Hold » your foolish tongue, Sir Hildeprant, and your 
bibble babble about patience. ] tell a you I will be re- 
venge. — To be refusM for a knight, a poor paltry— 

I1II.OERRAND. 

Muehrpo^ ! 

BAROK. 

What Vi you say ? — A preBumptuous, contemptible-^- 

HILDBBRAXB. 

Braggadocio ! 

BARON. 

What teifiPs breeding is that i6 interrupt me at every 
Wort ? What you mean to make echo of me ? 

HILDfiHRAKD. 

I hmnUy 1)eg yoor lordships parion ; bat| n^iea I 
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faiind you profeed'd yourself to be in a passion, I tho»gli 
it my duty to be in a passion too. 

BARON. 

To be sure; 

HlLDEBRANb. i 

A pretty pass indeed the world is come tOj ^r my^M 
the baron to be treated at this rate ! 

BAROir. ' ^ 

Ayey aye, His varra goot — But never mind — t will be 
revenge, Sir Hildeplant — I will do sbdi thit% assail 
make a him repent his insolence. Whatyou think I shalf 

do ? ^ / 

HILDEBRAND. 

If I were your lorckhip— 

BAIION. ^ '« ■ ' ■ ' . .• J , - / 

Let a me alone-^I have the thought I will— I w21^ 
What would you do now, if you was in my place ?— 
Something varra terrible, varra dreadful — '^ 

HlIiDBBRANBf. 

By Saint Anthony ! I'd carry off his daughteD^^ '^ 

BARON. . •, . ^ :../ .. ,*..'){•; 

Goot! 

HILDEBRAND. ' ' 

Marry her — 

BARON, r^ t : 

Goot ! goot ! The varra thing I was think of myself* 



W^'JUii i 4o it .^p^bt .WBc* sUf^T-STb^e is j the »^»- 
fants — . ./. ,_ -. , ^ i-,, .,- .,j -,.;, , 

HII«OBBAANS. 

No danger there. The cellars were all ofen^ before 
we left the castle, and they'll hav^ had their dose befdre 
f^i^Hr 1 wanrant them . 

• BAItOir. " 

Then I fear them nicht. We'll do their business* 
iiuIEheiOiiilji^^elstionsieeinit to be, wlM>is to do it ? 

■u M,: 1 ^.^.I'J -r.,, i^;- ;^ BARON.' 

Who ? Why you, and mine other peoples.— What finr 
you shake a your head I 

HIIiDEBRAil^* 

Marry, my lord, it would' not be amiss if there were 
Mortr of 1M4 V Make! tbe> iliosli of -us) we are but five. 

-^•'' '>T.»»!.4| VOi ill -'■; --r •:. BARON^ . .. • . , .- 

But five ? "- ii?:iji^v'? >. 1 ' 

KiiLDBBRAND. 

We-fini]rr^^»sily enough' be codnted; dnd, fyti some of 
them, if your lordship eould' infuse into them a small 
portion of your own valour, it would not be the worse 
for them. 

BARON. 

I was no think of that.-^W4at can be done i 
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UILDEBRAND. 

Suppose^ my lord, we were to beat up for recruits ) 
A few stout fellows would remove the difficulty* 

BAROX. 

The varra thing I was just think of myselC But where 
CSLU they be found ? 

HILDEBBAND. 

^ '• ^ ■ ,■ • ■ * 

Now the wars in Palestine are over, there are plenty 
of vagrant soldiers — sturdy pilgrims — hardy knaves wbo 
have smelt Uood — 

) ' ' ' 

BABON* 

Hardy knaves who have smelt bloot ! — Goot — But 
where can they be found ? 

UILDBBRAND. 

Why here^s a fellow approaching — 

BARON. 

Where? 

. . • - « •,•'■-■ - • f < 

HILDEBRAND. 

There — DonH you see him among the trees i A. kind . 

■■•'"■ ' ■ ■-■■"■, ^ ^ ' ■ ' ^ ' ' 

of pilgrim looking fellow. Shall I try to engage him i 

BAROM. 

Yaw. 

HILDEBRAND. 

■ ■■■ * ;"■ 

He will probably expect something by way of earnest. 
I must trouble your lordship to unloosen the gtringsof 
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jour purse, and furnish me with a small matter. As I 
am a true Biian, I have not a single sous. 

BABON. 

Unloose my pprse ! Give my monesh ! What you 
think I do with my monesh, to give it away ? — >Tell a him 
the Bai^n Von Poppindorff be varra generous, and will 
revTdrd a him. Give my monesh indeed ! A pretty 
joke ! \_Exii Baron with servarU^. 

UILDEBRAND. 

May Pharaoh and all his ten plagues go with thee, 
thou mean-spirited stingy curmudgeon ! To have seen 
better dtiys, and to be reduc'd to serve this rascally Jew 
money-changer! — Had I but a good name, whereby to 
get into another service, I'd starve with him no lono-er. 
But my necessities compel my abasement. Now for the 
scurvy commission wherewithal I am chargM. By the 
mass ! the pilgrim is a likely knave— 

EfOer Sir Albert. 
I give thee the good day, pilgrim. 

ALBERT. 

The good day to you, sir. 

HILDEBRANB. 

May I inquire what brings thee hither ? 

ALBERT (aside.) 
A good ^miliar question — (to him) — I purpose, sir, to 
Tisit yon hermitage. Have you any further commands ? 

VOL. II. s 
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HIIiPBBRAND. 

In faith, thou art a pretty looking fellow, and aotlike 
one that dealeth in hermitag^^. Tut ! man^ I know thee. 

AiiBi^RT ia^de)^ 

The deuce you do-^(to him) — You have th^ adv&dtdge 
of me, sir, in that respect, for I never saw yon befbit 
iu my life-^CoMcl!^)— and I hope I atver ^baU stee yov 
again. 

i[Ii.BKB]IAK#. 

You may be gla4you have seea ta» m>w« I h&?e 
taken a liking to you-- thou hast a martin), d(9iaeai»oiir, u 
though thou hadst seen service — Ah ! there's a kind of 
expression, as it were of valour, which cannpt ^wnpc) a 
soldier's eye. 

Are you a soUier, air? 

Canst thou behold 191^9 anda^k ! . 

Why really, sir — but, boweviBr, since you are pleai'd 
to say it, it may be so. 

Come now — confess— Am I not right ? 

Yes, sir, I have serv'd* 



, I coifli feaf ef ^otti h. I rejoide tb fif^ai' if. T love 
a soldier at toy he^^t. Afid aifter «11 tlwyu Art ^Ot! "Pis 
pity ! What if I wei^e id ^a( ttt^fe in a way to redress 

You are somewhat rapid iii ydur advances, sir — 

UILDEBRANiy. 

I will prefer thee t6 th6 s^rtacd of a noble, a gene- 
*mj« friend Of tiilne. Thoit mn^ ilriAjttlrffedl^ h&Vfe Wferd 

Never in the whole cotit^^tjfrny life. 

HILDEBRAND. 

A nobleman of adkn5tv!etfg*d courtesy, ^valour, and 
lSb^^lit/.--$hrfl I ititi-o^thee Mth d ^e(iM 

I ha*^e iro cui^iosfif y (d knoT^ what d6efe lldt tofttJ^tri ttie. 

mtttnnA^ti, 
Thou shalt find that tSnJyuvhast d ctM^. Sff n6bK 
friend, who dwelleth c\6^(e af ha:nid^, hath a controversy 
with a neighbouring lord. 

Ati^itiiH*. 
M^y 1 itt<itfit^ M/^a bte attverto-y ik >' 

They call him Clare. 
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ALBEiiT (aside). 
This may be worth hearing — (to him) Clare ? — Pray, 
sir, what may be jour friend's cause of quarrel ? 

HILDEBRAND. 

Why, sir, this Clare — d'you mark me— hath rrfos'd 
to give my illustrious friend his daughter — 

ALBERT^ 

To give her as what ? 

HILDEBRAND. 

Marry, sir, as his bride. Now, sir, my ndble friend^ 
unable to stomach so gross an affront, hath meditated a 
revenge commensurate with the provocation. 

ALBERT. 

Of what nature ? 

HILDEBRAND. 

Thou sh^lt be instructed. He is purpos'd this night to 
assail the Earl's castle, and bear away his daughter. It 
thou wilt engage in the enterprize under my guidatice, 
my noble friend, the epitome of honour and generosity) 
will reward thee beyond thy hopes. 

ALBERT (aside). 

What an infernal project ! 

HILDEBRAND. 

Is it not a glorious plan ?— -Come, my brave felbtif-*? 
what dost thou ruminate upon ? ^ 
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ALBERT. 

I considering-^Is it quite certain that the Bardn 
o carry his project into execution to-night ? 

HILDEBRAND. 

ively so. 

ALBERT. 

J sir, I have reflected on your offer, and think I 
well make one of your party. 

HILBEBRANO. 

e spoke all the nine worthies at once ! — What ! 
thpu hadst it in thee— come— I will introduce 
the Baron. 

ALBERT. 

A good time, sir ; but I pray you, excuse me for 
ilf hour or so. I will but perform my vow at the 
ige, and t will follow you. 

HILDEBRAND. 

t 60. — That is the read to the Baron's castle, 
thou arrivest there^ ask forSir Hildebrand. 

lExii. 

,AL)SRRT. 

well, noble Sir Hildebrand ! If such be the man, 
lUst be the master ?— What ought I to do? Re- 
Clare Castle, and give notice of what is going 
^Jo— I will first visit the B^roR, and ascertain 
distinctly this abominable conspiracy against th« 
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peace and honour of niy E^tb^Unde. — My Ethelinde!— 
8^e i^ np ^^^gfi^ V^\^^ !^ But loBt to me as she is, 
though h^r ^Iset^qod ha$ for ever blasted n^y happmesBi 
I cannot, I will not ab^^QU her. \_Exit, 

SCENE II. 
An Aparlrnent in CUprc Casijk' 
Enter Etkelin^ qni MaHlda. 

MATILDA. 

How unlucky it was, ma'am, that my lord came upon 
us, and interrupted us in our conversation with those 
pilgrims ! I dare say, we should have been able to have 
pick'd up some intelligence. 

STUBLINDB. . 

It was indeed provo^^agi. They said, you know, they 
had been charged with a conipiissidii from my A&ert io 
Father Ambrose — 

To be save they did. 

ETHEIilNDE. 

I wish I knew what it li'ils. Do you think you could 
find out the pilgrims, and dtscoVer what it Was they were 
charg'd with ? 

maTioda^ 

FHgodirectfy, ma*am, and try.— But see^f Father 
Ambrose ktmself be not coknmg this way — I dare say 
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he liDo^si it' by tfci^time. Lefave him to me, fna'am-'I 
know bow to come roHitfd kim. — Ftl get it oot of him^- I 
warrant. 

You . seem to have a pretty good opinion of jrout* abt« 
lities. 

MATILDA. 

Lord ! ma^am^ were you but to see how I manage him 
-rPve a sort of taking way with me, which these old 
gentlemen can't withstand — 

Enter Father Ambrose. 

. Ob a{^.dear sir ! I'mg^d you're come> — 

AMBROSE. 

Stand aside, I pray thee — ^my business is with thy lady. 

HATILDA. 

May .cpme*^]{oa aban't be cross now-^do smile arid bd 
good humouo'dk^ 

AM^ROSEk 

Art thou in thy fi^t wits? — Awayi'-^I hare no time 
fiwtriitngpb 

Why you. idd, CIPPM9 ugl^ iMag — 

AMBAOSE. 

Stand aai4c^ I tdft tfitfe again. Tronic me not. — (To 
Eihelmde) What 19 the meaning of this, daughter ? I 

S.4 



264k THB CRUaADERS. 

thought to have seen thee in tip^top spirits, all alert and 
merry; but thou seeinest melancholy. 

ETHBLINDE. 

Alas! &ther, can I be otherwise, when my heart it 
weigh'd down with sorrow ? 

AMBROSE. 

What! when the whole castle and the country for ten 
miles round are riinning mad with jc^y, becanae thou 
art to be married to-morrow ^ Oh daughter^ daughter! 
could I have expected this from thee ? 

ETHELiNDE. 

Reproach ipe not, good father : though I m«y ' well 
reproach mj own weakness'— 

AMBROSE. 

There now — with wh^t ingenuity can some people 
gloss over their ov^n. feults 1— Weaknessy call ysu it? 
Give it its proper name-r Don't mince theniatter.. 

ETI^ELINDE. 

I will not cavil with you about words.^ Call it what- 
ever you please ; but indeed I am not guilty of what you 
suppose. My faith and constancy .are UDimpeachM— ^Ne- 
ver for a moment have I beep fi^se to.my Jllbert. 

Not false to thine Albert? Uow eam'st thou then to 
accept of Sir Reginald ? 
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V 

^pt him ! Sooner mcioM 1 quH this i^ateriial roof, 
counter the rude buflfetitigd of an unfeeling world, 
alsify my tow to the husband of my h^art. 

srefore then suffer these preparations to go on ? 

' BTHELIKHE. 

.¥e tried to prevail on my fether— but my appre- 
nsof ft premature discovery-— and you know his 

AMBAOSC. 

fao ! now I begin to understand.— Well^ I am glad 
1 matters are not so bad ad I expected. Come, be 
»d cheer ; I have received some intelligence. 

MATILDA. ■ 

lat ! you have sees the two pilgrims then? fio 
ell us what they say/ that's a^ good creature. 

iras a secret. 

w can yo«^«(&prot6king!—- When my lady is so 
lis, and I should be so glad to know— 

AMBftbSE. 

isi thou be always prying into every thing ? I would 
th^e conquer that evil propensity. 
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IfATILDA. 

I'm siire jfQuVe »lw»js cubbing 

I woul^ mot oSI?ivi you, fetber, by Appearing <m in^ 
quisiti ve ; but, if there is nothing improper in my asking— 

AMBROSB. 

Nothing in the world cuft be mofe natural. The com- 
muiucQtio% a9 1 UAd thee,^ wa«, and foot tbe pceee&t muBt 
rtmaip, a s^r^t. But Uiia mueh X maj yenlure to /myrrr 
Sir Albert lives. 

E7liEfi.llfDE. 

Heav'u^B Ue^tiing oa the news I 

And MfUjMrice^^Qp tell me wbi^ they said of bun* 

AMBao«& 
J?or tbJ9 tmee J itiU 9atbfy the»k He Uvea too. 

Oh you dear delightful wnuk I 

ETHELINDB. 

But, father, if I may b^ljf ¥e your looks, you could 
tell me ^^etbing mme^ Q0mA&f4»m aaxioita I moBt 

be — ..,;,:•, 

AM^BjIOPB,^ 

WeD, ped^^gf, I loaybe&ble^tlieieiHlgrimftrr'lqrtt^ 

way, they are very gfin%nifiBiJ8£e^'pil9ri|ni8v I htfV» 
taken a great iancy to them. 



f 

I don't care about the pilgrim^r^ ' 

No !~Tftat'^ str$ngB,-^Well, w^, they giw pa^ gO0d 

hopes ifliai Sif Albert h pn hie r^wrnf »wi irjll §bftrtJy b(^ 

here^ 

ETHELINDE. 

Let me then fly to my |^h?r> ^iiplain every thing, and 

pttt an iii^fi^e^tB stpp tQ these Qdi0y9 prep^r^ti^iis ! 

Gbfflj^ daughter — add not to thy former error the jmm 
one of precipitation. I must again consult the pilgrims, 
ere I can decide on wh^t is to b^ done. I have given 
thee enough for pleasant contemplation, and for the go- 
vernment of thy conduct. — The blessing of the evening 
be with thee! \_ExiL 

W^l, MMWa-rr^my Aii^^t will r^ujra-«*Hij sprro^s 

]jfAT]XpA« 

I i^m^ Ip^y^ ^ B^?i^t as long as I live for the sal^p^ tkh 
old gentlemauj, 4^1^ Jwkw^s^i^q^^ Wl^t|j^.7^llpw glad our 
poor husbands will be to n^i m^l — When do you think, 
ma'am, they'll come? 
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ETHELINDE. 

I widi I eoidd tell joa. 

MATILDA. 

Well, ma'am, never mind; we shall have them soon 
for certain. — No more melancholy now, no more sighhi^ 
and groaning ! — For my part, I could sing and dance — 
Couldn't you, ma'am ? 

ETUEIilKDE. 

Yes, mj girl — I feel as light as air. Hope once again 
illumes my heart, and visions of happiness open to my 
view! [JEorewii*. 

SCENE III. 
ITie Gate of Baron Von Poppindorffs Castle. 

Enter Sir Albert. 

ALBERT. 

If my direction had hot be^n so plaitt, I should begin 
to suspect I had mistaken mj ifay.<^Bttt soft— \vhat is 

this B«— A baron's residence po-^It' seems marvellously out 

of repair. --^11 fast too-^Let's see wbeth^ it 'Contains any 

inhabitants; ^ . j m ; ' (Sounds the Bugle* 

' Shnkiti appears wkhm the gtUe. 

emKitf, • 

Who's there ?— Stand ! 
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AJUBEaT. 

Pray, siTj is thk the residence of tbe Bafon Yon Pop- 
pindorff? 

And if it lie, what then? 

In that case, I would inquire for one-Sir Hildebrand. 

eiMKiir. 
Sir Hllddvand ? What .do6t wiuit with hitn ? 

I would speak with hin>9 sir. 'Tis at his biddings I come. 

SIHKIN. 

Why then belike thou art the soldier pilgrim he said 
would come here ? 

ALBERT. 

The very same. IVay advertize him of my arrival. 

8JLJ1KIN. 

T^at be more iior I dar« do. 1 ipmiBa leave my post. 
Our baroi^ plague take him ! be a main out of the w^jr 
cantaiikerous sort of a chap. But I'll call him, sir. — 
Our castle be not so large, but he'll hear me &st 
«apug^. — Sir Hildebrand ! Why, Sir Hildebrand, I say ! 
Pnter Sir Hildebrand wUhin the gate. 

HILDEBRAND. 

Wherefore all this clamour, master Simkin? Hath 
any thing untoward happen'd on thy guard ? 



k 



870 TUB emusxuEKs. 

SIVKIK. 

I kii6fr not what tkon calFst uotohfard. Vt^ eeeo 
nothing of that sort. But yonder's a man — 

HIIiDl:BRANU. 

What, my man of war !— 'Open the gkU fb^tbtirith, 
Simkin, and let him entor.^^Nay hasten — Thou art 
always ^d tirdy-— 

BIMKIF. 

I be doing it as ftst as I can— Don\ htirrjr a bddy ^o— 
A plague on this old looh'!-**-Th^re — I've don't. 

HiLDEi^iiiAif]> (adcanth^)^ 

Welcome, my bold ffeHow ! I have spoken of thee to 
tiiy lot*d the baron; En^. 

ALBERT. 

After you, sir. 

Bil#DEBIlAK£>. 

I perceive thou hast learned courtesy in the service. 
Follow me them, my cbanof wai^ ! [^Exiuni. 

SCENE ly. 

An Apartment in the Baroh^s Castle, 
Enter Sir tiildebrcmd and Sir Albert, 

« * 

HILRBBHAKB. 

This waj.-4lepo8e thyself it» tliife^ cbamhn^ for a mo- 
ment, while I anaounoe th^ t^ my lioWe iHendi lim 



are, thou seest, accommodations — Thou may'st amuse 
thyself with surveyiiiig the portraits^ wbere^i^ial >the 
apartment is decorated. The^r Ve hi& noble Iff^dsh^p^s 
ancestors, all undoubted originals, and ftf;4>i;ij| U^enesses. 

{Exit. 

ALBERT. • 

His lordship's ancestors I — They certainly must be ori- 
ginals^i for they are like nothing that ever was seen 
before.'-<*-Sut who comes here?<r~The baron himself I 
presume. — He has a mighty Israelitisb appearance^ 
Enltr the Baron and Sir HiUkbrand. 

This, my good lord, is the person, of whom i spoke to 
you. You see he is a fine likely fellow. 

BARON. , ' 

Yaw^ varra fine, vaiora likely indeed— 'Hark a yM, 
Sir Hildeprant^-( They whkper). 

Why this is the very fellow, who was drummed dUl^f 
our camp at Messina for usutjT' I remember him per- 
fectly. 

So, friend — What is youdr nfimei? 

I understood, sir, it was mf sword, and not my name 
you wanted* 
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youmochfight? 

ALBCET. 

' I had a feur opportuniti^ of seeing service. ' ' ' 



DAndN. 



Ah ! there was hart woric, I dare say. But never 
mind — Sir Hildeprant was say, het^l a ybt^ what%^ ai^ 
about. 



ALBERT. -■■' •' 



He mentioned something bf a plad to dtfify 6ff t^ E4rl ^ 
of Clare's daughter. 

'Yttw! 1 'wfflearryh^r ofl^/iaind make lier ray wife;-- 
Well, friend, what you say ? Have you the goot heart T 

T^ in^ depienfd o Jr'i t^' ^ wl^i^^er ^ou gol'fl inU Bii Ar 

BARON. -^I'^''^ 

Thank you, friend, varrat mo^h oblige ; but I shall 
etpect yoti to go b^fo^ a ta ^ I dan teir a youJ ^ ' ' ^ 

HILDEBRAI^ID. ' 

Excellent well, my lord. " The conceit is good. 

■''■■■ • "' ^'■'' -■•^' ;'^^'BARbNV'^ ^ '^'' ■■■'' '■'''' '''' 
Yaw— rthinl^if be Tirta'^bbt fcr hini to go first, Wliefl 



Ipayfaim themonesb. What y^u think I pay him the 
Bippf}^ fcr, but to go Sjn^i—(To -4/6ef^)~'Ti8 your 
tfa^H^ you know. Coii>9, teU i^. morrr When was, it ypu 
went to the wars? 

I join'd our army at Messina — 'twas on tha fonrth of 
May — I shall never foi^et the day— 

BABON. 

{^oi; |Fhy y pu J|o fefget ? 

ALBE&T* 

Ha ! ha ! ha ! It was such an excellent tbii^ ! ' Twas 
eQpu|^h. to make <>ne die of laughing ! 

3ARON. > 

What was the joke ? I love the joke. I sometimes 
make a the lij^tle jol^e myself. Cpme, teU a me yoar 

Al4BBAT» 

J^QilIll ^k0^ it yaiitly* I §p9* to Messina, ju«t ^ !*V 
were drumming a rascally Jew money broker outpf. tii^' 
camp. 

■ fi,..,: .< N .^«ABQK* .V 

The teifnl you d^d ? . And pray for what you call that 
a joke ? It was varra bad joke. 

. ALPBBT. . 

Bal ha! ha! They laid it on him heartily, and the 
rascal Jook'd so 4^lIla}J^, and i^ a howUpg! 

VOL. II. T 
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'Twas rare sport — Hal ha! bal-^He must have felt 
tbem^ yaukuow^ pretty smartly* 

BARON,. 

No doubt. — (Rubbing his back,) 

A.liBEaT. 

Why yoa dooH laugh — 

BARON* 

I askyour pardoB8, I do laugh great deal — Ha! ha!— 
(Forces a laugh.) 

ALBERT. 

I knew you*d like to hear it, 'ti8 so droll. He wafi a 
precious fellow. They all said flogging was too little for 
such a blood-sucking rogue. He ought to hare been 
hang^y they said. 

BARON. 

They were varra uui:i¥il persons for their pains. But 
bless a my heart ! Sir Hildeprant — run away, and send 
in ray arms and my weapons^ The pilgrim shall choose 
for himselfl < : 

ALBBRT. 

I need them not. Mine own are deposited ia the forest ; 
and I have moreover a companion, upon whom I cantle- 
pend, and whom I doubt not I shall be able jto engage ibr 
this enterprize, if your lordfihi{> should wish to have bioi' 

HILDBRRANp. ^ 

Engage him, my lord, hy all aieans. 



» 
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BARON* 

For' why you interfere ? The Varra tiiitl^ I w^ jast 
think of myself. — (To Albert). ^-Yaw — engage Wm by all ^ 
means. — Where is he? 

ALBERT. 

I agreed to meet him about sunset at the hermitage. 

BAAON. 

Go— run away---bring him here directlf-^l Exit Alhert. 
So — now we shall be goot troop, and need not fear nobo- 
ty.— Ah ha! mine jackanapes lort ! I will teaeh a you 
liow to licorn tne andmy monesh ! [Exeunt. 



SCENE V. 

A Halt in Clare Castle. 

Gisqffry^ Arthur, Maurice, and others^ discovered sitting 
at a Table, with Bottles and Glasses. 

Hurrah ! Here's to my lord again ! 

GEOVFRY. 

Well said, my nobl6> hearts T YouVe all kindty wel- 
ctoe, anid there's plenty for yom So fiM again to the 
h^atth of oifiir youtig liKly. ' 

' ARTHtTR. 

Were the horn a mite deep, I'd see to the bottom of it. 
—Here'gr to her good fortune ! 

T 2 
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GBOPFRY. 

Not forgetting Madam Matilda. Ah I Ae'i a girl of 

* 

* Ibe rig^'sort^ 

ARTHUR. • 

That she is, Fli be sworn ; and so you know, master 
Geofiry, as well ae any one. 

QVOrPRY. 

I ?•-< Whatabould I knour ? 

• ARTHUR. ' ■' ^ 

Ah you sly rogue! We understand you. — Dost not 
think we know thee of old ?^-*Tbal butlefy of t&n^ 
could it but speak, I warrant me could tell lift a cMitoil 
secret or two-^ < » ' 

GEOFFRT. 

' fi^ Aftfnir^-^gentlemen never talk* ^fauUi matters 
-^When a pretty girl*-^It^s hot Ihir toUatii, you ktaow. * 

■^^ .. ■ AttTHITR. ■•■^ •'•-: '' • 'K^ J -'-^ 

No more •it'^s net, mfeistlMr Geoffry.^^^Well^ heine goes 
to madam Matilda. Why how noWj^^I^rin I ^Nipti^fitl 
thy glass i — What makes tiiee^Dndull, man, o'th'sudden ? 

. I dull ?-— Not I^T^l protest I neferwdsM^nierry iH my 
life— Ha ! ha ! ha ! What you/ say isfao dh>U i-^Her^ 
goes to madam Matikki-*^Come, master Greoffry, confess 
-—Tell u& a little more hoiv you itid madam MatiUb go 
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G£OFFItY. 

Not I-^I'm too miicb a man cyf bonour for that. If a 
fine girl, yoi| know, takes a fiincy to one, mini's the 
word — Why now what brings that Father Ambrose here, 
to iijNterruptua just at the height of) dlif mirth? 

Enter Fatheit ^mbroae. 

AMBROSE. 

So, my good friends! Ail got together merry and 
happy ? Vm glad on't# I like to see cheerful faces. 

^ ,l?batc0 more, than: some of your cloth ^o, with your 
l^ltsmme^ «Bd fa^t^ys. But mayhap yoa look forward 
to confession time. YouUl bring us up then. 

AMBftOSS. 

. rWheni that toe^ comes, master GeoflBry^ it will beabon 
enwgbl to: .ts^l^. about »i|. I'm> not in my fimction^ now ; 
so go on with your meneiinent,'^ and give me a glass of 
f^^ liqil(U?«'--^74iat?8'iwen--f»Fil^^^^^ up— Hero'« to ybur 

lti^Ul|^d^^ll0^1l^l>''.a ^U:>'r :.:./.;• 

Well swigg'd, i'faitk!>^iididn't know thou had'st this 
^ni1ll0O4n^€SoiQe,fmyvlad8^ hii^ tevqrencd «et8= us a gbod 
«iddiplei^Bilt up your giassesy Hahd do him r^^ 

^ Htkt ! A wbrd^^I hai^conviers'd with the lady Etbe- 
lindeH-^all's right in that quarter-rshe is faithful— 

T 3 
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MAUftlGK. 

And Matilda— 

AMBaOtE. 

Nay, I know nought of ber---Bat hark !«-*Sir Albert 
is here-— he hath made discovery of a pfet— ^ 

MAU&ICfi* 

Of what nature ? 

AMBROSB. 

Hush ! We cannot discourse of it here.— He requireth 
thy assistance, and that forthwith. Let us slip away, and 
I will tell thee more. — Now's the time — Follow me. 

6BOFFRY. 

Are you all ready, my lads? Here we go to his 
rqyerence — How bow ! His reverence off ?«— Aad, as I 
live, carried off the pilgrim too !-^If ever I wfts play'd 
sych a trick since I fi^st tasted liq«or— 

ARTHyR. 

Never trust me, if they ben't gone to find out the girls. 
Let your friars and pilgrims aloae for that 

GEOFrRT. 

We'll be after 'em directly — We'll only empty Ae can. 
Good did sack must not be slighted. And to add a zest 
to the liquor, suppose, Arthur, thou giv'st us a song. 

ARTHUR, 

For good fellowship's sake^ and to pleasure thee^ 
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master Geoffry, I will.— ^Newr, charge your glasses, and 
mind you all strike in with me in the chorusl 

SONG. 

Let statesmen consutaoe their best days ia^ debate, 
About places, and pensions, and mending the state ; 
For such matters as those I confess Fve no knacfc, 
But I think I'm a pretty good judge of old s^ck. 

Chorus, 

So drink off your glass 

To your favourite lass, 

And fill it again in acrack, boys, and fill it again in a crack. 

ARTlitJll* 

Old sack, I affirm, is tbp liquor of life, ' 

The oQ)y protection against care and strife ; 
No medicine, like this has physician pr quack. 
For what can give spirits like mellow old ^ack ? 

Chorus . 
. . So drink off your glass, &;c. 

ABTUVR. 

Is the day overclouded, too hot or too cold ? 
Does your mistress turn coy, or your wife prove a scold ? 
A cure for such evils you never need lack^ 
When you^lejdge agood fellow in mallow old ^ack. . 

Chorus. 
So drink off your glass, &c. 
T 4 
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Tk4y JtmyMkoB ^irdiaiiionife ana ndireasobii^t; 
A buBiper cif '8aiA:'i8 a^mbre tenipliiig^ fligiitii 
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So drink off yoilf glosB^J&Cd! ;. m<>i ; 

SCENE Vl 

An Aparlment in Clare Castle. 
' £ii^ JStbeUade and MaHldOy meeting. 



,-,"■ - % 



MATILDA. 

Well, ma'am, here we are again, just in the old way. 
Night's come on, and we don't seem a' bit tiearer the end 
of our business. I can't imagine' what father Ambrose 
can mean by bis huiDoming and hawing.' "' " ' 

ETHELINDE. ' ' 

I have such entire reliance upon him, that as far as 
the delay affects only myself^ I feiellib ^i^t'Unetfsimss; 
though I confess I am sorry thai' my iktfaer Is siffl 
allowed to persist in an error— 

MATIL1>A. 

Lord ! ma'am, if that*s all, there's no great harm in 
it. He's always taking some strange fiincy or other in 
his bead— 
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ETHBLIN^B. 

intentions are :«YQr?ktiid4 i liave fegrroadbMv.ipyarifAtoo 
often fof ]uiving€0fitraetM'eliig;a9c^si^nl8(witii6^ Ustpir^ 
ticipaiinRy lor soffiel'w^tolf il6>]a9inn|tteiatfi)r tbii^ag^st 
him--Bat hush' !-— (.^ noiie iU^ihe d(t)or)— Didn't you hear 
a noise at the door ?-*-Thefe agaiu^^ 

MATILDA. 

As sure as can be somebody *s at the door. They're 
trying to break it open — Oh dear ma'am ! if I don't 
tremble from head to foot — ^Ah I— (screams). 

'{^Theddwh forced opetu 
Enter the Baron and Sir Hildebrand. 

BAROX. 

Tejl a me which is she — 

, HILDEBRAND. , 

That's your priz^— ^'11 secure the pthier-r-Npw let's off 
as fast as we can. 



BARON. , , 



Ah ha! pretty rogue^ you come idong with me.-r-F<>r 
why you make stroggle — 

ETHELINDE. ^ 

If you are men — Oh help ! help ! 

MATILDA. 

Help! Murder! Fire! 
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HILDB^RAND. 

. Plague op your Bcreamipg ! Cc^me ^loiig quietly. 
Enter Sir Albert and Maurice^ armedj zoiib Triors ch^d. 

Bands ofl^ viUain^I Reki»^ U|is lady-^ls^y hold of 
that ftUow-^-securo fajiD--rH0re^ give me a c^rd.-— > 

[TAey tie their hands. 

BAROV. 

What teifel's work is this i— Tie ^ ipine ha^ B— What 
yott mean by tie a mine hante ? 

ALBERT. 

Be not alarm'd, lady. You are safe. No one shall 
barm you, . 

Whoever you are, sir, receive our thinks. Witheut 
your timely succour, what/^^ouldl^ye become of us ? 

BARonf (to Sir Hildebrand). 
So, you tied too, Sir Hildeprant ? , > , 

Aye, &8t enough. I supposie the ropes will be sbi(|ed 
to our necks soon. A plague on your project !^-If you 
were to be hang'd alone,. I shouldn't care-— 

What you say, hang't?— Oh dear, oh dear a me!— 
(To Albert).— PvBy let a me go— I will give you the ipp- 
nesh — moch, great deal monesh. 
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MATILDA. 

Oh ma'am 1 if tiiiere are not more people cmiitig Along 
thegaHeiy— 

ALBERT. 

Fear noitiiiog, ladieg — -We wiil protect you. 
Enter Lard Clarcy Sir Reginald^ Amhroscy Oec^rj/^ and 

Servants, 

eLARE. 

Here they are, i'&ith ! — Have at you, villains ! 

ETHELINDE. 

Oh my dear father ! 

CLARE, 

Fear nothing, love! — Down with them, Reginald! 

ETHELINDB. 

Stay — the villains are secur'd. These gentlemen, 
heaven reward them for it ! rescued us. 

CLARE. 

Which are the rogues then ? 

ALBERT. 

Here they stand, my lord. 

CLARE. 

Let me see them. Bring them forward, Geoffry. 

OEOFPRY. 

Come forward, d'ye hear, and shew your ugly faces-— 
Now the lord preserve us, whom have we here ? 
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CtiARE. 

' What ! the noble Baron Von Poppindorff ! — Vm your 
mOflft liuuible servant-^And my worthy Sir Hild^branrd 
too ! — I am really at a loss to shew my proper *8ense of 
your kind intentions Pray what have you to say for 
yourselves ? 

BARON. 

I'have nothings to say at all, but that I wish I nl^s kiot 
never come here. It was all Sir Hildepraat his fanHf-^ 
^e persuade a me, when I no think nothing. Hang a him 
if you please, but let a me go. That hanging is one 
thing I never could bear, it is so disagreeable. 

- '"^ • CLARE. 

No, no, sir, you «haVt get off so easily. We'll teach 
you how to invade Clar^ Gastle. 

©EOF PR V. 

;' If yoiM* 'honour's Worship will leave them to us, we*U 
cool their courage for them. There's the finest <;dld biflt 
below in the castle moat, a little muddy indeed, and Id 
tills warm weather nbt quite the' lsw<9etedt. A few [ilunges 
there, and a little exercis^^ afterwards in a blanket—* 

BARON. ' 

Plunges and planket !— ^What jt>u say ?— Puck a baron 
of Yarmany ! 

CLARE. 

If I were to treat you as you de^We, i ' should lelive 



jou to Greoffry's dikipline. But take tbem away — con- 
fiae tliem with tsbe other prifiopei^^ 'tiUwaxa(a?fi|i4 /lei- 
sure^ ,tQ«-jporrow moming to determine what is to >be 4sxa» 
with them.-— Geofiiy, gi^oth^mprop^ly iBiecur'4# : . , r 

Get on, ye vagabonds! — Troop^-^rmarch — . . r , 

BAigON^ 

I Mf goot m^Bi^t, Gi^affiy-r-Ob 4e*jp, > oh 4^i: n if e ! 

I w^s ney^r get int0 |ip suckacr^pe ifi all my Ij^ff^ fbefore.f 

^Exeufa, the Bmran, , Sir, . MiUkbrandy Geqffry jmi 

Now we've got rid of theiB,^ i^e may think of other 
VfiaJ^fm- By the by, £thy, ^whoarQ th^e geptJelQea 
to whom we are so mucbpl^ig^dJ i: < ; > / ;.. ? »/ov 

They are ,i^Q|ljre>flm|igf^a,t0.JQQ#; Im^i;^ 
0^1jlg9l^swhH:hJtQeiF^i:i<:|inrf^f. . .ii i 

T^fm^h tme— yeryi :|^©i*t pbjig^tipn^ ii^d^ed. . G wtite* 
men, I return jpu itey..Me^tv;th^nkp* £gad I you caai^ 
just in the nick of tiroeT^Hi^j I — How's that?— What 
bu^^8s,.ii:|)y the by, ^f^^ild J^W^ have,h?r^. at alli-r^fih, 
Reginald? » r 

AliBt^RT. 

Thatr jpy l#r^ F^*}^r^ Ambros^jPM ejt^^ 
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AMBROSE. 

Yes, my lord. HaTing received notice of the baron's 
intentions from two of kis associates^— these two worAjF 
gentlemen whom you see here — 

CLARE. 

The deuce they were ! 

ALBBRT. 

Not exactly associates, my lord ; merely apprized of 
his plan, and solicited to eo-operate in it. 

CliARE. 

So, so— not associates—only accessaries before the 
&cl. — And have you the assurance — 

RBOINALD. 

Pray, my lord, suffer the gentleman to proceed. I 
dare say he will give a good account of himself. 

AMBROSE. 

I can assist him, if it Aould be necessary. 

CLARE^ 

You seem to know more of them than they do of 
themselves ; but, if you can, do clear up the matter. 

^ AMBROSE. \ 

That gentleman, having reveaFd to me the bar6n'6 
plan, departed with his companion to meet the conspi* 
rators, not to assist, but to frustrate their wicked pro^ 
ject. 
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CliABB. 

So, SO, tfaat was the ease !-f^rfaith ! ye are noble 
geiiliemeii, and 1 am tfiankful to yoa for ydur opportutie 
services^-^By the way, thoiigfa, I could do it nHNre to th# 
purpose, if I knew whom I was addressing* 

ALBEIIT. 

If my services, my lord, have been so fortunate as to 
merit yomr approbation—^ 

CLARE. 

Sir, they merit more. I long to know you, that I 
W0LJ prove to you my gratitude. 

ALBBftT. 

Then, my lord, I thus disclose myself. 

{Hermsesthe'ohcrofhishdfhei. 
wtn^i»i'SJin {running to AUfefty. 
My Albert ! My lov'd, my long lamented lord ! 

ALBSBT. 

My lov'd, my constant Ethelinde ! 
' CLARE. : 

Heyday! What's^all this ?^My lov'd lord ! My lov'd, 
my constant Ethelinde! — 'Be so^od, sir, as to stand a 
little fiirtber o£->-Is the girl gone mad ? 

ETUBlilNDB. 

If lam, 'tisi with joy. 

CLARE. 

- Gome away, I say. — What are you doing there, Sir 



)S8^ THi^f 'icitiirsiiDBms. 

ALBERT. — iJiufiii e*vb^I 

The truth of our situatkwlUiS' been too long conceal'd 

flfimPfA^ kKMiiff^' ttit itm wM¥^rii0!th«t siklagfil^ 

whose banners I fou^kt^ib FalMme^ I fliM^ 
right to this lady. i ^ 

Husband ! Why what die dunce— Eh, Reginald ! 

ito^liavia^^lmeft-looliaftty--^ - j; >r.,j ;;> // /-i ;:•!£. '«J oi ioa 
/*i^ ^^^-; ;; -r s»iiiu«>.ffaiMMtB.iH :i \i> f^ — atof tjvi^idt I 
But who could have guess'd — (To fliifSmfe)— Seysjodb 

was married all the tkne^WBTiyoupi? — 

Let me implore your foifSReiieBs— 

tofgiiv^npisiindeadii IWAaloBJJFedHhthefiarJiiii tBel 
bring him into a scrape with — ^Egad! Sir ReguiaMfnif 
hardly know what to say iteJ juwN-This little demure— - 
You have bee^det'^Uil^iillHtoeatedYnltUB JM^iboMdT 

REGUIAXB. 

fia)^ no oiwe^i n^lpmLi J^w tUt disite^evji^rrwiicjhBfts 
yen knew i''alik«ys di^eafldd^^'iviniU^V^-caBiiotanAn^iifi 
own personal feelitq^jS^dMttfHlmjujf^yisinclaii^^ 
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li»wi^ui(fc aiy Jar |^0Hiiil^ HHiUfiii I ^ ^ s ^v- :>u;^: -^.^..t. 

I d e pen * entitely ^n ydor kin^ii^M inA good natilr«u 

You do ? — Whf tbeii' to A«Mr ^oti what a judgment 
]Miil»^^5 ;Pife% gr€itti tiu«d(*«^I'oould ftAd^^^^^ 
nottohe angry with yoa at atL-^iife re > ^ mw Bft i di iy *tt^>^ 
I forgive you. — Why don-'t y^MiriiitroAiee me to A^ gM- 

Sir Albert de Mortimer^^^dM^ t >^ 

Sir AH)ert de Mortlinef f^ Ae her<y #ha sav'd <wir gal- 
h»^ittiist«bViari«4^^ I. ati h«iioiiirU hy ]Nt^ «- 

ThelioBhife«8[b£?y6iif coadteet^ »i^^^ 

cSa^^iobmooeaiRltitit;' ^Sijife ntevyouir^haftd^ Mif take 
hfr?&firom^miBe*--^WdyL Blhyi^^^te^ aod how did yoar 
QuuM^ to carry 6a this niit^ m> secretly I 

TOL* II. u 
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There I must comeioi 98 a party in jour IdrdShip's 
ibfXiFeiie^. . O^erf^i^e 4y l^cjir .^Qjivfaties,. I jq^ <d t^eir 

hands, and^.At.^the.aaine tim?),.uiM^4^ jq^4^ip l^f^tilda 

(if 

here to Maurice, Sir AIJd^i^'s esquire. 

Y — es, my lord, I co— con^sss I was married too; 
bat J Jiadp't fpj d^xar ladjr's luck^ mx l\Urrlw^— l^f^band 
isn't come back. 

MAURICE (IpClflrey V t 

With your Iordship> leave— ((o Matilda) Yes, mis- 
, tif ss, ypui; hur-hu— husband is come b^ck^ anfl j^^ttle 
800i\^^, perhaps,^ than you expected. , ^ ^ 

(/f 6 raises the vizor of his hdinet. 
MATILDA (rurmins to him). 
Oh my dear, dear Maurice ! , - , 

M^AURI9E. 

Hands off— keep your distance-rr^, have heai^oE^your 
pranks — ^You know yoijr way, Jo the buttery— Old Geof- 

MAT^LPAr , 

I ! Old Geoffiry indeed ! Is the man out of hb aenses? 
Aye, mtu}^, Ita»9praUa^oa|ft— , _, 
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. ' A^ V O ME D Y. tt0l 

Enter Otbgry. 

Ha! ha ! hit ! WeVedqtie thel[^{>tMnefas. TbefwKblb 
gang 6f 'eni atre as prfettily pick'd tdgiether— ^ 

■ . •• -^- .^Atiti^A; ■' ' ■'•^*' "'' '^^^ •'*'-' 
So^ sir, do you dftre to say any thifag about me ? 

MAURICE. 

' iiye^ sir - ibat yoii ever had her alone in thie btitte^ ? 

. MATILDA. 

That I ever suSfer'd any improper' familiarities ? 
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MAURICE. 



ilkai you ever treated her with a cUp of cariairy ? Ttlkt 
there was any bussing^ and touzling and squeaking ? 



"^ GEOFFRY, 



Sir — madam — t vow and protest— Never was so 
• amazM in the whole course of my life— ^" ' - " ' 

MATILDA. . 

Speak out, sirrah! 

MAtJklCE. 



Don't mince the matter, friend— the lady wishes yoii to 
confess the truth. • You was more communicative this 
* mdriiirig in the forest. 

GEbl^FllY. 

Sal— You was ihe pilgrim then J-^Fm fairly caught, 

^d! 
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tost THE CftVftADEM. 

Come, sir, don't stand staring, and bumming and hair^ 
i^gi bvC speak out What did you ever see in me-^ 

^- ,,;••••'■■••■! • '";' v! .,foROaFaT,*:<. ; m:, .v; '^-voii'l 

^Qthingi as I hope! tQ.lmBav'd. A cat» of eai^i^ nt^ 
and then indeed— *L confess tbe camnrj— < >- ^ 

MATILDA. 

V 

Aye, go on. Th^e t^HSfftOi} fund toiUfldiiig, sirrah ! 

Lord help yourbeart ! Why m^filtU AmI JsmM^irt^ilit 
sing and touzling q4\<Q^(^ /^Tkh^i i were a pretty joke 

YoM w^'l ^peak #11^9 won't youl.; /]8n^^ |«^» 
4ry9 wUber'di «aplasa4w«gl( .£00 little ped^iiDa'dt poi- 

ply&cM — .I'iil-'i'iv ,;u; I 1/0/ Ih t } ! uHfe^ 

Your Matilda has been my constant ^inDptjaoii;iu4Ai!f 



answer for ber attachtnent and fidelity as I can for my 

There is no disputing your ladyship's testimony.-^ 

a/^ eimjP^.^me% sir, ^at faw^- Ufi m^iiif'^for 
yo^Up^\£} '•-"■■»}?..'.>. '-' * '-•• ♦»■''-• ''■■*>•'* i»^^'* 

Why, to be sore, the matter is a little awkwai^ck'^ It 
wottld seen that, somehow or either, Vre got oa the wroog^ 
sMfefdtffi^'I^J'^ut here's no hanb dMe. You iiiay 
bitt^ llrtM'^lhl^ tdt yoa ; and if ever you cutch me a^ 
bouncing again, without knowing better wbote I have (6 
deal with; send me to kekp company with the baron« 

Well, ^ am persuaded-MVb^t" doyou stand twisting 
yl«S*ip^^h^^ftr'f -^ - '^ * ^ ^ *' '^^^^T ^^^'^ f>'''>^^ 
33lot 7iiyT| it ^'f^^«A«iiA(p<W^^). ^" -^^^ ^' * -' - 

That my conduct should be callM in question tti ^?^ 
outrageous manner, whe^^PrnVnIre my lady knows, and 

Psha ! I tell you I am satisfied. i 

: JKsts^i^liardy i'fliitsur^^at^i dhbuM be u^us^d^ and 
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MAURICE. 

Be appeasM, I say. Come— come to my aims, tiioa 
spotless doTe I — (Embraces her). 

CLARE. 

Why so, that's right. Now, as I take it, all goes asit 
should.^ Come, my girl, take your husband's hand. 
May you be as happy, as the man of your choice can 
make you ! And as for the rest of you, and all our 
worthy friends, die oftner I see yoit with smiling feces at 
Clare Castle the better ! 

[^Exeuni Omnes. 



THE END. 



k 



-• t 



Xfi^ 



i' ";■ 



I : '• 



rn 



■( ; ■ 



'■; ..'' '■ . ,.J 



' » . 



' • I 



R I C H E S: 



OR, 



THE WIFE. AND BROTHER. 



A COMEDY. 



r /'.^' ' ■^' :<;**' » '<;'•! 11 ■ . .' ■ ; 



-;■'.''%. ;. 



f 



, . . ,- , 



.' I . ; I } . 






! • ' . > 









* ., ^:i:i 



IM 



M;./.)-^'- •'■; : : •-)> > ;' 



•I nil v» ■ : • ■ • i^ 



h 



t> I 



. ;'• ;> m! ■:;'.'[ 
■ I . ■ w \i : . ' ' '-•? 

■■.i{ ?('-! '/iifv/ 

5 •: r ')( .jOlt? 



'.•r i .}!'(i? ^o<} II'. •'>■•'.; ')' ' j«. ';r t < ».t jMiJi , i '^:;:i' 'Ijiv 

y g - * 

i); F)'*'riL''<''.> jr'» /? ?!.»•' // .n,<!;i>«/ /^i'i sill lo ^jiii^' 






■ il- 



The City Madam of IVf assinger, like many other plays 
of the same period, presents so strange a mixture of good 
and bad writing, of exalted sentiment and gross obsce- 
nity, that it is less surprising it should have been so long 
banished from the stage, than that its representation 
should ever have been suffered. Nor is its contexture 
better than its morals ; its plot is extravagant and impro- 
bable, its characters are ill supported, and any interest^ 
which might have been created in the course of the 
drama, is effectually stifled by the absurdity of its cata« 
strophe. To alter or adapt such a comedy for a modern 
audience ivas impossible ; but to suffer the beauties which 
it contained to remain concealed in the impure mass 
which enveloped them, was unjust alike to the fkme of 
Massinger, and to the good taste of our own time. The 
only way, by which they could be properly brought for- 
ward, waa that which has now been adopted ; by writing 
a new play, in which might be incorporated those pas- 
sages of the City Madam, which were considereji as 
Reserving of preservation. 
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PROLOGUE. 

' Written hy Sir James Bland Surges. 

'Mid tbe wide ruins of imperial Rome, 
The cradle once of Genius, now the tomb, 
If chance a sculptured fragment should disclose, 
Some Jove or Phoebus, without arms or nose, 
With emulation rival artists strive 
It's shape and just proportions to revive ; 
'Till, when restored its symmetry :and grace, * 
With added beauties both of form and face, 
In the completed mass the* critic sees 
The hand of Phideas or Praxiteles. 
So, mid our British stores neglected lie 
Dramas, which might the touch of time defy. 
But that the taint of a licentious age ^ 
Forbids them to disgrace our purer stage. 
Our ancestors through five long acts could sit, 
Mistaking gross indecency for wit ; 
And even females, 'neath a vizor's shade. 
Intrepidly the shameless scene survey'd. 
More pure the manners now, more chaste the treat 
At which the muse invites you now to meet; 



SOO PBOLOaVB* 

Wbefher at folly or at yice she fly, 

This praise is hers, shie flies with decencjrJ 

High 'mong the hards once better known t^ feme 
Still stands recorded Ma8sing;c;r'8^proMd name^ 
Who close to Shakespeare^s ^atchless mniiui^soar'd, 
Wbo^ next to Jonson, from true learmng's hoard, 
DVith skilful hand his rich materials drew. , , 
To manners fiuthful, and to nature true; , 
Yet, who with grossoess so debased his verse^ 
What he dar'd write wo dare not no^r reheaiffau 
Still, nnce replete his liaes with vigorous thq^ight) 
Since glows the fire from inspiratioa caug;^ ^ 
Let us, on his behalf your fiivour pray^ 

While from oUivion^s gulph we snatch this pbjr. 

* it . " ■ i 

ClearM from the dross which its pure ore de|m*dy 
The fault of fiishion or the lapse €>f haste, ^, 

. • . * i 

Its rank growth pruned with bo unsp^tin^ baij^ 
Its morals mended, and^its scenes new plan^j4> 
It trusts to you its renovated cause, ^ 

And waits your verdict — censure or applause*, 
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RICHES. 



ACT I. 



SCENE I. 

Sir John Traffic^ s Counting Bouse. 

Enter Invoice and Ledger. 

I«EDG£B. 

H E ship is safe i' th' pool then ? 

INVOICE. 

And makes good 
her rich freight the name she bears, the Speedwell, 
ir master. Sir John Traffic, never made 
braver speculatioii. On my knowledge, 
ho sailing in her can pronounce her value, 
>r evVy hundred that be ventur'd in her, 
le hath retumM him fiye. 




fl04 R I C M fi !^* 

Or but a t^iHie.MH i^Wdl, ovr liasier Be^db 
Supplies like thk i bis outgoings are great* 

INVOICE. 

Why, truly, thtttgs^^eM dMHtged 
The hangings and the (ttmitiires o' tk' chanbersy 
Rather bespeak the state of son^ gv^it lord, • ^ 
Than of a London merchant. Where's oar lady? 
How sits her title on her ? And her daii^giiters9 
Fair Moll and blooming Bess ? 

Pboa Moll and fiess! 
An thou woidd^st ^Msspe c6tteetixmy thou had'st best 
Give them some other titles-r^Miss Maria, 
And Miss Eiliza-*and with re^'renoe too, 
Or 'tis more pvniiskMe in our iK^usi . 
Than scandalum magnatum. 

i.NVOtCE. : ; . |r 

'Tis great pity, 
That such a getitf emah as our goad mas#^. 
Whose boundless i^ealth ^n so nmfntaln 4 tiH% 
Should want IK son to inhierit bis estate, : 
And keep his name tJ&fe. , ^ , 

Ttia^wttAof poe 
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Swells mjj6ung miatres^g^f^^heir proud stepmother 
With h^fMwh«i%tbe|jf lUl^ and scale : their dreams are 
Of being nOmmmfimmr*. ^#eytH8 «iWf^ n Uul ,0 
As they were luidMmi^ u.Wfi^^n^u^^ . ^ilV.q :;> 
To th' Indies, there was soioe^piroportion 

My mastfrfwteM^r>rii9ra^f«mtlr{J|0igb(^4^u ^^-^ i;<Mff luT 
'Ti8g^owna<lillie)eovitiBihrwer|;F.N ^.f? /!,v;.,.,(j tMhcil 

» 

'IsLuke5Hliii(|90Uier^'<lhriag^ »'..i :^> >/■.; i-.^f ^.ij:. .^oii 

. »4 i ; i * ; < Yes, the more 

vi !. f/ jtAd «dUiini^pHAOiiT^)8 woAt oviQ 
^ool 'i'>f©¥BG-Eilii // bnn — bxIIjI «>:($/ bnA 

In a worse place, Ar^lpifcVilrahsUldlJiitkfi^iom eiif iO 

iNVOUffliJoitptioi 0iif[i;baBOfJ! ixndT 

How's that? .:i ir<.//< 

c^Whyv rfiiy^no«^herej^aa)tejrs^thaipoQ^fJWfhL' 
Our mare'<^tll^lB«M#)borBe|' pooviiteiterlaike' . f v^;iV/ 
Hath made an ill e^tltflitofgt^/' ^Heltiifeed^iaideBdfr' hh>. v^ 
But our proud piadam takes e8peenl€aioi;a -ui ir !> rr <^ 
He still shall feel dependwceov^rShe admits him, 
As 'tis our maiCer'i^plMiiiBi^Ito the table, 
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Wbere^ ailer graice i» 8^, with humUe tev'renee 
He takes the lowest place, * and sits the solject 
Of her contempt ond scom ; and, dihner ended, 
She finds employment for him, siiit^ better 
To a mere lackej. 

INVOICE. '" 

Stonge, he dioald etidors it, 
When other means of liiring may be fimnd; 
But hold. — How wears the time ? ^ ^ - 

liEDGBH* 

'Tis almost noon. 

INVOIOB. ' ' 

Then must we hasten to th' Exehange. 

* LBDGEB. 

I'm with you. 
lExtmt 

SCENE !l. 



Lady Traffic's Apartment, 
Enter Furbish. 






*- /• ) 



WURBIS»4> 

I vow His almost 'noon, and iii>thiB^% ready. 
Hold&st^-— We shall have pretfytwbrk(aiion^ ^ 
When her sweet, p^ient ladyship tretuffHSt 
There has shebeeu siDflSenK)n%' gwddilig ah6ut^ 
Her two full-grown daughta:s«m*law mop'd up, 
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As if thej GliU wei^e cbildrea^ Well! 'tissfraQge 
That an old gmi^m^n^ Kke my: wise master^ 
Should match himself witii ^neh^ — ^ Oh ! you're here* 

- Mnter HiofdfiisU . , 

HOLDFAST. 

Can one ne'er be at r^t ?— What with your callings 
My lady'j^ fitQQiqlsi, and Sir John's commands, 
I have a blessed time.of it Among you. 
What is't you want? 

rURBISli. 

; ' Good Holdfast, lend a hand — 
My lady will be back Immediately ; 

Her. toilet's impreparfd— 

What's that to me ? 
I'm nqil to comb her hair, or fix her patches. 

FURBISH. 

I wish you were, you'd then have work enough. 
But do, dear Holdfast, help me to set out 
These boxes-^ 

HOLDFAST. 

What 1 her red paint and her white ? 
Faugh ! how these pecfuaiea smell I^r^Well, wise Sir John, 
You never made/ SO; flruiii^is a bargain, 
As when you brought this sbnev from Lothbory, 
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And, like ao amoroiK dotard, made her tjwmai, 
Orer joorself, your daugfators^ aad your aenraal&r 

FURBISH. 

There, that will do. — I told yoa die was tomingm 
D*je hear her ? 

HOLDFAST. 

Can St. Paul's great bell be heaird ? 
Its clamour is the gentlest of the two. 

FURBISH. 

Forbear — shell hear yon. [ExU Holdfut, 

Enkr Lady Traffic emd Sarvanis. 

LADY TRAFFIC. 

Tell Sir John, 1 winder • 
He'll keep that blundering coachman, when he knows 
How I detest his sluggish stile of driving ; 
Drawl ! drawl along, like the Lord Mayor's state coach, 
Or Mrs. Deputy Comfit, with her pair 
Of sleek dock'd cart horses !— Go, teU(bim) sirrtihi 
To turn him off, and see I have another 
Befitting Lady Traffic. — (Exeunt Serva;t^.>-*FurtM8h ! 

FURBISH.- 

. Madanl^ 

LADY TRAFFIC. 

I'm tired to death !— I havesuch poor wesA n&cwesl 
Why, don't you see I'm absolutely fainting 
From mere fatigae— and tbere:y9U stand luid gape, 



A COMEDT. 309 



' i / i . ■ 
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And twirl ydur flng^s^i- 

Sfaull I get your kdjship 
The cordial water ? ^ ^ i ^ '^ 

LADY TRAFFIC. ' ^ ' ' ' 

Name it not * A chair ! 
Don't you see, ideot ! how I shake and tremble ? 

There, madam — 

.' "'" LADY TRAFFIC. 

There !— Has the wench lost' her senses ? 
I'd better wait upon myself at once, • 
Than to' be telling you^— There, put it there! 

I'm sure, ma'am— ^ ^ ^ 

' ' LADY TRAFFIC. 

Sildn^e ! Takfe my hood dff, cah'ty^u ? 
How do I iook now?' '^ 

• fVhbIsh. ' 

'/''' As I hope to see - 

A poor knight's son aiid hbir Svalk bare before you 
Wbieii you're a countess (as you may be one 
Should Sir John die, or leave off merchandize) 
You look^as handsome noW as when you married* ■ 

LAdY TRAFFIC. ' 

Why, in good truth, I think I use my fortune 
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With a becoming grace. — And why pol Ose ity 
Since I am wedded to a wealthy cit, 
Who doubles me in years, with two grown girls 
Who strive to vie with roe in fashion'6 walk. 
I'll prove to all the world I know my rights, 
And claim them too, or wherefore did I marry ? 

FURBISH. 

1 vow you've not your equal in the city^ 

LADY TRAFFIC. „ 

Nay, now you're quite ridieulc^us. Where are 
Those gawky misses whom I caU my daughters? 
'Tis a sad thing to have two may^pole creatures 
Give themselves, ^irs, as if they bad pretentions 
To attract the attentions of; the men. 

FURBISH. .. 

Why truly 
They're old enough to come in for a share. 

LADY TRAFFIC. 

Ay, so Sir John says. 'Twere a pretty jest 
For me to sacrifice my youth and beauty 
To an old man like him, and have his daughters. 
Become my rivals I — No — no— I'll take care 
To keep them at a proper distance, /till, ^ !. .,; 
Some lord, attracted by their rumour'd wea^il% 
Or gallant courtier, take them ojOT my hands. 
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FUSBI&H. < ^ 

Your ladjship is right. But here they aye. 

LABX TRAFFIC, 

Aye — ^let them come— I want to speak to them. 
Begone! [^ExU Furbish. 

, Jinter Maria and. EUia. 
So ; here you are — Well, as I live, 
VouVe taken pains, Maria, to disfigure' 

t 

Yourself with that strange head. And you, Eliza, 
YouVirmade yourself a fright. 

MARIA. 

Will you ^till treat I us 
As we i^/e|re qliil^rcaii,: when you know our age^? 

LADY TRAFFIC. y 

Your age indeed ? Do you think, because you're taU^ 
That, therefore,, you're to shoveme from my plaice, 
And take upon y<m, tq i^ inisti^epses ? 

If we believe ope bajif oii^ suiforj^ s^y-p , 

•» . MARIA* 

We may believe th^iQ^^ sii^ely. , 

. X^py TRAFFIC. 

,. N04 you may not-n 
Think you that any will discpv^r faults 
In Sir John Traffic's hejr& ? — Were y^u as swartb 
As the fiiul Ethiop, red-hair'd, lame, and crooked, 

▼ A 
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Let them biitglaiioe ane^ne tipoii bis toffers, 
And all an angel's attributes are yourV. 

'HAHIA. 

Whs^'er may.hriQgrithem, we've enougb of 'em. 
My father, ere this mornkig he went forth, 
Wiirnjdns we might expect two new gallants* 

< LADY TBAFFI&. » ''^ 

Their names? • f"i" 

'.' . i .MABIA. r V ' H.I 

9 

Sir Maurice Laoy's SOB and hcii^r -^k 
And a rid^ country gentleman^ one HeartweUi> ' >' ^ 

. ' LABY TAAFFIC» ' 

What, comnionbrs ?--^a knight's son and a Is^loire f * ' 
A 6i aascnrtment for bis lady's daughters ! 
Child! there's a native grossness 'in your ^hei^ * 
Which even all mycoUn^ls cflfntiot c^n«# " * 

Entdr Sir John Traffic. ' 

SIR JdfiN. 

So, madam,' at your old amusement still. 
Teaching these cbildren to despise their father! 

LADT TRAFFIC. 

Why who, Sir Johti^ could hive expected you? 
Cannot I be iA private with; your daughters, 
Without your troubling us? - ^ 

SIR JOHK^' • ^ 

Why troly, madam^ '^ 



J*_ ^ '. *• * 
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Your manners and your BiisfleroicenweisBiAeiirr.' 
Of late are. 8uch-r-^5 -1^. ;. .^' i'.; v"u b i -tjr i u^i!! ^liu > 

LADY XRitfFFIC. 

'V A^e, ajey^reproidi^iiiie^ sir^ 

You wrong nie» madam ; I would not fefmi^tch ycAi, 
But I would wish you to resect yourself, 
And learn more deTrence to your husband's wilL 
These endless broils, this miatrimonial sparring, 
Are senseless^ soandolous. How eaii these children 
Feel rey'r^mem hr us, wh«n we prove ^tO' ^tiuitti ' ^^ ^' 
We reverence not oucselFes ?. Think you our servants 
Make not their< .ooiiuneals od us, and retail^ r; V^/ 
Through the whele^ pmriah wkftt ^k^see^aild hieal^) ^ 
But let w< )kave. a /triico. . 1 < came^ to^ ^tdlL y^ ^ u\:-' } 
Two gentlemen, iO^fortube smLtda^eHi^ ;[ ivn- ' » • *^ 
Have ask'd my Ucenc^ 4o' present Ntbfemselves 
As suitors to my daughters* :- 

. : i How,'iSr John! ^ 

I should have thought^^^ir^ :3rouFiiiigiit have known better 
What's due to me, andioty^ioDdaugbta^ sir,' r ' 
Than thus to haudi tfatnDroundto^^vVy one * ^ 

Who has assurance to present/bini0^£ 
You know I am resolvtd n6 oommpner 
ShalLba' oKf spn<4ii«law. Ladies like them 
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May well alppire to mnk and dignfty; 

Take them to court, let them be seen bj lord»*«- 

• SIR JOHN; 

Aye/ 83^) let them be seen ; but meantime, madam, 
My pleasure is, that they receiTe such suitors 
As I select for them. 

IiADY TRAPFIC; 

Mighty well, sir I 
Ton always will insist upon your way, 
And treat me-^yes, you tifeat aie nhameluUy, 
Thwart all my wishes, always contradict me-^ 

• -i'-o 1 '• J .'. SIR^ JOHN* ^' • : '» 

For shamdjibr shame i Your conscMoce, madam, knowi 
How falsefy yoDit a^eo^e- me; But no> more -^ 
I came not here to squabble, bnt 'to tell j^oo- ) 
Sir Maurice La^y^s heir and Mazier Hesrtwell '^^ 
Purpose this monifaill^'iopfestottheiiiselTed'' 
As suitors to my daughters.-' 'Tis my pledsmre^ ^ 
They should receive them: as becomes their duty. 

I;:/, - ' \_ExU Sir John. 

Aye, hector on, sir l-^Gommoners, indeed^ 
When there are eark tt court to make you ladies! 

MARIA. 

We may wait long enotigfa befote they ask us. 
Sure^ madam, if these two are ftop&t gentlemen, 
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Of courtly breeding, hanclsoi|i« ^too^ and rkb^ 
We Hii^y and ought r^qeive them. ^, 

]>APT tRAFFIC/ 

Grant iQe patience f 
Have I for this taught ypu to bear jiour^elves 
As suits my daughters — ^Lady TraflSc's daughters — 
Given you mine own insti^uctiond ho^;to hold 
Yourselves abo^P (fee, ]cank of city mis30s ? 

EL|ZA« ■ ... ,1.- "■• .>•'-» 

Nay, madam, I am not t<^ blanie;; rm si^re 
You can't deny I've follow'd>yaiir instructions. 
Ilongas much asypu ean do'to soair '^ 

Into the splendid spb^e where j^leamire re^^aiSy 
To give up Easter^ basis' for rbp^U i^t;QOiirt, 
And change the city feasts for the delights .■■ ! 

Which none but fashion's bappy^^ votaries know. 

LABY TRAa?J^I$. 

Answer me not, but do aali^ipmandsyou. 
Furbish! . ■ , ^ / r 

, - Enter Furbish. 

My gloves ! I vow I had forgot them« 

Those that your ladyship was pleas 'd to order 
Should be made of the Spapish pe^fam!d skim ^ ' 

?*ADY TRAFFIC. 

The same. . iii iir va; » 
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FURBISH. 

I sent the prison-bird, poor master Luke, 
This morning for them, and I marvel why 
He's not ere this returned* 

LADT TRAFFIC. 

I am surpriz'd 
Sir John should ever think of making him 
An inmate as he is. A poor, mean wretch, 
Idle and sluggish — fitter for a gaol 
Ttian to disgrace us as he does at table ! 

FUHBISH. 

He's grown extremely careless, and sometimesr 
Presumes to grumble when we give him orders. 
Were I your ladyship, I vow I'd clear 
The house of him. 

' MARIA. 

Poor creature ! I don't wonder 
He feels his chapge of fortune* 

LADY TRAFFIC. 

Feel, indeed! 
IVhat right has 1)0 to jeel } 

MARIA. 

The same that we 
Ourselves would have, were we like him reduc'd 
To sudden misery. 

LADT traffic;- 

When that season come» 
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We may begin to think onH* — Ot ! you're here ! 

Enter Luke^ laden with hand-boxes and parcels. 
You seem, sir, strangely to forget yourself. 
Were you tippling last night, you rose no sooner 
To do what she commanded ? 

LUKE. 

Tippling, so please you? 

LADY TRAFFIC. 

Answer me not. Dost dare to grumble, thou. 
Whom, when thy patrimony was all spent. 
We sav'd from prison ? 

LURE. 

I confess I am 
Your creature, madam, for to your great goodness 
I owe it all. For it you have my prayers. 
The beggar's satisfaction ; all my studies 
(Forgeftting what I was, but with all duty 
Remembering what I am) are how to please you ; 
And if iii my long stay I have offended, 
I ask your pardon : though you may consider. 
Being forc'd to fetch these from th' 6ld Exchange, 
These from the Tower, and these from Westminster^ 
I could not ^me much sooner. 

LADY TRAFFIC . 

Silence! Bear them > 
To the next chamber, sir. — Why dost not move ? 
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LUK£. 

IwiU! 
I will, good madam. 

LADY TRAFFIC. 

No more murmuring, 
But go. [^Exit Luke. 

(To Maria and Eliza.) 
You two may follow me — I've more 
To say to you. You seem to think yourselves 
Above my governance ; but you shall find, 
However Sir John pretends to give the law, 
That Lady Traffic can maintain her rights. 
And make you feel her just prerogative. [^Exeuni. 

SCENE III. 

A Sail in Sir John Traffic^ s House. 

Enter Sir Maurice JLacey^ Edward Lacei/y and Holdfast 

. SIB MAURICE. 

Be pleas'd, good fellow, to acquaint your master, 
Sir Maurice Lacey and his son are here, 
Awaiting his good pleasure* 

HOLDFAST. 

You bav^ chosen 
A time ill-suited to your purposes, 

For he hath occupatioii.-^Wba comes here i 



Enter- HemtwelL 

HEARTWEI«L, 

Art thpu^^ir John's domestic ? 

HOLDFAST. 

Aje; — what then? 

HEARTWELL. 

Then I request thee, 'to apprize him that 
One master Heartwell com^ to wiAit on him, 
And his two fair daughters, 

EnwARD {aside.) 

Mark'd you that ? 

SIR MAURICE. 

£le patient for awhile. 

HEARTWELL. 

Did'st thou not bear ? 

HOLDFAST. 

Idid. 

HEARTWELL. 

And wherefore go'st thou not ? 

HOLDFAST. 

IitiU. lExUmidfM} 

HEARTWELL. 

A crusty knaTe, methinl^. Whom have we here ? 
The goodness of the day be on you, gentlemen. 

SIR tfAURlCE. 

On you, sir, equaUyv May I inquire 
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What business brings yoa UAer ? 

Marry, sH^, 
My business soon is told; if 'twene as soon 
Brought to coneloaion happily, 'twere well. 
You doubtless know Sir Jobn hath two fair daughters, 
Joint heirs to his great weidth. To try my cfaanee 
Of gaining one of them am I come hither. 

EDWABD. 

And which of them d'ye mean, sir, to address ? 

HBARTWELL. 

Faith, sir, that's as it proves. Til see them both, 
And, as I like them, choose. 

. bdwabh. 

And do you think 
Thus like the Turk to throw your handkerchief. 
And grace submissive beauty by your choice ? 
I wish to know your name and quality. 

UEABTWELL. 

So courteous is your greeting, I will tell you. 
Frank Hei^rt Well is my name; my quality, 
A Glos'tershire esquire, whose lands r^urn him 
Three thousand pounds a year. You know me now# 

I do ; akid now, Sir 'sqiiire, yo^u shall know me# 
lam this gentleman's 'ay pa v^HthekV ' 



Be pleased to know him b»Mv Mftnrkad Libdy^^ '^' ' ^> ' ^ 

Wb<l, or his reputattoii OQ Ibe^JSjKdiaiige 

Is falsely rated, hath. a fortime iac 

Exceeding ymtfiMrmitA. iUid^ ak^rMf^omr^ ' ' / 

I'm here to claim th^ &^ (^uMoe of his^dai^htei^. 

■ ; , MfiAU^nmBhU ■"^- ^ 

Ccmcise^d pithy. Now hear my reply;^ '^ 

Though all his rich revaraoD nonir were thine, 
It shiMdd not ia the way of affieotion make me 
Give thee pr^c^deoeei. u . I mil visit thefny kni -: ^ 
Thougti thou sippd'at porter lo jdmy me entra^eti. 

We^sb^l hinre qtiaiureUing ajion. Swwi sum*! *• 
Bepaii^i^'— 

t. f / EDWARD. 

v.^^^faAVOby^iiroyiodxaliliM/ ' » i 
As you esteem th^^i^afipty uf jPowJife*— 

Good M(ist0r H^astircjil''^ > < ^ 
rilnotbei^|^t;tp^j9lld»j ^ > . ; ^ , ... ^({iRItej^ A^ircl. 

•^,,r., ^,....: -J^. c- ^;^h|it^tl|0lf0itb <iol^> 
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Hath this &ir kingdom no presumptuous foe, 

That thus you turn your swords against each other? 

HEARTWELL. 

He claims precedence in your daughter's favour— 

EDWARD* 

He takes upon him. to dispute my right 
Of prior choice. 

SIR JOHN. 

Was this your ground of quarrel I 
Is your hot moody blood so quickly stirred, 
That thus you make my hall your fencing school ? 

SIR MAURICE. 

Nay, good Sir John, on your old fiiend's account 
Pass over this extravagance. — {To E, Lacey). — Why, 

Ned! 
Hast not a word ? E^en now you said too much* 

EDWARD. 

I humbly beg forgiveness for my share 
In this offence; but, as for him who caus'd it— - 

UEARTWELL. 

Nay,'8ir^ I ask your pardon too ; but for 
Thait delicate young gentleman, a time 
May come— - 

SIR JOHN. 

^. A time may come? For what, I pray? 
For shame, young'men! Doyouthidkmy daug^hterscan 
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Be won by such behaviour ? You are both 
Men of respect, and so should treat each other. 
For my sake do so. Here, approach, shake hands. 
Gome, I'll eonduct you to my daughters ; there 
Make your approaches, and, if their affections 
Can sympathize with yours, they shall not come, 
On my credit, beggars to you. Good Sir Maurice, 
I pray excuse me. 

[Exeunt Sir John^ E. hacey^ and JHeartwell. 

SIR MAURICE. 

How new, master Luke ! 
Vm glad to see you here. 

LUKE. 

I thank your worship. 

SIR MAURICE. 

Your hand, good master Luke I The world^s changed 
with you, 
Within these few months. Then you were the gallant ; 
No meeting at a horse-race, cocking, hunting, 
Shooting, or bowling, at which master Luke 
Was not a principal gamester, and companion 
For the nobility. 

LUKE. . 

I have paid dear, 
Good sir, for all.these follies : 'tis but justice 

Y ^ 
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That such as smr above their pitch, aad y/Hi n^ 
Be warn'd by nj examine, should, lilome. 
Share in the miseries that wait upon it. 
Your honoiir ip your charity m^ do w«U 
Not to upbraid me with those weakness^ ^ 
Too late repeui^. 

Bin H^UBIOE. 

I nor do, nor will ; 
Aii4 you shall find I'll lend a helping hand 
To raise your fallen fortunes. 

Generous sir I 
Your goodness far exceeds my poor desert. 
Alas ! I have not merited such kindness, 
Nor can I make return, save by i^y pray'rs 
4ad endl^s beivsdic^ons. 

SIR HAUBICE. 

Sayjiomoi!^^ 
Rely on me. I have it in ipy powep: 
To be of service to you : if befH^e^ftt^ 
You do renounce your follies, <^nd pui^ua 
A wiser course, I'll put you in a way 
To bring up what is past. 

Z.UK]5f 

Fve M fmilgli . 



Of fldly, worthy sir, and have reflected 
Too seriously upon my late miseo^duct, 
Again to be seduced by het enticements. 
Believe me, sir, I am an alter'd man : 
My mind is strengthened by adversity ; 
And, if good fortune ever should b^riend ind, 
I'll make a different use of it. 

SIR MAUklC^^ 

That's well. 
I trust you will, tfow deals your brother with you ? 

IiVKB. 

Beyond my merit. Thank his go^n^s for it, 
I am a fre^e man, all my debts discharged. 
Nor does one creditor, undoM by th^^ 

Curse my loose riots. I have meat and cloaths ; 
Time to ask heaven remission ^ot what's past : 
Cares of the world by me are laid aside ; 
My present poverty's a bles$ing to me ; 
And, though I have liv'd long, I dare not say 
I ever liv'd till ttow. 

SIR M^URICfi^ 

You heat it well ; 
Your btotiiet'fi generous treatment of you shews 
He has tnore feeling than the woi'ld allows him. 
Vye heard, that, in th' acquifemeliit of his wealthy 

y 3 
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He bas been accounted harsb, as one who weighs not 
Whose ruin he builds upon. 

liUKE. 

In that, report 
Doth fouUjr wrong him. He is a, merchant, sir, 
Who would increase his heap, and will not lose 
What the law gives him. 

SIR MAURICE. 

Therein he is rights 
Nay, much to be commended. Thus it is, 
That envy oft depreciates good desert ! 
'Tis certain you were like to know him best ; 
And, were it merely gratitude which makes you 
Give him this commendation, it becomes you. 

LURE. 

My gratitude is boundless, I confess ; 
Yet cannot that, or any other feeling, 
Lead me beyond the truth. I know him, sir. 
For what I do report him, kind and noble. 
But since your honour, as I grieve to think, 
Still doubts my unsupported testimony, 
You are come opportunely. I can bring you, 
Where you unseen may see and hear his carriage 
TowVdd some poor men, whose making or undoing 
Depends upon his pleasure. 
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81R MAURICE. 

To my wish. 
I know no object that could more content me. 

[^Exeunt. 



END OF ACT I. 
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ACT n. 



SCENE I, 
An Apartment in Sir John Traffltfs Home. 
Enter Sir John, Hearizcell, and Edward Lacey. ^. 

8IR JOHN. 

Th 1 8 way, good gentlemen. — Who waits ? 

Enter Furbish. 

Well, Furbish, 
Where is jour lady ? 

FURBISH. ' 

She is gone f&rtb, *sir ; 

My lady Varnish oaird to giTe bernotice • '^ 

Of a great sale of Indian rarities, 

♦ .0 

Where all the quality will be fssemblied. > - ' 

I*- 
SIB JOKN (aside). 

Ever thus gadding, and consorting ^th 

The vain and idle ! — Though it may be better 

Her interference should not interrupt us. 

(7b Furbish) Where are my daughters ? 
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In their chamber, sir. 

SIR JO»X« 

Require them to eooier hitlien . 

Two likely gentlcfoieai iVeire . tbey. but lords— - 

SIR JOHN. , ^ / ..:i . Vr 

Will jou be pleased t0 call my daughters lather ? 

jhOJRltti^H. 

Yes, sir. — (Asi(k)Wt€h ikttoy.youiifll^ 
They should not ask me twice. y^': >^ E'9^''* 

i\i ; " Well, gentlemen, 
The absence qC^. lady wip, aflbrd you 
A freer oppfortfioMjr't^ judgej 
How far my 4ii^ghfers mevit yimr cffiectioMk 
A fathei'VlbiMUesBiaftttniiDfij. m^ 
But I do think they are deserving^pFyoDi' 

uB4m«wsiiL. 
That's but a sl^ndet? ewBf Iknent, , ^ooA jtir. ^ 
She, who can't merit frrwes fiurfiiipdriQr 
To a comparison with aiy cbier^ 
Were hardly wor^lho sbdfiibg^ ; : , 

XBWJIRIV ' ^ ' ■ \, '.' 

Your fair daughters 
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Are treasures worthy o£a iLiiig's^mbition. 

sin JOHN. 

Wby^ they're good giris^ and liandsome too^ I think ; 
A little spoilt^ perhaps^ by over foodoe^: 
And as for fortune^ .you already koorvr 
What I can do ibr them. But here they come. 

EnUr Maaria cmd EHzaJ 
What think you now ? • 

HXARTW£Iil«» '. 

That the reality 
Smpaasdg all that exp^ailioh darM 
Topicture of perfection. 

•ift jORy. 

That is well. 
Come hither, loves— these are the genttelMft 
I told you of to-day. Here, ma^er HeartweB,^ 
And master Laeeyv pray ye know my ddughters. 
iTo Maria and. ERaai) Nay, draw not badc-^hey are 
deserving of you. 

Their presence, sir, assures us they are soy 
And in all courtesyth^y may expect 
Such fevour as becomes us to confer; 
But, with observance of my lady's order, : 
They may not ask, not can we giant them more. 
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EDWARD. 

Can such a sentencecomei from lips like those 
Which nature form'd so lovely ? — ^Can disdain 
Glance from those eyes where ambushM Cupids liirk ? 
Ah ! kill not thus the rising hope which cheers 
-A heart already gone ah age in love ! 

ELIZA. 

Were I to let you cherish idle hopesy 
I might deserve reproach. My father knows 
What I have said is true. 

SIR JOHN. ' " 

Aye, ay, I know it, 
And am ashamM on't. 'Tis a silly whim 
My lady has ta'en up, that nought beneath 
Nobility, shall aim at our alliance. 

IIEARTWELL. 

I can riespecl iHobility as much 
As her good ladyship ; but know no cause 
Why a plain honest gentleman should scruple * 
To aim at a &ir lady, though his 'scutcheon 
Boast not a coronet. — (To Maria.) — If I may trust* 
Th' intelligence of that sweet countenance. 
You'll not confirm this tyranous decree. 

MARIA. 

I pray y ou ^pare me, sin My lady's will 
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Leaves us no choice. Oar duty is obedience. 

8IR JOHN. 

Come, say no more ; this deference is mistidi'd. 
I find I ha?e been Wanting to myself 
In giving thus way to idle feticiesu 
'Tis time to curb them n6w;'*^To HeMweliand El' 

ward Lacey.) — Be of good courage : 
I will stand by yoi|. 

Aye, sir! so you say; 
But when my lady comes, perhaps — 

SIR JOHN. 

Whattben? 
Shall I be goverte'd itt t case like this I 
These are two noble gentlemen, whose wealth 
And character are known, and whose alliance 
Does us all honour. Nay, you'll find them so. 
I sanction their prstemions; Master He»tweli^ 
And you, thesoirofmyaiucbnraliledfrieiid^ 
Speak for yourselves and boldly urge yobr ^it. 
You'vli my fall Eceiiee. 

1IAillA» 

Ji%jj iBif, alnoe y0it][de8se^ 
We must not disobey you« But remember, 
'Tis your owni doing ( yoo must iao^ desevi bs% 



Wel]^ wislli depirad on me. Here, gentlemen. 
You'll have no interruptioq. Take their.haadB, 
Plead well your cause, and heaven prosper yoa» 
I'm caird away upon some. ui;g;ent business ; 
But ypu can do mthoat jne. So that's well- 
Gain but their hearty, and 1^11 seeure the rest» 

[ExeuaL 

SCENE 11. 

Sir John's Cou$iti$^g ffom^- 
Enter Sir Manmce Lmeffy oniLuhe, 

LUK.B. 

Here, in this: chamber, if it please >yoiir honour. 
You may con^jesil youraftl^ and overhear 
What passes 'twixt my brother and those persons > 
Of whom I told yoi|. 

u Tbaaks, .fdod mailer IiiAa « 

This care for his go6d,names^^ws noMy in yoiK 
I do respect you £»" it. 

'Ti9]|0raore 
Than I am bound to do. Bill 9tagF not thq? ; 
Take heed he daBdt 8e«*yiHi, $ir. 

{Sir Maurice retires. 
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Enter Sir John. 

Kind brother ! 
To whose blest liberality I owe 
Mj fireedom, my supporti— 

SIR JOHN. 

No more of this— - 
So thou proy'st worthy of my.&your, Luke, 
I never shall repent the good I've done thee : 
But thou hast still a long account to settle^ 
A vast arrear of follies to bring up, 
Ere I can hold thee in my confidence. 
'Tis not a shew of sorrow, nor professions 
Of deep regret for errors that undid thee, 
That can effisice their characters. I hope. 
And would indeed believe, thou art sincere. 

LUKE. 

Alas ! what other means have I to prove 
My true repentance and my change of life, 
But those professions and,that shew of sorrow. 
Unless it .be obedience to your will, 
And zeal to serve you ? For what else am I 
But your poor creature — servant to your pleasure — 
Most bound to you in ev'ry act 6f life^ 
And living only for your gracious .service, 
And that of your dear liidy and feir daughters i 
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SIR JOHN. 

Prove this, but speak it not. I am come here 
To learn what Venture and his fellow debtors 
Can urge to stay the process of the law. 
Bid them approach. 

f LUKE. 

I do obey jou, sir. [^ExiL 

SIB JOIlk. 

He may be what he seems : there are examples 
Of thorough reformation brought about 
By the correction of adversity ; 
But they are rare. The seeds by nature planted 
Take a deep root V th' soil : and though for a time 
The trenchant share and tearing harrow may 
Sweep all appearance of them from the sorfiure, 
Yet with the first warm rains of spring they'll shoot, 
And with their rankness smother the good grain. 
Heav'n grant it mayn't bfe so with him I 

Enter Luke^ Venture^ Risky and Penury. 

LUKE. 

Here are 
Ydur humble suitors, sir, to wait upon you. 

SIK JOHN. 

What would you have me do ? — {To ittAre) Giveme a 
chair. (Sits.) 
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BepUm'dy air, loconaderBiyhBrd 
M J land b qNNrtg»;'d lor a third of it's valoe % 
I bad no Bore. Pray give me kmger daj« 

SIR JOUlf. 

I know DO oUigation lies oo me, 
To lose my proper right Your deed speaks for it. 
How moch owes Penary ? 

Six hundred poQodk 
His bond too is grown forfeiii 

SIR JOHN. 

Isitsnedl 

I.UKB. 

Yes, sir, and esecution out. 

siAJoaa. 

See it served* 

rXNURT. 

I amJindoae! My w^ and family 
Must starve for want of bread. 

SIB JOHN. 

Wbftt's YestayeVdiJbt/ 
5Ewa^ thovsaad^ sir. . 

SIB JOHN. 

Two thousand ? — ^An estate 
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For a good man. You were the glorious trader, 
Embrac'd all bargains, the main venturer 
In ev'ry ship ^faat launch 'd forth* Tell me, sir, ^ 

How was this sum emplpy'd ? 

YENTUBE. 

Insult jme not ^ 

On my calamity ! — though, being a debtor, 
And slave to him that lends, I must endure it. 
Yet hear me speak thus much in my defence:. 
Losses at ^ea — and those, sir, great and many — 
Bj storms and pirates, not domestic riot. 
Have brought me to this low ebb. 

SIR JOHN, 

Storms and pirates ! 
The cant of fraudulent insolvency! ^ 

Look you, I must and will, sir, have my money. 

VENTURE. 

I'm in your pow'r, and you must do your pleasure. 

LUKE. 

Not as a brother, sir, but witl| such duty 
As I should use unto a father, since 
Your charity is my parent, give me leave 
To speak my thoughts. 

SIR JOHN. 

What would you say ? 
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I hopeehafUgive offcgieet nor letittelifib . : > 

Of flatt'iy, though I procUiiaaloudr % . :i 

I glory in th^ bravery <>f your WJ>d) , :; // 

To which your wfiiWs a serviU|t« Not ih^ rid^ t,, / 
Are or shoold be.c^eHin'd^ tiiey beiDigji b|es^ingf . >.| [ 
Deriv'd from ifeeaven, and by y<Hif industry ^ -i : ./ 
Puird dowQ upon jou. But in this,, dmi^sir^ >;. 

Extend as far as your's ; a second hatb 
His bags asfuU ; a third in credit flies 

As high in the popular voice : but the: dtstinctiw ^ ^ oH 
And noble difference, by wUch you are 
Divided from tb^m^' is^« '^hat you are styPd 
Gentle in yMr abuodaiiob, 90^ ; in ^Imi tyy 1 , . n < 1 ? i ^ i 
Andthat/dii^^ieiNiJipaiB^n/iii(>yinirjbog^l9i ) i^j wiT 
Of other's '»ikeri«bf <I liai^eibuild»t,t»ir>i; ;r. j,^ i!!/, ^H 
Heav'n keep tii^tfaiLidifulfer^t^ jH(bil4>ti^ #|?fliqiM^,^rtoT 
Asrigid and iu6x30rBbhu-^^<:'^'<^ ^.j;-7 .iP^..h:t ■^:i^:n,\(^ ^.ult 

To hear this dpokem--" ^n-/, '?. ri.-r^-^vi u^^v ■>;-:^ili;// 

' That;ahia]/Bd<li«ggi)i^e,];c%,: 1^ 

^ , - - , *■ ^ *. ».»■ _ 



'.<. . ; i 



' ■' < ; Ciij 



•> ■ . . t 



Your affability and mildnese^ cloath'd 

III the pure garment of your debtor's breatb, 

Sball ev'ry wbere, tbougbyott striiie toconfieiAjil^ ^ til I 

Be seen and wondered aty and in tlpei ait: vu ^ ^ tf.u i< i 

With prodigal band riei^rded;' M4iereas«iicfa<^! m i. !:■ \ 

As are bioth wftfy'fttf tb^fmselves^ andlive aoy ^ : -i - f 

Thougfi prosperous hi worldly understandings 

Are but like beasts of rapine^ dial, by odds ^ 

Of strength^ u^rp and tyrannize o'er others, ^ 

Brought > under their sdbjection. i . 

SIR MAumcE {listening). ,1 

That was welLrr 1 r-n 
He puts it to him hotnev ; ii -A 

€anyouitItiiifc^(&Mrr I ! /d 
In your unque^f ioti'd wiiflkmi, I beseech yrwi^ r i ^, ! } ^ - , ^ 
The goods of Ais^oor/^man soldatan auotif^Oy r n ^,; /\ 
His wife turn'4 out.ltf ^dooie^. his ibi^dyreii4bf(^4 (h) 10 
To^bc^ th^ brikd^his genlknliiiiV^statQ^ > .; > » v i ^ ! ) 
Thus harshly taken, can ad vantage iyou^ ( i i>i . 1 ' 
Or that the ruin of this^nee brave merchant, 
(For such he wad ^litMm^d^^ though now decayed) 
Will raise your reputation with gooAvm^l cM» li ;> - J 
6ut you may urge — pray pardon me, my zeaj 
Makes itietbu^teMi^ildtehenient— in tbi^ 

You satisfy your anger and revenue, 
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On those who wrong you. Grant thi$ : it will not 
Repair your loss ; and there was never yet 
But shame and scandal in a victory, 
When passion, rebel unto reason, fought it. 
Then for revenge : by great souls it was ever 
Contemn'd, though ofler'd ; entertained by none 
But cowards, base and abject spirits, strangers 
To moral honesty, and never yet 
Acquainted with religion. 

SIR MAURICE (listening). 

How he speaks ! 
He has won my heart for ever. 

SIR JOUN. ' 

Shall I be talk'd 
Out of my money ? \ 

LUKE. 

No, sir — but intreated 
To do yourself a benefit, and preserve . , i; 

What you possess entire. , . 

SIR JOHN. 

How, my good brptber t 

liUKE. 

By making these your beadsmen.-r-When they eat, 
Their thanks, next heaven, will be paid to yourraercy; 
When your ships are at sea, their prayVs will swell 
Their sails with prosperous winds, and guard them from 
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Tempests and quicksands ; keep your warehouses 
From fire, or quench them with tiieir tears — 

SIB JOHN. 

No more. 

liUKB. 

Write you a good man in the people^s hearts — 
Follow you ev'ry where — 

SIR JOHN. 

If this could be— 

LU&E. 

It must, or our devotions are but words. 
I see a gentle promise in your eye ; 
Make it a blessed act, and poor yie rich 
In being the instrument. 

SIB JOHN (rising). 

You have prev^il'd — 
Give them more time. But d'ye hear, no talk on't. 
Should this arrive at noon on the Exchange, 
I shall be laugh'd at for my foolish pity. 
Take your own time — Fll not be hard upon you. 
I know what you would say-^There is no need- 
Go — drink a cup, and thank your orator. 

LUKE. 

I will attend upon you. 

[^Exeunt Luke, Venture^ Bhk, and Penury, 
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Sir Maurice advances. 

'^; '"^i; ♦"; '■ '■ ■•■.,!• . .- > 

SIR JOHN. 

What, Sir Itfaurice ! 
Whence come you thus o' th sudden ? 



'> • ^ -■■• '•• - • ■ •' ='•- '■■ ■ .,i;l 



SIR MAURICE. 

■ 1 .■ ■.•' I .;'..-. . . . 

fmU8tcrav6 



Forgiveness for the freedom I have taken, ' ' ' ' ' 

To overhear your conference With those 

Whose heavy hearts are lightened by your goodness. 

SIR JOHN. 

You heard all then t 

SIR M AUfllCE. 



r \ ..-■., 



I did. Your kind forbearance. 
And your good brother's eloquent appeal 
To your best feelings. 






SIR JOHN. 

r J ■ • • .• -' ^ ' » -- 

His discourse was shrewd, 
And mainly to the purpose. 



SIR MAURICE. 



V '•{■:"« i 



'Twas divine* 
And breath'd a spirit so attunM to mercy, 
I wonder, good Sir John, his qualities 
Are so pass'd over, that you keep him as 
A parasi^ at your t^ble, subject to 



The scorn of your proud wife^ an underling 
To his own nieces. 



s^' ..->... .. /:... /[/ 






■ ^ ' --r :.')• vi . : :' i i ' . i ',i .■ ^ '):■-■, 
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SIR JOHN. 



^ " * ■■ •. ■• - V ■ '., •■.■ ■ ■'. . -l ^' 



Sir. I have good reason 

-■ ■ ■' ■ '^ 
For what I do. first, he had a fair estate, 

Which his loose riots ^luckly brought to nothing. 

I'his argues ill, you'll own^ Next, I've done much 

For him.$ilr<^ady.; when for heavy debt 

tie was in prison, of all else forsaken, 

And in his own hopes lost, I did redeem him. 

, SIJl MAURICE. 

It was well done of you ; exceeding well. 

SIR JOMNk 

I hope it was ; but I would first be sure 
He does deserve it, ere I do more for him. 
His nature was not always what it seems ; 
And virtue, suddenly assum'd, is oft 
A cloak to cover much depravity. 

SIR MAURICE. 

Ypu surely do him wrong. 

SIR JOHN. 

Time may afibrd us 
kvL opportunity to know the truth. 
But we must to our suitors. To speak plainly, 
I have my doubts of their reception. 
Nothing, below nobility, can suit ' 

My wife's ambjtion ; and, when she is cross'd, 
She's apt to give full rein to her displeasure 
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Sllt MAtJRIGfi. 

I raarvcl luucb. Sir John, you should give way 
To female governance t inethinks 'twere well 
Were you to curb a petulance, that springs 
From your too great indulgence. 

SIR JOHN. 

*Tfe more easy 
To give good council, than to follow it. > 

Sir, there are secrets in all famiKes, 
Of which the least we say perhaps the better. 
But DOW my mind is fix'd upon these matches, 
And you shall see I can be firm, Sir Maurice ! 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE III. 

Another Apartment in Sir Johu^s. House. 

Enter Maria^ Eliza, Heartwell, and Edzoard Lacey. 

EDWARD. 

What can we stay to move you to compliance ? 
W^ill you, like coy princesses in .romance, 
Treat us like errant knights, and send us forth 
To seek adventures, and to bring home trophies 
In honour of your beauty ? 

ELIZA. 

We have told you 
The spell which is imposed upoii ourselves* 



< I 
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If you can break the ialisaiaBithatigimrds us, 
You may sufic^d; ifnot^ yourbop^ iM^^lo^b ' 

Why what a strange Urgani^a is thi$ fady^ » . 
Who throws up her entreDciui|eDts*thu9 arpuiidyau^; 
To keep oflF honest^hearted geutlemen, 
Who would redjeein you from such slavish thraldom. 
And shew you as you are, nature's pevfoetion I . 
But, if Tm fated to encounter dragons^ . 
Let me confto^t them speedily. 

MARIA. i , 

Beware— 
Your €(nterprize, perhaps, may not prove easy. 

HEARTWELL. 

I'm not so readily to be alarm'd. 
Place danger^n one hand, andyov on th' otiber, 
And see if J jshall flinch. 

NARIA.^ 

^ Give over— -hush— 

My mother is retui?n'd, J bear her coming. 

Enter Z^ij/ Trqfic. 

LADT TRAFFIC. 

So, you have got your gentlemen, I see. 

MAHIA. 

This, ma'am, is master Heartwell, and this other 
Sir Maurice LacevV eldest ^oaand heir. 



*-> 
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LADY TBLA¥F1C. 

Well, siref^ instruct pae. what are your compi^atds^ 

UEARTWELL.. 

With the respect it suits you. to reeeive^ 
And us to pay you, I will speak our purpose^ 
As good Sir John hatb to)d you who we are, 
What are our meanSj^ and how we are disposed 
To make a fitting sejtilement on her . , , 
Whom love and fortune may bestow on us, 
We crave jour gracious leave to urge our spjt* 
It were presumption to decide between them; 
Both are alike so fair and so endowed 
With every charm to captivate and keep 
Affection, that, like Paris, wkeniieliekl 
'Midst rival goddesses the prize of beauty, 
My wandering eye scarce knows on which to fix^ 
But be at lengUi decided for his yenus, 
And here, so please you^ madam, I choose mine. 

( "fakes MariiCt hand^ 
EDWARD (to Eliza). 

When on this hand I bow and sue for favour, 
'Tis not because another has preferred 
Your lovely sister. Had I felt for her 
What I now feel for you, no power on earth 
Had forced me to surrender her ; but when 
I gaze upon your beauties, hear your voice^ 



\ 



See that enchanting smile— Forg^e me, &ir4>ne^ 
If my fond liopes mislead me— I {lirdf^sfif 
Myself your willing^ slave, and on your sentence 
Rest all my future views of bajpr^Meys. ' 
What says my lovely judge? ^ * ' : 

LADY TBAF^IC. 

rU 1aiis#er fW theni r^ 
They speak and act but as I please they should. 



' ' ' • Ml. ' « : ? 

EDWARD. 



How well then, madam, must they act and speak ? 



LADY TRAFFIC. 



r -* 
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Thaf s not ill said ; t>ut truce with compliments^ 
You'll find that more than words a:r^ watiting. 

JBDWARD. ' ' 

MTadaniy 
Methinks we have already giv'n you more; 
What is't you'd have ? We have profess'd ourselves 
Ready to make substantial settlements, ' ^ 

Proportion d to their fortunes. 

LADY TRAFFIC. 

t^ftha! a trifle! 
ueArtwell. 
Our heirs, I fear me, will not find it so, 
When they're obligM to pay it. 



■J , . f ) , 

' EDWARD. 



Come, good madam, 
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Do not thua keep ub in suspence. 

liADV TRAFFIC {to Edwmrd). 

Ithldk 
Tour fiither is a merchaDt I 

EDWARD. 

Aye^ a brave one — 
Equal to anj known on the Exchange. 

I.ADY TRAFWiQ (t0 HeartweB). 
And yon, sir^ what do you call yourself? 

IfSARTWEJLL. 

A man! 
An honest man— « country genUeman. 

LADT TRAFFIC. 

Stand forth, thou citiaen! and fanner, thoni 
{To Edward) — Think'st thou, because thy iaAer in a 

bargain 
Can circunaTent a broker, thou art worthy * 
To match thee with ray daughter ?*-^( TV HeafhuM) Qi 

r 

think you, 
Because you feed fat cattle in yoinr marriies^ 
And know (he price of corn, how much per busliel, 
That all this qualifies, you to aspire 
To be my son-in-law ? 

llEARTWELfi. > 

Aye, to be more, 
Were any thing superior ! What's this scorn, 



A COiMEDT. 84§ 

Ungracious lady ! of your DQuntry'ahanour, 
An Engiisk fre^older } I hoeat that title, 
And would not for a foreign dukedom change it. 

liADV TUAFFICJ* 

Keep it, and welcome ; bnt^ tlii^ be sure, 
'Till you can boast a rank more dignified, 
You>are not for mydaoght^. 

Nay, g«od «iada]n<>^ ' 

LASY TBAFP'IC. 

You know my mind. What more have you to say ? 

HEARTWfttL. ' 

Faith ! madam, little, but that we caipe here 
By the fteamiission of Sir John himself, 
Whose sanction is^sufBci^nt fat our license. ' ' 

liADY TRAFFIC. * ■■■"' 

You'll find it otherwise. ' 8h* Joim, ini^d ! 
Tfaisisaeaa^ sif, give me leave to t^U yon. 
Where I by special privilege may challenge 
A casting voice ; and I will have it tdo« 

As by heaven's grace, imd this ftiir ct-eature's favour, 
I trust to call you lady mother shortly, 
I'll not dispute that with you. — (Ta Maria) My fair one, 
Will you disdain an honest man's affection ? 
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I do command her silenee.- (To Afom) Comekev^ 

girl* f- • r:t .;• ^ .■..,.-. ii > ! 

(To HeartweU) Let go her band* (7V£iM»!d Xo^ej^ 
And yoa, too^ saneif sr-«^i 

Nay, madam, this is wrong. Give us fair play-^ 

LADY TRAFFIC {tO JUbEtia andiEMxa)L : tr 

Come here. I tell you both— looser 4h^r> haoidim* > * 1 
Enter Sir John and Sir Maurice* 

SIR JOBir, 

Hey day ! what's all tbit stir ? 

Do^you bring plebeians 
To liijc timr paddle with a stream like that 
Which flows within these veins t 

■ • SIR' jporiN. ■ '.'^^ "i u'iii r^k'i'if ■ 

Fbti^rias^<gQkHi(jyhf{ 
Why snre^ou dostlbrget Iby8f|(lf^*my Idvei ^ ) noil oti // 
Thy father was a worthy fishmonger. 
And iiv'd in Lothbiiry--thy mother was^^ / .> v .ij 

^ADY' TRAFFIC* ■; ;.., yj:? / }-;« "jjU 

1*11 not demean myself to answer you; . ' . ,; / 

But if you stir a step, sir-^ 

SIR JOHN* 

Come, my Molly, ' •' • 
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And you too, Bess !— Wkat say youi — Speak, my girls. 
I scarce can venture, sir, to speak my miiul^ 

liADY TRAFFIOJ r '■ 

I charge you to be silent. 



■.? >■ • • . ^ ELI0Ai '■ -* 



Sir, witb^a tnaiden's diffidence, I may 
PresttBflleitc^ti^ you-^ '. 

Yoii must talk too, must you? 

SIR JOUIf, 

Wby, won't you let th« girls speak • 

aji;^! Mi'>;\.f „-J.AJi'«' t£ADY TRAFFIO. 

^«.;' ?.rL.» rv 'i- /. .■ • .. No, J[ Wpn'tt 

SI^#0HN« . 

What's here to do ? «^Ib tbis^ becoming treatment 
F^]|^4i^eo:Hk)eitlese, my worthy friends. 
Who honour :m^hy f eel^Hg our alHanQe< ? . . 

j»Ai^r i^AAFirig. 
They may be fiieiKls of yours, £ar oi^t I care, 
But they are not fit suitors for your daughters. 
And as for you, ,Sk Johii*^ . 

SIR jo^ir. 

. Nay, nay, no more — 
^ear whatvii sity-r- ,» 



t ' V 
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I will npt bear a word* 
I've heard toa mwh: already . , Yqu^^nd th^y^ 
May carry on your projects as you please, 
But 'tis fUll time th^t I should hav^ my way. 
(To Maria and Eliza) Come here, both of you. 
{To HeartvoeU and EduHtrd Lacey) You have had your 

answer, 
And you, sir, your's. We'll see who governs here I 
( To Maria and Eliza) There, get joti out. Sir John ! if 

you presume 
To take a single step without my license, 
I'll make you know both who and what I am,,6ii: ! 

lEx^unt Lady Trajffic^ Marioy aadEUz^ 

UCARTW£I/l4. 

I'd rather stand upon tbe bleakest summit 
Of our bare wolds in a December's night, 
Wrapt in a wet sheet, thM again epfcpwt^r . 
Such a virago! Farewell, gop^l^ir Jol^i; , . ; , ;,; 
Your daugbtei* is an a^gel, but your wife— 
Igiveyoujoy of ber! . lE^^U fgetrrjtti^dh 

EOWABPt 

Ihop'dto:6qd t / 

In your alliance happine$s. and hcuiour. 
Your daughter, sir, is all my fondest hope 
Could picture of perfection ? but her mother^— 



'•-• J 
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I spare you more reflections— ^n my soul 
^I pity you, Sir John ! I do, indeed ; 
Nay, all the world must pity you. Farewell! 

lExit Edward Lae^ 
(Sir Jo/in and Sir Miaurke stand looking d^JUlfy aieadi 
other. After a pau$e») 

SIR MAURICE.* 

Sir John ! 

SIB JOHSr. 

Sir Maurice! 

SIB HAUBICB. 

Our afl^tirs, methinks, 
Gro bravdy on. ' There's in your lady's manner 
8omeihiiig so soft, so mild, so cUptiyating-r— 
m warrant me, that your reflections too 
Must be prodigiously amusing to yoit. ^ ' 

SIR joHir. ' 

Spare me, Uiy fHend^; tte ulcer in my h^rt 
Should not be prtrVd 1B0 roughly. I'm^ham-d ' 
To think how &r 'mty w^kness for that woman 
Has led^iie to give up my rightful claim 
To rule in mine own house ; but, as the fever 
Which riots in oinr blood, and uiidermiiies 
The source of life, oft brings on it's own crisis, 
So shall tny very shame work it's own cure. 
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IIB MAURICE* 

That's well resolved. But how ? 

SIR JOHN. 

Give me a moment— 
You think my brother Luke a worthy man ? 

SIR MAURICE. 

I'm sure he's such. 

SIB JOHN. 

Deserving coniSdence t 

SIR MAURICE. 

Why ask you this ? 

SIR JOHN. 

I have my reasons Cmt it* < 
Well, well ; I'll think him so, and as such troat him. 

SIR MAURlQ£^.^.i ^ A r ,^: i, i .: 

To what intent, I (pmy I . .« . u, > i u ii 

■ -.SIR JOHIRrf ;■*• ^ ^■' \ U .V, i.^s^i I 

„ ; I'lltelL^oufihoitijs^M vfi (i / 
Let's to the fields, and taAt«)lb<) air AwbileL >/< i n i^?^ 
I want a sedative, to calm tho^chcter 
Which clouds m)L better judgment. Good Sir Maurice, 
The time is come, when my proildit^rife^^judMearn : hV/ 
A lesson, strong enough to teach iher wisdom^.: • < >> *i H< 

END OP^ACT II, ' 
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ACT III. 



SCENE r. 

7%e Garden of Sir Maurice Lacey. 
Enter Sir John and Sir Maurice* 

SIR JOHN. 

►w we are private, give me leave^ my friend, 
unburtben my sad heart Tke scene you have wit- 

mi a sample of the vicdaice 
it robs me of all peace and happin^ssv * 
id that I have held td^ lax a rein, 
1 by indltitgeheevfostJsr'd 1^ proud spirit, 
ich «ow disdiiins ati gdvernaiide.' 

' .»tft ->»iitJBlOE. ■ 

I thiivk 8b4 Kndwleii^e of an evilj sir, 
helps one^^to its Citrd. ^ 

r ^ « SIB JOHN. 

Give me your patience. * 
8 evil now is groWili ao^iHilaflt^ - 
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And calls for instant remedy. 1 Ve thought 
Of one which haply may succeed. 

8IB MAURICE. 

Go on. 

SIB JOHN. 

Why this, in short, it is. As by indulgence 
This insolence has risen to its height^ 
So, by experience of adversity, 
It may be curb'd. Now, sir, 1 have conceivM 
The means of doing this* 

Sl^ MAUBICE. 

I lo^g to hear it. 

3i|t JW^P 
Wealth, and the authority which foUows it^ 
Have wrought upon my stubbom lady's pride^ 
'Till she forgets herself, ^d what she ow^ 
Both to herself and me. My purpose is. 
By a strong une^ipected stroke to caist her 
From the high pinna,cle of vanity,, 
Into apparent ruin and d^pc^n4anQ$« 

SIB MAUBICEjk 

But how may this be done ? 

SIB JOHN. 

I mean to tell you. 
Your good opinion of my brother Luke 
Hath led me to make him mine instrument ^ , 
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I shall require your succour too, Sir Maurice* 

sin MAURICE. 

'Tis at your service in so good a cause. 

SIR JOHN. 

I must remain secreted in your house, 
While you report to my ungracious wife 
The unexpected tidings of my death. 

SIR MAURICC. 

Are you in earnest ? 

SIR JOHK. 

Not to die, believe me. 
But to be thought dead; You must bear my will, 
Whereby I give the total of my substance 
ToLuke-^ 

SIR MAURICE. 

I see it all-*-*tiS excellent. 

iSIR JOHN. 

Remember, 
You must put on a melancholy air ; 
And, as you tell of my disastrous fate, 
Sigh dismally, and, if you Can, squeeze out 
A tear or two— 

SIR MAURICE 

Leave me to act my part : 
I'll do it to the life. — ^^Odso ! your will— 
Whereis't? 
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SIB JOHir. 

It shall be drawn for you forth witb ; 
And here^s my ^tret k^ o\he counting-house. 
When jou produce them see you mark tfa^ effect 
They have upon my brother and my wife. 
I only fear it may o'erpower her ! 
There is a tenderness in woman's nature — 

SIR MAURICB. 

I warrant her ; her feelings may be trusted. 
You ought to know her better. Her proud spirit 
Wants a corrective, and sheUl have one noW. 
Some sudden strong revulsion is reqiiir'd 
To moderate her hot temperament. 
Trust me, my friend, both she and you hereafter 
Will 1)e the better for it. 

SIB JOHN. • 

Turn as it will, 
One of my purposes must be fulfill'd. 
If Luke be ^ucb as you conceive he is, 
If he can bear prosperity as well 
As he hath stood the shock of adverse fortune, 
I gain a treasure in him : if he fail, 
And change of circumstances only serves 
To bring his evil nature into action, 
A short dependance on his tyranny 
Will prove a lesson, not to be fergetteii 
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When the delusion's pa^t, . 

I feelas9Uf'd y9urjb^at]^^,wijil \^^^n^^ J . j 

Such as I think I^e is. (,^ ,^ , ... . / .1 

SIR JAftn,, - ; ^ r 

Heay'n graDt h^ P^y I ... 
I loath suspicion : 'tis a Seindtl^t. preys 
Upon the nobler virtues of th<e j^art^^ ; 2 , 
And h^i^^ forbid toi:^h convert^ th^. ^l 
To gall and inprtal poispn. Prpve hiiQ iireU^ 
I pray you ; mark bis change of cpunt:ena,n^^ 
When he Jrst hears your tidingfih—probe iis soul—: 

aiE MAURICE. 

Enough — ^leave it to me. But cp|n% , tipe |Mre0699**h 
I must set out upon mipe eml»assy. 
See you keep cJiPS^ei Ipt no one know you're here« 

Away then I Msgr fiii^cce^^ a^ttei^d i^ppn ypii J 
My happiness depends on ypur repprtr , , 

Sir Johifs Counting ffoiis^* 
* Enter Inrxmey JjedgcTy and JSoldfiuL 

• HOI/llFASTr 

The like was iRere^j^n { ^ 
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INVOICiJ.' '. i " ' ■'• •• >^' ""^'•' * 

Wb^ in tbki rage, iMii f ^ 

HOLDFAST. 

You may talk of country ^hfistmasses, or treats 
Gir^n at elections, where the tables groan 
With haunches of fat vetiiisoti, bfeef, and pudding, 
And gluttdns, traniiii'd to irurfeit, with their teeth 
Dig their own gmves ; or you m^y tell^ ah you wiB, 
Of Roman luxury, or modern French j ' ' 
Yet what were tiiey, compared ^ilh this of odri? ' ^ 

liCnoEk. 

What's idt this noise ab^ut ? 

' HrotDFAST.* ^ ' • 

Would'st tboti believed 
I tell thee, master liedger — S'Sife t it ftifadd^s mt 
To think on such exoess-^bme hungry «devtl ^ ' 
Has whisper'd in my rampant 4kdy's ear. 
And taiiight her bowtaikjuaitdet'! :9ueh profilsiotf^ ^ 
As in the bill of fi^re dbe has deliter'd 
For one day V meal ! . 

INV0I€&. 

What isall this to thee? 
Thou'rt not topdy for it* 

HOXil>FA8T. 

. Wfial's worst of all, 
When I objected to th' expeuce^ my lady 
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Caird me penurious raseal, and advised me 
To aund my own concert* 

INVOICJB. 

. She cotinseU- d righdy. 

WeU, let her take her swii^ : I eare not for't* 
Three dinners such would break an alderman^ 
I'll heai^ nc^ iK^nd in-t I'll meke up my accoutft^ 
And, since my master longs to be undone, 
^Tis his cfiqcern^ pot miiie; [MxiiJffoUlfmL 

liEBGEB. 

That is atoa^in^^ / 
To which I dotl^t subscribe ; for, if my master 
Is in thfe way to-tuin> ^is the part 
Of a tr^ieiW^tant to prolnote iHs^wiihite. i 

The workisifioonest^ne, ^#lie^iii^joib. ' 

That's true. Suppose we le^dNahd^i)A{glliM? ^ 
Could we contrive to, cooipass without danger 
Such a ^ilall trifle as a thousand poundsH^ 

XiBDGEK*. 

'Twould set' us ups agBia. 

INtOICE. 

ItwcuMdoso* 
JkA bow ? fbare liee ^ point-^oh ! master Luke^-^ 
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Enl&r Liike. - 

So, still at work ; ever intent upon 
Your master'ii int^es^t, 

X4EDGEE. 

True, most noble I^u]kQ; 
Like trusty servitors, w^ were reflecting 
On the cpnnection that subsists be^Wj^pfi 
His interests and our own. 

INVOICE,. _ 

We were debating 
A case of consciepce* Honest master Lub^, 
Since my return, I've hea^d of your reverses^ 
The drudgery they put yoa to, t^ie/si^rA 
Wherewith they, treat ypu. I remember, once 
You were a knowing one, could tik^tb^jQ^^^y 
And at a few cool hundX'^4^aicia:So suxely, 
You seldom m^'djpiir.'WfnrH* 

4 

I'm now an alterM man. 

Alter'd ?— In what ? 

Your mean^in4^c4 are Ji^fs^ but youarestiU 

The same kind^natuF'd^ noble souL-^Wbatilhmk yon K 
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Were a good friend to put you in the road 

To be revenged of fortune — what wpuld'st say? 

LUKE. 

I'm poor, and tberefeve I would not object 
Once more to make experiment of wealth. 
I mxk dependent, and I would be free. 

LEDGER. 

Well, sir — ^to pUt a case-^-were such a friend 
To shew that you might gain not only wealth, 
But independence, would you thank him for it i 

■■----•' " LUKE. 

I should account him a good friend indeed. 

LEDGER. 

I guess'dyouM^ay so. Well, such a friend am I. 

> -' . • • LUKE. . 

You are ^pasntig ki&d. 

LEDGER. ^ 

I am. Give me your hand. 
I do compassionate your fallen state. 
And, w^e^I sui^'l^cbuld confide in thee^ 
I could impart a secret. 

IjVKe (aside). 

What means this ? 
I must knoiif Tnore.*-*-(2b X/edg-cr.)— Confide in me, dost 

say? 
I would not wish to worm your secret from you, 
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Bat as for coDfidence — 

iirroictt. (to Ledger.) 

Tdl him at once. 
I know him well ^ bid. He'll do for us. 

Well, master Luke, 111 tell thee. We were thinking, 
Wert thoa consenting, hoW we might deTise 
Means to replenish oar eidiaasted pockets. 
We all are poor ; oor mlisler hath abandance ; 
And what would make us rich would not afllect hiaiv 
What say'st thoa to it ? CooM'st thou not suggest 
Some efficacious plati? 

Hast thou not served 
Almost thy stated term ?-^?b Invoice ) — ^Aud hast tfaou 

traded 
To farther India, thus ^ usk toe council ? 
Go to eome otb^r, toore expert to treat 
These subtle practicfes i^^IVe met with ttMe > 

Can doitwell; Ha j, ' I hii\!^ faelurd tfaem'speak 
Such marvels, as would put Autolycus 
And Mercury, his father, to tihe blush, 
So &r did they outdo them in contrivance. 

IlTTOf oil. 

What was't thej said ? 
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liUKE. 

I'U ]tdil joii that atnoD. 
First I would kqow if ;oa've po melons o' your pwn 
To compass this brave enterprize.. J jvwraAt 
You have not liv'd sp Ico)^ witbout a trial. 

Why, now and then we bava made free a little. ' 
ril tell you how we do. We caih-keeper^ 
Hold correqiKAdeofeei awl supply esu^b other 
WheB^^er we want* I borrow for a week 
Two hundred pounds of ona^ a$ much of a second, 
A third lays down the rest; and, when they wMl) ^ 
As my master's cash comes in^ I do repay it. 

You do ! that is an eweUent device.r 
When you have this, why s]|ou^ you wiftb^fer.others?^ 

The pitcher may too oft*— 'you know the proverb. 
There's an ai^rear of near five hundre4 poinds , 
Stares me V th' &ce. I jaei^ds siitet wipe U out 
By some bold stroke* . 

And I too BHwt repkiee 
Some cash I borrowed Arom 9iy ma3ter's stock. 
For a curs'd speculation that deceived oi^* 
He will be settling my account ere long. 
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LBDGER. 

Besides all ibis, we want some present monies, 
For our occasions ; if you'll join with us, 
You shall have share*— 

vvtLhitmXvrithaui). ' 

Why Luke ! where are you Lukei 

liUKE. 

I'mcairdfor. r i 

FURBISH (wU/lOUiJ) *'^ 

Luke ! I say, my lady wants you. 

LUKE. 

I must begone. . - j 

LEDGER. » . ^ 

When shall i^e meet again ? 

LUKE. '^ 

Immediately. — (-^Mde.)— A precious xu^tipfe truly t^ - 

[^Exeunt. 
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SCENE III. 

< ? -, -.. i ... 

Ladj/ Traffic^ s Apartment. ^ ^ 

loihe and Furbish meet. - '1 

FURBISH. 

So! you are come at last. Do you siqipose l 

Fve nought to do, but follow and wait ^on i 

Your leisure, sirrah I A 
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LUKB. 

Tmlyi I maide haste. 

»irifcB18H. ' ) 

Yes, as a snail does ; but, I warrdiil me,' ^ 

You can run fast enoug^b, when dinner calls you. 
You're never tardy then. Were I roy lady 
I'd keep no sturdy varlet to indulge 
In sloth and idleness, when he might work, 
Were he ten times my fausband'^s brother. 

Nay, 
f pray your patience, gentle Mrs. Furbish, 
I mean not to offend. What isU you want ? 

. FtJRBISH. 

It is my lady wants you. See you stir not 
^Tilt she come here. \_Exii Futbkh* 

.; • c'V^ LUKE. 

I know my duty better. 
Heav'ns ! can I bear to be thus trampled on, 
To meet with greater contumely than 
The beggar, who implores the paltry dole 
Of the way-faring traveller, or sues 
For of&ls to appease his rav'ning hunger ? 
So — so— so-— so— I do deserve it all, 
All that their bitter 'st scorn can load me with. 
Those, wh6 through accident or weakness fall, 





Maj merit men^s compassion ; bot^that^I^ -A 

Who knew profuseness oi ejc)[)etice the parent 

Of wretclied poteity, ^1^ I should waste 

My substance, and reduce pnysetf to lite cm* 

The alm3 of others^ steering' on a rock 

I mighiliayb^lrttQh'di 

EiA&r LaAy Ttagic. ^ ' - 

So, sir, where is Sir John? 

liUKB. 

Alas! jrkflow Hot; madam. '-■' '-'^'^ 

IiADY TBAI^FIC. 

'IVbiiMliedomeyoil ' 
T*attend Mm; mr^ ' a6d nOt tb lih^ tbtis ' ^^ 

Idling about th^ hdbse, eating atid d^klhg"-^ r ' v >T 

I would have doAfe ^\bui, iHieiih6 W^iat'B<«ifel '■ ^ '^^ 



Who comes h^r*? Wir Kfauri^iet ^ 
En^er Sit M€UiH&. 

Know you, sir, where Sir Jobhr^ 

^^Apy TBAFFIO^ 

Stand fertile qf J 
You're no cotop^nlpn |br \m% wA Us busHi^ 
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Aims not at yon/ 1 tliink. 

I'm sifenc'd, m^am ! 
(^Wcfe) Must I bear tliis too ! 

8IB MAURICE. 

What I hare to say 
This gentleman may very fitly hear. 
Stand forward, master Luke ! 

LADY TRAFFIC. 

What mean you, sir? 
Know you not who he is ? Begone, I say ! 

SIR MAURICE. 

StajT, sirr^I know both who and what he is, 
Which you as yet are ignorant of. Nay, madam, 
Frown not, nor let your angry bosom sw^U 
With insolent contempt. I have a tale. 
Which I jm giieY'4 itrftHs to me to tell, 
Will make you change your tone. Would I were spar'd 
The dreadful task I now must execute ! 
Poor Pii^ John; ipadam ! 

liAPT TRAFFIC. 

What of him ? 

SIR MAURICE. 

Is gone ! 

XiADT TRAFFIC. 

Gone ? Where ?— So suddenly— Without a notice — 

TOL. II. R b 
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SIR MAURICE. 

Aye, madam, gone to where we all must follow. 
'Tis indeed dreadfut^but the truth must out. 
He's— 

LA9Y TRAFFIC. 

Speak^ Bor keep me in suspense — 

SIR IIACRICJ^. 

He'«! dead ! 

X'APT TRAFFIC. 

Dead^ say yoUi sir ! oh ! 

SIR M^^URICE* 

Be •oinposed, I pray, 

A nd give lue yqqr attention. 'Twill bebore y6u. 
Your conduct^ niadam-^I must speak strong truths^ ^ 
Work'd on him sp,» as to o'ercooie his reosoa, 
And drove him to the doing of an act^ 
Which, when once done, caa oever be ret^l'd* 
S^^a morning — but I spare you the recital-*-* 
This morn they bore his body to my house^ 
Where, as he went upon his desp'rate errand. 
He left this instrument. It is hi$ vriJL 

hADY TRAFFIC. 

Oh, worthy sir ! Your words have pierced my hear 
My conduct Q^us'd this fatal act ! Alas ! 
To what hath it reduc'd me ? 
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SIR MAURICE. 

.... : , , • ■'• "^ . r-' 

what indeed ! 
'Tis too late now to remedy your faults, 
Or for him to forgive them. This small paper 
Contains your doom. ' By it, his whole estate 
In lands, and leases, debts, and present monies^ 
With all the moveables he stood possessed of, 

r - ' "* ' 

Are p^s'd o*^er to his brother. (Gives the will to Luke. 

r t 

LUKE. 

How 1^ to me ? 

8ltt iMAURICC. 

Aye, sir, t6 yott alon6. You're li6W th6 owner 

. • , *' 'it* 

Of this fair mansion, and of all the wealth 

*■'■■'■ 

Which lately was your brother^^s. Here, sir, take 
The key of 's counting-house. 
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Have I no part ? 
I and my daughters, are we quite cut off? 
Is nothing left for oiir provision ? 

SIR MAURICiB. 

Nothing— 
ISave what this gentleman, in his free bounty, 
And from his gen'rous nattire, liiay bestotv. 

LitHE (aside}. 



Humph ! 
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SIR MAURICE. 

He, I know, is pitiful. Humility 
From him may g^a remission, and perhaps 
Forgiveness pf jour former us^eu i^ 

L^KE (asidey 

So! , 

SIR MAURICE. 

Enjoy your own, good sir; you'll find it ample ; 
But use it with due rev'reiice. I once heard you 
Speak most divinely in the opposition 
Of a revengefiil humour : shew it to ber>. 
And those who then depended on the mercy 
Of your late brqiher, now at your devotion ; 
And thiis confirm the opimon I held of you. 
Of which I am most confident. 

Iprayyoa .:^^ 

Give me some time. This sudden change of fortune « 
Might overturn a 80un(](er judgment 

Sir^ 
I do confess my conduct has been sndky - / 

As scarcely I can justify, or you 
Perhaps forgive. Nay,, turn not firom me, sir ; 
I do confess my errors, and thus lowly ^ 
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Bend for your pardon. 

' LUKE. 

Madam, pray you rise, 
And rise with this assurance, if Piid changed 
In any thing, 'tis only in my power. 
This heap of wealth, sir, which you bring to me 
I feel a weighty burthen. 

LADT TRAFFIC. 

You shall have 
My best assbtance^ if you please to use it. 
To help you to support it. 

: CtKE. 

By nomeauB: 
The weight of it^hallMther «nk me, than you pktt 
With one short minute from- those lawlWl pli^ailiires 
Which youVe a right to, in your care to aid me. 
Whate'er the pinalty, I must endure it. 
But at to Hv tiwenea^e-^ -- 

SIR ITAURICB. 

Yet take good heed, sir, . 
You suflTer not your generosity 
Toruin what he raia'd^^ ■ 

LADY TBAFFICi • ■ 

And' we ftll IVom 
That height we have iMintatfi'd. 

n K Q 
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I«UJLE. 

You little guess 
What 8b4U bej^r cppditi^n* You have hdd me 
'Till now an alge^ c^t^ea^iire, , aod ^pporti^'d , 
Your treatment to loy I^eoess ; now^ since fortupi^ 
Hath raisM me to this stajtipn, yoU: shaU find 
You judg'd not rightly of me. It shall be 
My study, nay my pride^ to approve myself 
Such as I am. 

I^ADT TRAFFIC. 

Your words speak comforjl tp m!? ^ r 
You are the only stay, the sole support, 
I now have upon earth. Though I was rude, 
I owait^ air) with shame, and often usVt yott , < 
Too roughly ibr your virtues, yet I know 
You had ihem ;. bat, if. I.hafl dopbted them, 
Your present noUe conduct would convinoei Qus 
With what profusion they're bestow'd pQ ypiu i . 

. : I4VRC.: = 
If ]tbu8 you speak before you've made assay 
Of my intent, what words will teU j^qmr^ls^liiigy n 
When I shall give you proof on'4 } 1 rejoice 
Most in my sudden richer as they afford me 
The means of shewing ttow I eelimate 
Your signal claims upon nvyi 



I will invent new fiisfaions to adorn yod, 

To shew your shapes and graces to perfection. 

You have been brave, but shall be nbiv tnocli'brftV^ :^ 

You hitherto have foorh^ the port 6f ladi^, 

Fine courtly ladies ; but you now shall ^hew' * » ^ 

A dignity more fitting your desert. 

Go to, the world shall sefe it, and admii^. ' ' ^ 

I'll make it the first fruits of my prei^t^tent. • 

What garb is this you wear ? Doth this become yoti? ' 

Cast ofi^ these rags, indulge in splendid dreams ' 

Of future greatness, liirhich, when ^on awake, 

rU make conspicuous. But 1 must be 

A doer, not a'prbmi^er. The performance ' ^ ' * 

Requiring haste, 1 kiss your hands, and leave ydti.) ' 

' ' lExH Likh. 

Sttt M^AUatCE. / 

Are \<re bdtU (brned to istatues ? Hav6 his^ wordft 
Charm'd us to illehc^ ? 

hATtr TkAPFIC. 

I cbttld'ne^erhave thoujght 
HehadftismTiihi-' 

He's a nofele fellow. 
I knew he'd prove 8d. > ^ 

. To forget so soon 
B b 4 
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Our former treatment of bim, soiiniroiBtby ; . ^ , . > 
Of bis rare quaUjti^ I Siir John himself 
Was never half 1^ g^n'rous pr so kiad^ 

>.9|ja ,MAI|£1Q£«.; ' ; ; 

Aj€, there, iodeedt Poi»r man I whatJ^oss.wa&J^i . • 

liADV TJEIAFJF'IC. 

Wbj9 certainly, when we reflect upon it, 
He was a worthy man, and I am sure, 
I feel his loss, and I've aright to do so^ , i 

And so have his poor daughters. . , ;v|\ , } 

. 6111 .MAURICE.. .,,. .;>, ,.;.^t» »' 
; AjPj Jii|t«fathTn , i 

Good worthy gentleo^an ! ah! wen^aylivev 

Long ^r^Wi? see his lij^l . ^ 

liADT TBAFFIC. 

To leave us thus 
Mere destitutes — out of his boundless wealth 
Not to bequeath us wherewithal to keep us — 
I'm 9ure it is enou^iobf^akone^'^ heart. 

SIB MAUBice. 
Come, come, take courage ! things are not so bad. 
You hear what Luke, your gen'rous brother, says. 

liADY TBAFFIC. 

Aye, he indeed is of a different sort ! 
I see he'll treat us in a nobler way 
Than Sir John chose to do. He never shew'd 
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Such liberality ; his titmoUt bounty^ 

And that too hardly drawn from Wm by prayV^, 

Was parsimony, when tompar'd wlthtbfe. 

But I must go, and hasten' to Us daughters. 

Poor things ! I^n sure they^l want some oonsotttioHi ! ^ 

[ExU. 

SIR MAir^ICfi. 

Well, go thy ways, thou art a rare one truly ! 
This will I to Sir John forthwith convey. 
Our plot goes forward. He will find my judgment 
In either case confirmed : his wife, the vain, 
Imperious, fickle thing I thought her ever. 
And his degraded brother, honest Luke, ^ '' ^ - 

UnchangM by wealth, and undebauch^d by p(pf^^i 

[Exit. 
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ACT IV. 



SCENE I. 

The Counting House. 
Enter Lukty hasiUj/. 

LUKB# 

Tw A t no fkntastic object, but a truA, 
A real truth, no drefaun 1 I did not sldniber^ 
And could wake ever with a brooding eye 
To gaze upon't! It did endure the touch ; 
I saw and felt it : yet what I beheld, 
And handled oft, did so transcend belief, 
I faintly could give credit to. my Ben^ea, 

V 

What art thou — shall I call thee Chance or Fortune ?-- 

Thou dumb magician, that without a charm 

Did'st make mine entrance easy, to possess 

What wise men wish, and toil their lives in vain for ? 

The Sybil's golden bough, the great elixir. 

Imagined only by the alchymist, 

Compared with thee are shadows, thou the substance 



And guardian of felicity! Noimirvel 

My brother prized tbe^^ thou'st an owner now, 

Who can still better estimate thy worths 

In every corner of that ^cred roam 

Silver is heaped in bags, as if unworthy 

To hold an equ<|il rank with the bright gold 

That boasts pre-eminence: but when mine eyes 

Had made discovery of th^fa9ka^9 kept 

Under a double safi^ty, ^mdtl^y open'd) 

£ach sparkling diamond from itself shot forth 

A pyramid of flfiQiqsi; sapphirc^s^jnd rubies, 

And ropes of orient,peaxl I ^ These ^een, I could not 

But hold cheap gpl^ itself<.--T^PP3 lu a<^;offQr<9 > 
Lay deeds oC^ift,l}QD(te,. ai^d 8^ci|>:ities, 
And, above all, ,^Xfc^^ gl^tj/deu'd ^e to Sf^ ; i , . 
A manor, fast bovi^^in ^sjifip^^^^^^ i 

The wi^i^ ^o^tiipuing hard, t}^;aiqre^ m^tJDgy : . 
Pawn'd to my brp^er^ The^e ^ s^ce^ « J^e 
In Wales or England, wb^r<9: my monies are i|p,t 
Lent out; 9\^ l?su;?y ; tii^;certain hook 

Todraw in mofe,*^Iamsubli|i^/dJ :grP^«»rth.^ . 
Supports me not !— I walk qni^ir^l— WHVihftt? > .. . 

Ke^p offl-r^YSK ^^W fl?* touch it ! — Oh, 'tis you ! 
I knew you not at first. — ^Wellj honest Holdfast ! 
What is't you want with me ? - ; , </ 
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HO&DFA9C 

, , . There are some here 

Who do enquire for. ycMi : ydor needy debtors, 
Ride, Venture^ P^qrf* ^ ^ 

What brings them here ? 

HOLDFASl". ' *^ 

I do suppose theyVe heard xA what has happenM, 
And<Kioie tci pradite oil your lib'ral temper. 

How well thdy gMss me ! Shew them ' «trai^Iilway'^ia. 

Plague on suck Ked'roils doings 1 I see'beggak'y 
Already knocking at die door.-^You may enter — 
But use a conscience ; do not work upoA <* • -' 

A tender-hearted gentleman' tDoH much : 
'TwiU shew like charity^in youi ^ {Exit Holdfast. 

Enter VetUttrtf JAM^ end Penury. 

-,,>I, ' J-^r' ^^^.^>: I ^A LUKE. 

i^si rWblcbme, friends: 
I know your hearts and wishes ;y«d^^iitift?gini^ • >"/ ^' 
YouVe changed your creditor. 

▼itNTURE. 

Heav^^ fetoss^yNEn^ «^v ^ 

LtfKE. 

What isyomr bna'nefi^ 1 / 
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Were your brother living i 
I ne'er bad htsarded tojB|>e9k it, >i«f ;> 
But now the pow'r is in your worship's Itand^ 
I am assurM as soon as ask^d'tas granted. 

I see you know me. — Well^ 

The Uiid .^rbearanct 
Of my great debt, by your means, worthy sir, 
Hnth railM ny sunk lestote. I have two ships, 
Which I long since tbfMight lost, above my hopes 
Keturn'd froin Portugal, and richly Itfdett. 

Where are they f 

At Graiesend-. ^ v : 

^ And what their names i 
tMnture. 
Happy Return a^d Hepty. 

£k>od names both.-*- 
At Gmfeseiid, my y6uf 

TENTtTBE. 

Aye, atGntTesend, sir. 



^8^ RiCHES. 

I'm gkd i0 hear on't; 

H^av*ri rewiiitl your worsKp/ 
Now might I hare your licence," a» 1 fcnoir *' 
With willingness I shall, to make the best 
Of the commodities, thou^ you tfay^ ekecutioil' ^ ^ 
'Gainst me and all I hare^ F shall be able 
To pay off what I owe to all the world, 
And leave myself a competence. ' ' - ^^ • 

Enough— 
1*11 take good care of you. I am right glad 
Your ships are safe arriv'd— Well, master Ri^k ? 

RISK. ■ ■'" ' ' ■ '*'' ■' 

You know my mortgage i^ foreclosM ; you may 
By law seize on my lands and rnin me. 

t a - f 

Sir John had done it, sir, had you not swayM him. 
Now, sir, I Crave of you but three weeks patfence : 
By an uncle's death I have means left to pay alT. 

LUKE. 

That's fortunate ; for, if I recollect, 
Your land's not mortgag'd for a third of it's value. 

KI8K. 

No more, good sir. 
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As well jou luiow,^ a credjftoc lik^ my bretb^« 
W^]i maaterPenurjfy i^batj^yoiir^tatef 

- , ;^, : ^ . v^]xliJiv. : . ... c i: ...^ .. . , 

Just as it was,. g9o4 sir ; the wofse vfty \^ki. '. 
What I ow'd I owej Ipi^t can {^y Qothi^ to yovu , 
Yet the great kindness jouVe already shewn me, 
And your sweet n^re, sir, eipbolden me 
. To crave a favour from you. 

What is it 2 

That y 91^'^ b^^ Jf^^l^ ^ diaritj .to intrusf me 
With another hundred pounds. 

LUKE. 

How would you use it ? 

PENURY. 

There is a sailor, mjti arriv'd from India, 
Who brings a certain rare commodity, 
Of which, for ready mpney^ 1 could make 
Such gain, as woidd rebuild my shattar'd fortune. 
This way, sir, if you please — There is his name. 
And the particulars I wish to deal for. 

[^Grves Luke a paper y which he reads^ and puts in his 
pockeL'] 
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I'm f^BA you spdn^ of k. Tllo tliio(; i« done* 
Make no noroiKMrdro»'t.-^Weil, my irMthy frielid^ 
I take it kind of yoi» yon canio to me* 
Pray ye have sooie refredittieiiC now you're here. 
I am caird out for somelialMiour or 8o: 
Whenlretttm, we'll eetlle every tbiHg. 

RISK. '"*'' 

Blessings go wkb yoo ! 

Heaven preservis yoo, sir f 

TBNTUBB. 

Happy were Lottdon^ if •there i/Mi^ but three such ! 

SCE^fE IL 
jin Apartmeni in Sir ^aUriceU ffou$c^ _ ^ 

Enter ^ JMmi mid Sk* 



SIB JOHN. 
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Welcome, Sir Maurice ! Well, what news djo jott bring^ 
Say, doth my brother still maintain' th* opinion 
You formed of hhn ? 

'SlB MAUBICE. 

In truth I never saw 
A nobler gentleman, or one whose spirit 



Seems better moulded to proie{>^Hy. 
No change appears io^fainr, unless kbe^ 
He DOW is humble tban fte^tvas, raone ktfld^ "^ * 
And more attentive tojarom^e the goQii 
Of all aro^&d him* ''Xis^raethitiks a pify 
His splendid fortune is^ so vt«ioiiarjr«: ^ * 
Were he in fact possessor of such means^ 
TbfiH^h a wide sphere his bounty would extend^ 
And this our iron age, subKfiitd by him, 
Would beat the poet's boasted aft M^r^pM^ .> 

siw jFO»ir. 
Is h» siich'4iM»lj j i 

It iKi#)if t now, as hither I repaired, 

I eaird in at hi$ house. Ife.had.goiie forth, 

But ]l beheld a scene, which might have touchM 

' " , ' . ■■-.'• , - > ■ . ' ■*' .,• ■ ■ 

The moai obcTurate heart. Those ruin'd men, 

Yep had shewn fevour to, W|e^^ tjMl'^ assembled) 
iPart^ag of U9 h^p^^»ts^St}% 
And praying % 9. bl^ii^<;in the 1^^ 
The charitable hand, that had redeemed timik 
From poverty and mia. i)h^ 'twaa'sweet 
To bear how gn^lullj/i th^^spcik^ his praise ! 
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My doubts are vanished. When your dream of wealth 
Is over, my good brother, you shall wake 
To better fortune than of late you^ve known. 

81^ MAURICB. 

All will commend you far't. 

SIR jpiijf. 

Tb«FeVlNlt^9^;<lmri 
Which takes frpm my full ptf^«r^trWi]^|p9Pudlliife» -i^ifA 

Had she, insltad of new iadnlgentces^ r. / .) '« m -^'^'^^ 
Been taught a lesson of adversify, ' ' • '^Jmm: nci; J 
She might have been reformed : asftis^i i^lMr^t •' n . ><>, ,.i i 
Her way ward nattihre wiUbat gain rfresli strength, '^ '^ *>' ^ 
And she herself (gikMV irreGiainablei^ > < • , > ::j'] ' <> ^ 

Why there, indeed, I fisarybur p»oj0e«>ibiki < (i'' /"-^^ 
If nothing but severity fann curd herein >ni h j*t;h Un^no) 

Your hopes are smaM ftun him. Su(ih t^admnm^ii^ ^^^^^^ 
iSuch earnestness to/iaieet>berutniOBilwa&w .< >ni:^ii;>[ rnoii 
I never witneas^d^^Btif^ wedo-iitargefc*-' -f nil b •i*)/'rnfi I 
Our suitors, Ned and HeartweU,'«V8 bekwr ' s v-d:j> od T 
Waiting your presence; j :. u. •; ix -h ?/'w/>li/^ 
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And ascertain^ shotdid eur ^evk^ succeed)^ i * ^ < ^i ' ^ • ' ^ 
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How their affections yet staftd tiftWVds my daughters. 

SCENE IIL 
The CQfmtmg Hc^se. 

Enter Luke. 

liUKE. 

'Tte sii^ange how sooti a change of circumstance 
Alters m^n'd mitiids and fitamiers. Yesterday 
I was poor Luke, a piere des{>i8M dependent 
Upon another's charity ; but now 
I'm grown riglrt Hlorslupful, beeome a patron, \ 
And, wheribeoe'^r I^eign to turn mj giance^ 
Your purse-proud eitizeiis, wift cap mhahd, 
And bended knee, strive who shali pay me homage. 
One, who 'till no^i: ne'er deign-'d to.tooK upon ni^, 
Congratulated me uppDitbowefdth . ; : ' 

Thus faUM((»fiiBeii^ ) ^I^oould scarce re&eiii ^ 
From laughter, ^hen; IntbaptlitiratUly^^ 
I answer'd him — '^- G^isodi ^ir^- a tri3e flier^Jy 5 > 
" The substanoe^eci mso^iTe so gr^slt no wity 
" Answers its rumour'd magnitude; afas 4 
" With a great charge I'm left but a poor man." 
" Poor ! " qng&k iiay citise^ With feign'd surprize. 
Now came my anslr^, ^^ Poor, cqn^r'd with what 
^^ 'Tis IhoHghi I cko possess : some little land, 

c c 2 
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^^ Fair Jipued^ld. furniture, afewgoodd^ts, 
<^ jBat empty bags, I find; yet I will be 
<< A faithful steward."— Thus I talk'd to them, 
While they, th^more I strove to i|nderrat» 
My affluence, ^nceited me more rich. 

Enter Holdfast. 
Well, Sirrah Holdfast ! have you ta'en good car^ 
Of those I trusted to your charge? 

Aye,i mari^, 
If giving them enough be takipg-care. 
There they're all sitting with your hopeful clerks, 
Eating and drinking, gaily quaffing bumpers 
To their kind patron's health. Ypti begia w^j^ . ^ 
Keep open hou8&— let who will live upon you— 
'Tis your true^ay-rl never ki^ew it fail, 

- ;lurb. . 1. 

Why, Holdf^&t,! w:ha^t is' t, moves ;^ou|^ c|b^^er thu^^fi // 

HOLDFAST. 

Nay, Tqiafool; 'tis no ponc^rn pf npin^;; rq 

Your riches i^re your own ; do as you please ) ^ 

However deep a well, it.has a ^ttom, 
And may be drain'd. 

LUKE. 

, You »]^^k likjB oracles ; 
But weUl discourse of this when we've more leisurt 
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Meantime/ bring here my brother's wife and daughters. 

If riches are a burthen, they're a light one. 
Methinks I'm like a captive, fVom whos^-linibs 
The shackles that cobfin'd him are reniovM. 
My heart is light, my spirits brisk and high — 

Enter Lady Traffic^ Maria, Eliza, and Holdfast. 
So you here — Why, how now ? What means this ? 
Is't thus I am obeyed? Where are the habits 
1 order*d fdr these women ? 

HOLDFAST. 

Not come home. 

LUKE. 

And wherefore not ? 

HOtDFAST. 

4 ' It is the tailor'is fault. 

He says he has some other work in hand, 
Whfcti* must be finisb'd ere he iset about them. 

LUKE. 

Plague on his tardiness ! Go to him, sirrah ! 
And bid him hasten. [t!xii Aoldfast. 

LADY TBAFFIC. 

Nay, my kindest brother, 
I pray you don't distress yourself about us. 
The g^arments we already have will suit v», 

^ ■•'•■ -c c3 
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. No, they will not. You shall have others soon. 
More €orre8pondiog wUh jour slate 4Uid merits. 
You shall lay by thJB fliawy garnkure) , , ;/ 

These vain appen4«g^!of gensdessfoUj, , ^ , :i r 

And have your outsides as disrobed of ppnupr ' ^' ' 10 
As are your MleM foirtunes,-^-RuBs^t^dowla8>»Tf» .: i , r 
The lowliest raiment of the humblest she, . ; h A 

Who seeks her scantj maintenanee by labour^ i >!' i 1 
Will suit you better than tliese tinsel trappings. 

LADY TRAFFIC. 

Why, what is this, sir ? You are not in eaj:nesti 
You cannot mean — I do protest at first 
You frightened mer— Had I not linown you better, 
I should have thought yoa meditated things 
Most foreign t^ yo^v JMnd^Dd ^enVous heart* • 

LUKE. , V ... .{. ,; 

You'll find I mean If hat I haveiBaid. 

XAPY VRAFFIC. 

.* ; Alas I 

Qo jrofi^ ttitts preserveyour protefstatio^io me ? ^ 

Is this fit treatment for us,, sir ? :, 






» "^ . 



A COM£]>t. S91 

I 

Becoliiing habits for jdur brdtber's daughters ? 

TAJK'E^ ^ ^"^' -■■- ■''''■■ • ^• 
'Twould Btiit yoH vnore to thank my wecik iiidulgeA<^, 
Which gives you licence to appear iii th^m^ 
Than to be thus ekceptiou^. I'ttt the judge ? 
Ofwhat befits your station. Would ^*bu ape 
The fashions of court ladies, ivhose high titles, 
And pedigrees of long d^sscent, give warrant 
For their superfiuous bfaVry ? 

liADV TRAFFIC. 

Will you break 
Your promise to lis, theri ? ' 

lt7RE. • 

No! rllhifilk^gobd 
My promise, and will she^ you Hkeydiirs^lv^s, 
In your own natut^al shapes, aijrfstatid resdWd 
You shall continue ^o. 

Most #drthy sir— 

Sir? Sirrah! that^sydtif term. Use your old phrast. 
You know I'm us'd to bear it. 

liADY TItAl?'FIC. 

' i khpioTe you 
Hold not remembr^Me of it. I ^cknohp^ledga 
I have deserv'd ill of you, yet diespiiir not 

c c 4 
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Though we are at yocrr disposubey yoa'll maiBtaia oa 
As suits our jiist f^reteilsions-^ 

'Tls Hiy purpo8^-r ' 

l-ADY TRAFFTC. ^ 

Nor make US tbad rklicQloiES. » 

LUKE. ' 

It was *' "''■' ' •' 

Your insolence that made you so, yo«r prKle, ^ ' ' 
Your strange forgetfulness of what ye were, 
And your contempt of those whose purses could not 
Hold equal rate with your ejttraragan^e. ' 
What right bad you to arrogate a rank 
To which you'd 1910 pretentious ? Who were you, 
To claim precedence, and to hold irstnte^ 
To scorn yoitr equals, aiid treat your fotK>tb(er • 
As he were meaner than the dust you trod on ? 
Who ^sPd yott to-the power y«m thw abus*d ? ^ ^ 
Your busband-^brother^tbat humble LMie, > 
Your quondam servant, now your master, lady^ 

Alas! alas ! — (weeping.) ' . 

Aye, brifig your spirit dowi^ 
To a level with your fortatie. . 1^1 cut off 
(yhateyer is exor})itant in ypu, 
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Or ill those madams^ and redqcbjoa^d^ * -^'^ i ;* n k. 

Your natural form and habil». You d^aU jIow! ^ 

Learn to employ your time to better purpose 

Than you were wont ; those taper fingers now- ... 

Shall gr6w industrioii3 ; , TU ha^e:^apinning-wheels 

And distaffs for you ; you sb^^U le^rn to dress 

And serve each other ; for TU have no drones. 

No waiting womeii to attend upon you# 

You knowjii^ ploa^qre! - 

*, - . Oh BOfy pride^ikd seocn I i 

Howjustly am IpiinigbVli . ^j. .^ . r 

.MARIA... -^ u- '■ :> ':■• ' '■ .' ! ^^<'' ■'' 
;■/» . ' JJtpW-W^-'P»y 1)^'^ :'•. ■•:>V =''^ 

A heavy price for {)ast indidgenc^is. > > . • 

Had you bu(ir9{^d.lieartwellr9f.ith:mqire &vow 1 

Had you aoi sbewili young JUifcey sudii difidain^ 
We had not :th]fts>i)i^ni^ul^efill;e^rt^/biia4s . i ^* / 

Heap not fresh cau8eSv<^ regf^t upon me; 
I feel enough already. 

Do you so? 
t'm rigbt glad 0n% -Tis as it sbould be^ 
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Away I fiet to jour tasks ! 

lExeunt Lady Traffic^ Mtaia^ aiidElisa. 

So! that's well clones 
This act of justice o'er, now for my clients. 
Their buainese will be shortly settled. Hold&st ! 

Emer Holdfast. 
Send in the gay companions you ha?e yonder. 

HOLDFAST. ■■■ -^ 

Here ! please you to come up ! — They'll talk yM ilow 
Into whate'er they please. They kndw your temper, 
And how to take adf antage of your softness. — 
Aye, aye, I hear you! Marry, 'tis no wohifer 
You're in high spirits^- 

EtOer Veniurt^ JRhk^ Penury^ LeigeVy and Invoice. 

lvke; 
Holdfiist, le8t«Bl# 

[Exit Holdfast. 
WeB^ 
You see I've not dday'd yoo. All is t'eody 
For finishing your business* 

VBNTCBB. 

Worthy sir, 
We are your servants. 

msK. 
Oilr best thankis ar^ w'eaib. - ' 
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PENURY. 

' We're bound to pray for yoUi 

IiUKE. 

Npt bound as yet; 
\Stmvps with his JM* 
Enter BaUijfs. 

FIRST BAItlFF. 

You Invoice, and you Ijedger, I arrest you 
Each finr alliba^afid pounds. 

'.. ? w >9B0bKD BAl2<fFF. 

Rfaik^'Vcfatttfe, Pentiry> 
I do arrest you. 

TENTURB. 

M^, sir? At whose suit? 

SECONl) B'AlllFF. 

There's our employer— you had better ask him. 

\"' '•'■ ■ VENTURE. 

At ybur's, good sir ? 

PENURY. 

It is impc^ble. 

Nay, sir, this passes jest. 

LUKE {to the Bmlif$% 

kte you not more 
Acquaints With tb^ dbkg^^ of a rescue, 
Than to stand parleying with fhmn thus i the ColMfplet 






; ■■ "> / 



S96 E I C H E 9. 

Is their fit place. 

INVOICE. 

And can you be in earnest ? 

LUKE. 

AjCj marry, sir, and you shall find it so. 

LEDGER. 

What have we done,* that you shonid treat us thus 3 

LUKE. 

Poor innocent ! You know the tricks of trade, 
Hold correspondence with your fellow cashiers — 
There's a small trifle of five hundred pounds, 
For all of which you'll please to account. You might 
Defi:au^ my brother — if you can, evade me. 

PENURY. 

Your worship will not be so hard with us ? 

LUKE. 

Pay to the uttermost farthing what you owe. 
Or lie in prison. 

VBNtURE. 

Can a gentleman 
Of your soft {feeling temper speak sudh language^ 

PENURY. 

■ >r 

So honest, so religious— 

i^iskV ■■"'■" "" 

On6 that pri^aeh'd 
So much of charity foir us to ybur brother ? 
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. LUKE. 

Yes, when I was in poverty it shew'd ifell ; 
But I inherit with his state his mind, 
And his more stubborn nature. I ttien might, 
For weighty purposes, discourse of pity. 
The poor man's orisons, and such like nothings ; 
But what I thought you now shall feel, and home toOf 
Kind master Luke hath said it^ — off with them 1 

Vi;NTUEE. 

Hear me but one wqr4 { let me make the best 
Of mj two diips ! 

PENURT. 

Lend me the sum you ppromised ! ^ 

RISK. 

A few weeks ]p^ti^DC^ %& red^eejoi niy mortgage ! 
You shall be satisfied. 

.TENTtTRE^ 

To the last farthing ! 
We do most humbly beg for. yqur compassion ! 

LUKE. 

I'll shew 8(^n^ mercy, which is, th^t I will not 
Torture with idle hopeS| but make you know 
What you shall trust to. Your ships to my own use 
Are seiz'd on. I have got into my hands 
Your bi^rgain from th^e.^ilor : 'twas a good one 
For such a petty sum. , I likewise take 
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Th^ extremity of your mortgage. 

RISK. 

• Merey! 

VENTURE^ 

Have pity! pilyl 

PBNUIty. 

Spare iw, worthy sir ! 

LUKE. 

Move mountains with yoilr breath ! It shakes not me ! 
Here ! do your duty i Carry ^m away \ 

END OF ACT IV. '^ - / 

^'' ■' ^ ;;-.. i ;:'•>, 1^: j 111) ill 
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ACT V. 



SCENE r. 

The Counting House. 

' tM5 M .: '.•(..;.- . Enter Luke. 

PjCilk gi^^^/DO furtlier audiences to-day — 

Tell those who wait, ^l^ey may return to-morrow, 

When I shall have more leisure.— -Wh^t is wealth, 

If it canH purchase pleasure ibr its master, 

And minister delight ? For one ^hort day 

I've wrought enough ; wh^t rest$ shall be mine own. 

I will indulge in varied luxury, 

In due gradation gratifying each sense, 

'Till, satiated they sink into repose, 

And cushions of soft yielding down invite me 

To court th' embfaces pf restoring sleep. 

Who waits ? 

Enter tIoldfa$t. 
Come here. T^ou hast been used to cater i 

HOLDFASt. 

Ay^y Wirry, in §ir Jloho's time I've been used* 
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He kept the nobleMlaU^'ifi ihexiity. 

"' •-'''. ] LUKE. 

'Twas but irbDMrd Ibr be&dsmetir. When cdkbpar^cf 
With what I mean to keep. This dayrU; pfit 
Thy talents to the tesW See tkou pil^pare 
A feast for me, more sumptudiiiB thtin e'er graced 
Our ciric meetings — ^ ' ^ 



HOLDFAST. •'.•'•■•'■" •' "> Oi1 ^' 



What guests have you ? 

None I 
ril sit alon^^ ttwl diMrfeit in my ittor^, ' ^^ ^ ' '^^ 
Whilst others wanting -pine witii en vjF a?t me ; ^ -' * ^ ^ '■ 
Mj huppier genius pamperM with- fh^'ttibii^t^ '»^« - 
Of what I am/ and what th^^^Iobg to be. 

Less surely rtigM suffice. \ -^ '^ '^ '^^ - - 

And I will double it. I¥edcribe Icf^mBit^ -v ♦ g» '^IJo^ o^ fe/. 
Have I not means enough ? Atrf I not rich ? 

I'm silenced. {Asidti) Nobody to sup with him ! 

• iiUKE* 

Go ! Let bright tapers eintilite the day, 
While subtlest perfumes s^^d tfi^^ ^i^%fi|ig W6«^ 
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And music fldalG^ i* Ih* t^ thfim^f mindofM* t 
Diversity Difp|WNl!eH-^.'" ■« •* r. ? w-r,'- .?;• /r' 

Here are two^ 
Wlio say they needs must speak witii ym fdsrilhlrilk 

Did I not tett Ibee I would b0 alone ? 

\ ... HOLDFAlft. 

Aye, but these com^upoii k pnossiog emundii. , 
l^U^ ftitfiers of jrcriir t#0 apprentices^ // 

TosuppUcatiyotttlkmifey. : * • - 

.lieitrtbetn enter. 
Enter Old IfhKdce 0a 0ld l^^^ ! 

OLD llfYOiPE. 

Good sir, w^^ dc^ p^WMin^^d wait upotf yM. 
As bumble intercessocsifor 4tfr sgns« 

Your sons ? Yourselve% I jMher talse itw 

Sirl 

Why kpow y^u IM^ I buve your bonds within, 
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For their upright demeanoiu: in my sernce ? 
The jpen^lties are weighty, let me teU you« 

OLD LBDG.EII. 

We know it, worthy sir, and we are come 
To learn what is youp pleasure. 

OLD INVOICE. 

So you please 
To use a conscience — 

OLD LEDGER. 

Which we hope yon will do, 
For your own worship'^ sake. 

LUKE. 

A conscience, say you .^ 
You know the penalties your bonds contain ? 
I'll shew you Tve a conscieni^e* lre<][uire 
No more than their e^^nt. ^ 

OLD INVOICE. 

What say you, sir ! 
Thatis two^4bp^ffU|^>pp^ncka-'pie^^ ^ 

. LUKE. 

'Tis so. 
Your memory is correct. 

OLD LEDGER. 

Two thousand pounds ! 
Where think you we cau raise it ? 
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LUKE. 

Wherry op please. 
That's your concern^ not mine. 

OLD INVOICE. 

No moderation ? 

LUKE. 

I have your bonds. Look to it. 

OLD INVOICE. 

We are undone! - 

' OLD LEDGER. 

Our families are ruin'd ! Do, good sir, 
Pray take compassion on us ! 

LUKE. - 

Ifyeiailme, 
Your lodging is the Compter. Holdfast! < 

Enter Holdfast: • 

Here! 
Turn out those whining dotards, and then take 
Lights to the banquet chamber. Do it quickly ! 

lExemit severalfy. 
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SCENE II. 

Ijody Traffic^ s Apartment. 

hadjf Tn^y Maria and Eliza discaceredy inpoor babUs, 

each ai a spinning wheeL 

LADT tiirAFtic (risihg}4 
I cannot compass it-^^^nj bands^ unosM 
To labour, are nnable to perform ^ 

The servile task imposM on roe. Good heav'n ! 
Am I reduced to tbb ! I> who so lately 
Scarce spoke my will before it was obey'd. 
To be so suddenly reduced, brought lower 
Than a poor raenkd !— I shall go distracted ! — 
And can ye patie^tiy endure such saff'rance ^ 

Hcfw can we otherwise ? Those days are past, 
When, by tk' iada^ence o[ a tender &tber. 
We had no other cajre than how to spend 
Our time in pkasure, and no other thought 
Than to invent new means of happiness. 

ElilZA. 

, ■ ' ■■ ' • • ■ ■ .' ' ' ■ 

Alas ! we knew not then how blest we were ; 
We ne'er conceiv'd, when fortune smil'd on us, 
How soon we should experience a reverse. 
Oh, my dear fiither ! what a loss was thine. ' 
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liADY TRAFFIC. 

I charge you touch not on Iblit string ; it jars, 
And to my very heart convejs a paqg, 
Sharp as a viper's tooth. Oh ! it was I, 
Senseless, inhuman woman ! I, whodrbvebim 
To act this desperation on himself, 
Compeird that hand, that never was extended 
TowVds me but in aSection, thus to arm 

Against hi^ precious life ! Oh, mercy, mercy I 

(Kneels. 

Forgive, me, righteous heaven ! 

MARIA. 

Dear madam, nse ; 
Give o'er this unavailing sorrow^ 

LADY TRAFFIC. 

No! -^ ' ' "' 
Conscience will speak. 'Twas I, my children, did it, 
1 struck the blow, I robb'd you of your father I 

ELIZA. 

You judge indeed too hardly of yourself. 

'" •' j: i: '■'- ■ ' /' ':■■■■' '/• .''■.,■ ■ . .■■■;■-.. ^ 
LADY TRAFFIC. 
. . ;' --■■ • , • ■-- ^ 

Ah ! could I now implore his blest forgiveness, 

» - ' ' ■ 

Fall prostrate at his feet, confess my fault, 

' ■ ■ 'f ' - ■ " 
And call him to be witness of the change 

Wrought on my stubborn heart ! That is denied me ; 

But what remains within my pow'r I'll do. 

D dS 
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I'll cast &r from me tliat f>fieiisiTQ j^ride, 

Those rebel incliDatMn that undid us ; 

To the low level of our humble fortunes : ^; 

I will reduce myself, and by contrition 

Atone for what is past-^And can you pardon 

My treatment of the youths who sought your hands ?. v* 

Alas! why will you still invent new cause ;m // 

For vain regret ? Let us not talk of them.*^ . i ^ ;\ , 
Sister, how goes your task ? What, sigh ? Take courage ; 
Mine, as you see^ advances* We must ih>w 

Learn how to be industrious. We have need ou't ' > 

Enter Holdfast. 

UOI/DFAST. 

I have it in. command ftom master Luke^ - 
To tell you that your dinner is prepar'd. 

T4AOT TRAFFIC. . 

Tell him we ftel his<kind attention towards us^ 
But wish not to atbeud his festive board. 
While yet our sorrow's fresh. We sliould prefer 
^ome small collation in our private chamber^ , , . c, / 

HOLDFAST. 

That's 6>rtunate ; for such is his intent. 
In the next room there is your table spread. 
And your collation waits you. 
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Little noW' 
"Will serve us. 

HOLDFAST^ 

Tbat is fortunate again. 
What he allows yo«i will nol breed a stirfeit 
Three slices from a wholescHse household loai^ 
With water wherewithal to wash it dowh^ 
Is what his bountjr sends you. « [^Eidi, 

^ ' liABY TRAFFIOi : — ' - 

Come my poor girls ! I could not hope for better, ■ 
For I have not deservM it. Butforyou-^ 

MAHIA. ^ 

Let not a thought for us increase your anguish. 
Whatever your fortunesiore, we'li^share in' dimn*. > ' I 

Sweet girl ! Fve not deserved! Ais kindness from you : 
You know ftotiiow it tooths m^y ^giiisb'd^eort^ v; 
Andstrengthens it tobeartbis'Wdiglit^i^f'Wtiei ' ; 
If you can AuB fotget iny treatment erf you,' ' / 

We will sustain^ adversity together, '' 

And patiently submit, till pitying Heav'n 
Compassionate' dnrsufibrinfs! [Esieunl. 
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SCENE III.' 

A splendid Apartment^ lighted up» At the farther end a 
table^ covered with a banquet ^ at which Luke is dis' 
covered sitting. — (Soft 3fusic.) 

,. . -, .. •y.v^v^jk Crisi»g.jt .,, ,;: . ..<--i ,;:: 

Give p'er,! ' IVe had eaoqgh ! — Tbis is trfie wisdm^^ 
When a lich m^i{ lik^ xne live^ t^ I^^Melff r.-. r '^ 

Ip bis full height of glorj. { c^i)>|r4lpl!^ < r »> ' 
No rival in this happiness : itcQq^^. , ^ '/^ 

With double relisj^ ^f| .J dp r^Q^c;!, 
That,' while I taste this p|enitii4f l»f bUfflt / 
So many want it. Brightness to the star 
That g9 v^f^Pf^ ^ my i^ttir^^! Shoot dQWn tl|in^ ioflqepce^ 
Andwitbajpy^^^itxofbping^;, ,/ > t • ^ : . T 
Continue this felicity, d^giip'f}.. i : / 

Jfy yows to 8ainte^l).9y^^y aod mm\ Iw purfchftwrf-. 
By anxious industry ! ^ .Qyv^ ii<(l| 
To my best frjl^^^4,-^4i^^|l5lti9fl^, ., r r , i 

And to the spepjipiff ^pfi^J^for^ cif g9p^m»^^' t 3 ! 
I'll drink another cup.— ^fZJfrJ^Ov.¥ki^aB^'l^<>MAl^i^ 
Invigorates my hearty maizes iqy war^ &ncy 
Qfp^ wanton. Would I b^4 9^^ ^^ Is^bpU p»e 
In my resplendent height of rich enjoyaiept^ , , . 
One, from whose baseness Qiy transcendent splendor 
Might doubly be reflected ! ii 
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£nier HoldfasL 

What brings thee ? 

tiOLDVAST. 

Sir Mauriee Lacey would have access to you. 

LURE. 

By heav'n he comes beyond my b6pe. — Admit him. 

lExii Hdldfixst. 
What brings him het^o" th' sudden? 'Tis no matter—- ' 
He's a prime citiseiiy a roati of worship, • ' 

My whilom advocate,^ good ^easy tnatil 
The voucher of mine honesty and honour. 
He shall have proof on*t. > ; . 

Eni^r Sir Mhurke. "" ' ' 

Good Sit Maurice Lac^!^ 
This is most kind of you. You take nie Bere * ' ^' 
A little unexpected : had Ikfaowii ' ; ^ 

Of thi8^ high hotiour, I had b^p prepared. ' '^^ 

Your privacy, methink^, appears ^o ^^iil 
The state of others: but I ^ptne not liere ' 
Td>6hare your hixilry. 

To what other cause 
Am I indebted fbr this fiivbur then ? 

SIR MAURICE. 

I held you for a man of worth, believed jou 
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Honest, religious, kind, coropasgionate, 

Perfect in all tlie theory of virtue. 

How comes it then, that toi^'rds the very persons. 

Whose cause you advocated with your brother, 

You*ve acted with such cool barbarity ? 

Bow could you bear to hear those aged men, 

Bow^d with affliction for their sons' misconduct^ 

Implore your pity, yet deny their suit? 

Have you so soon forgot, with your dependence. 

Your principles and feelings? 

LUKB. 

Have you sard ? 

SIR MAURICE. 

I have, and wait your answer. 

LUKE. 

thus it ifir: 
My fortune is mine own ; I may dispose it ' 
As best may suit my pleasure, or convenience. 
I am no boy, to bow me to correction. 
Nor have you, as 1 think, a right to apply it. 
You have my answer, sir. 

SIR MAURICE. 

Is*t come to this ? 
Was then your seeming sanctity assum'd 
But as a cloak to cover your depravity ? 



\\ 
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liUKE, 
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It answered well it's purpose^ fiir it. gave, m% 
The good things^X pQa$essu 

. . . , SIR MAURICE, 

Bold liyppcpt^ I 

* 

You think you stand secur^y : but beware ! 

I thank you for your caution. Good Sir John 
Will not rise from his grave to throw me down, 
And as for what thou say'st, it mpve& me not. 

SIR MAURICE. 

These monies, straiigely fallen thus upon you, 
Have giv'n you much assurance. 

LUKE. 

They have so : 
And good Sir Maurice, now you talk of monies, - 
Be pleas'd to pay in what you owe to me. 
You'll give me leav§ to wonder, that your wisdom 
Should thus afford you leisure to discuss 
These petty bus'nesses, you being yourself 
So in my danger* 

«IR MAURICE.. 

In thy danger ? 

LUKE. 

Mine. 
I find among my deeds a manor pawo'd. 
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Pawned, good sir — ^Lacey Manor — to my brother 
Pawn'd for ten thousand pounds ip hand laid down. 
You are a man of worship ; so, Sir Maurice, 
Pray pay you in my monies. Be not surprized; 
Though you dp bear me hard, V\\ shew I love you. 
There is a thing they call a writ, and one 
Who has au^ority to serve it on y|0^. 
I should be loth to see your name disgjraced^ 
And that same Compter is an awki|irard lodgiqg 
For one so dignified as you.— rYouVe angry 
For my good counsel ! Well^ Sir, bad I known 
Your coming, I had had my Serjeants ready 
For your reception. 

SIR MAURICE. 

I am dumb with wonder ! 

liUKE. 

... • " • 

Now rail at me again.— fDrmibO . ,. 

Here's to your h^altb 
And good digestion I 

SIR MAUn^Ql^. , . 

ThouVt so Ipst jlf) ^9^Qe8i||^| 
rU not reply to thee; When neit we meet— 

As that^ if right I guess, may not be soon^ 
Stay but a moment, s^nd Til give ypu more 
For pleasant contemplatioii. Hcddfiist ! 
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Enter Holdfmt. 

HOLDFAST. 
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LUKE. 

Bring here tkcisd womeii !" [Exit iioldfast. 

Nay, Sir, you sfcall see 
I don't do things by halyes. WhenI b^giB) 
I know how to go tiurongb. 

Enter Lady Trqjfky Maria^ and EU%a. 

As you Kre their triend^ 
It cannot but be pleasant to behold thedi 
Deck'd with the robes thAt suit their wretchedness. 
Dowlas, though coarse, is warm— 

tin AAOi^iCE. 

t!oo), speciotf^ viUatin ! 
Was it for this tby iMM indulgefit brother 
Gave thee his wealtlir? " 

• ■ I '. ' * ' ?■■ 

My answer^s plain.— It was. 

Who knew us t)6th,^ an^i ntad^dju^t distinction. 
To theflt, whose arroganee]^r<^V6k'd Ins fiite^ 
He left their due^ contempt and pit^Verty, 
While to my merits he iibew'd^dilei^e^p^c^/ 
And made me iiidepttddant anditwli: iliadter^ 
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He was a provident arid Wise testator, 
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[To JLad^ Traffic'] Fve done with you; hence, to your 

chambers go ! 
And set about your tasks. 

SIR MAUBICE. 

Stay yet, 1 pray you : 
l\e somewhat more to say to this bad man. 
Tell me, if yet thou hast or sense or feeling, 
IsH thus you keep your specious promises 
You made this wretched lady, when hard fate 
Cast her and thine own nieces on thy bounty ? 
Hast thou no pity on their suflTrings ? 

LUKE. 

No! 
They^d none for mine. Their reign is at an end ; 
'Tis now my turn to rule. I've felt their sway, 
And now I'll shew them what my mercy is. 

SIR MAURICE. 

Good lady, be of cheer. He may relent. 

LUKE. '■ r 

Aye, when revenge is satisfied ; no sooner. 

LADY TRAFFIC. 

Forbear, good sir, nor try to move him further. 
The miseries I sustain are small, compared 
With my past errors : if my suflTrings can 
Atone for them, I gladly will endure them. 
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Small are the jlla vrhenewith he thjceatei^s me* 
What matters it what rainient I put on ? 
What is the labour^ what the scanty food • 

To which his sentence, dooms me, but the penalty 
ImposM upon a disobedient wife. 
Who never knew the treasury she possessed. 
Till she for ever lost it ! 

SIR MAURICE. 

If you feel, 
If you do truly sorrow for your faults- — ^ 

LADY TRAFFIC. 

To feel ! to sorrow ! they are terms too gentle^ 
Repentance, never ending but with life. 
And pray-rs and tears pour'.d fotth to angry hec^v'n. 
Are now my, consolation and sole hope. 

SIR AI^URICE. 

Talce courage, lady ; comfort may appear* 
And thou, obdurate man ! whose savage heart 
Nor gratitude, nor pity cap assuage. 
Though now from thy proud pinnacle of greatness 
On all within thy spl^re thou raja'st down plagues, 
Beware, look tOj thyself; the angry bolt 
Of vengeance now is bui^ting 9,'.er thy head ! 

[^Exit Sir Maurice, 

I*UKE.; 

Rail on, vain dotard I thou art in my powV, 
And soon shalt feel it. As for you, proud madam ! 
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rUniakejoafi^elittoo; you shall percriTe 
I am the master of yoar fiite ; cack hoxsr 
Shall teadi jou iriiat dtpendenee upon me is. 

LABY TRAFFIC. 

I am prepar'd for all ; it will but make me 
Contrast more strongly my lamented husband 
With bis degenerate heritor. 

Your husband ! 
Could be but know the treatment I will give thee^ 
My vengeance would be fall. Oh 1 that the gnve 
Would yield him up again, such as he was, 
Complete in all bis senses and affectkms. 
Here would I stand, and as his eyes met nnne— 
Have mercy ! save- me ! (daggers tQa chair.) 

[La^ Trtjgk faUs on her knee$^ 
EtOer Sir Johuy Sir Mmtrice^ ff^artwdly and Edwmi 

tw iiojiK (lo Ltu% Trafic)^ 

Rise, I jam thy husbaM^ 
Thy living husband. Once more in mine arms 
I hold thee, and recdve thee as my treasure ! 

MARIA and BLI2A. 

My&therl . 

SIR JOHN. ^ 

Let me hold yo^ to my bem^ 



Am I awake ? Art thddy ktt ihoir illd ^^ ^ 

Restored? Alas! and cait yotf cotldescend 
To notice M€f Ii4l0 hfls so^ ill desef v'd 
your tenderti^fis ? ' ^' 

Be fill fergotteif ) loV^ f 
Tbat can allay ouf pf«sN»lt hd|i|)iBMs/ 
{To JlearMdl md Edwatd Latey) W%(y6tlltidyo«g%izirig' 

here ? Alhs yott aifrdid 
To seijse the yielding hands whith thus I give you? 

I take it as tlie pl$%e df ftitttfe bte^i^sf 

nEAitTlr«Eti. 
Lady, I hold my Ufe btit a# ]^>in- servant— 
By this fair hanll I s#^ir I deaHy love you. 

sitt liAtrtfioB 
That's well— Niy# ttlrii tl^e ftdid IbAar seen^ ^ J<^9 
And look on that Mt^ iiift^h.«^AMtftie^l^6^ HBiA ! 
B^old th^ aveng^ of th^ eAoM before thee. 

" ' ' '■ iiav'jwiir/-' . ■ '^ ■ 

Rise, brother! 

temol Ibcdt tfpiiiiti tb#iM 
f 11 &11 yet lowM^-^SSiiuf upob th^ gt^ufid^ 
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My fittest place, I will He hooiMy prostrate, 
And supplicate for pardon and 'for fevoiir. ' ' 

SIB JOHN. ' ^ ' ^ 

Pardon thou hast ; but look not for my fiivoiir. 
Thou hast offended, Luke, beyond remission. 
I've known thy practices, thy tyranny. 
Thy dark dissimulation. Thoie Whfd Buffered 
By thine oppression, are again set free: 
But, though thy wish was fcnlM, ikj base intent 
Bears everhisting testimony 'gaimt thee. 

LUKE. " ' ' . ■■'■'■ '■' ■' 

Let me implore you to look kindly on me i 
I am a poor weak man, who will obey yon, 
Live but in your good fiiiTotir*^— ' *" 

SIR JOBK. « 

Ihavie-said; 

LtTKE. 

Do you bereave me then of ev'ry hope ? 
Am I cast off for ever and abandonM ? 

SIR JOHN. 

Give o'er for shame. I've answered thee already. 

liDKE (rising). 

Hope then is gone, and I'm once more myself! 
There ! triumph o'er the wreck you isee before y<^u ! 
Heap insult upon insult !— I defy you !<— 
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Bar not my \f a.y 1 — ^the world is wide enough 
For all to range in. I will find my part^* < 
And work my way in't— ^Curses light upon you ! 

[^Exit Luke. 

SIR JOHN. 

What strange obdtiracy Ir-^But come, my iore ! 
Let us retire and firomtbe painful past, > 
Draw blessings unaUojrfd. > 

Sure I have liv'd in oaee?entlttl day; 
More than an age, and bought such rich experience 
As must preserve me humbly. I haveseBB* 
In that bad msuB.theiaiage:of myselE£« i. 
I'll lay it to my heart. Hencefortil tQ>4|iee^ ^ » 

Thou best of men ! I dedicate my life, 
My proudest tide^tiiy obedient wife. 

[^ExeufU. 
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EPtLOGUEJ 



Written by S. J". Arnold^ Es^. and spoken hf/ Lady^affit, 
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Cur'd 4iSmKf Ifilf ; as a aooldw^ wifrf * . < - i -^ f --- 
Sir John at last skall lead a quiat JUIii-J i ; . - 1 > iv I \ 
Ye lieii;pe<:k'<i kadiaBda ! AJii Frgireally Je^r^ m i - 
Thatmaayof tliatgMlkalaas^iamJieQ^li ; . h ., a/T 
Attend awhil»««-a wi% 4i8fiHr«i!d shaU yjiiinji |r«^ vir / 
And shew ^mhy miwm rehel*-^<^w>^MVW|«ia lfv}«»yf Ji n i; ) 

When first, iii mt6A Uandi^MMiitf agnqr vd> i » rt , r / 

You court wiHb-nBMlmj and pmy'rs'tkVimgvw'drd^iVJlH' 
How full of wit ea(^waid*Tr9d£«hl|rol^caadl,^«^^ 
She's angel— goiitbtB^^km i^^>^^e$t^^ f^ 

WMfcs^^tla-^pitoR silly maid) takes .^tfaireop^X ,:/ a, 
Vlim^ fibiiaie<^earlHCBii dcNibt anck iclM^irnuDg, tx^Hkii i ^'- 
The wedding det, hnm aoon Ike90 U^h aqtef^ #iUw'' ^ 
This a;ig«/ proves nwrc'WMnan afiber aUi : , ; / ^ 

The frtot discovery mad^ how^nhai^^ tlie^rtape; t . 
Thi» husband celd*-4he wife kidifferent^own^ . / ; 
'Stead of *^ Mydear— nny love^p^my ti?aa^»ir'dp'is^!' 
<^ Damme my dear! " and ^^ zounds my love," he cries! 
^hile she soon g^rown by disappointment coU^^ 
Replies,— 'resents, and^ ends a downright iscold ! 



Now comes her trivnipb I fiur you'll all alloW| 
When women chooee to rule-«*wf all kiiQW haw ! 
For Where's the map i^bo 4^ipe&i. (^ o^ or youngs 
To take t\^p geld 9gai»st a woman's toogye i 

yonder I see ^Ji!|4y>y'^>J^^^ • . . 

She wjtb fhsM^f) 9^^ Qod little aeolding ey« t 
— ^And—or bis IqNoAl li^MreT^^ iliucb ^H^ 
Her caro spo^ dieiie, sit^ close bectii^ 

— That round^at90}lt]eiBiim» wbp loolca so^ t>}i|Or^ t 

You need'nt hifktfe^^fmt^lAmlim^f^yml . j: »' 

Now, as I take itj 4li» hatmoiiiio^ ;|iair| ^ r.A 

Can prove wbalnaiim^ wife Aft feaendfvra^ ^ <;: 

Married Jbr l&te in youth's impetuous hour^ 

They dreain'd of ehdless joy in Hymeit's bow¥; f 

But long before Ae honefymoon wafeo^r, 

A quarrel roige, whidi4«rtfd^*IIW^^ 

^< My love>*' sdld be oila eyeuingf 'f I'4«fpk'i<hoofle 

^^ Th^t you sfaouM wtor^-^y deuxest-i^^-Ao mueb vongef !" 

" Ndt i*ooge I '' ^ed ibe to' 1^^ 

" My love — thalfs <{«tle provdking 'now I -^^ v 

Tears 'gan to feU^ «tid witli tfaoroage to^ming^rr '^i l 

^^ You ne'er Ifoiind fault with rouge wbeii 1 was singlei! " 

" Zoiindi), ma'andl!"*-" Youbrute^ wcm'd I had longer 
« tarried rV 

— ^' 'Sdealb, ma'am! ]|FOttAever rouged before wen|ar« 
« ried!*' 
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In short, ye men ! befcnre ye wed, forbear 
Of everlasting truth and love to swear ; 
But married-r-ian with care the nuptial flame, 
Nor think that bear and husband^ mean the same ! 
Win us by love — ^if that won*t do alone, 
Die ! like Sir John— ^nd then the day's your own ! 

Ladies'! a word to you, and then I'Ve done; 
A word, to tell you what you ought to shun. 
Sbun^^contradiction — worst of all disasters — 
Yon should be mistresses — bat ito^ be masters \ 
Win by affection— Jby persuasion rule : 
Thus gain your end ! — ^and so I shut up school. 
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THE END. 



Prtnted 1>y Cox and Bayl^ 
Ontt Qoeen Street, Linooln's-lnn-FieM» 



«? 



